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AD V ERTIS EM ENT 

T O T n E 

FIR'S T EDITION, 1772. 

'np HIS Volume contains a complete Colle£lion of 
-*• the Poems of the late Dr. Akcnfide, either re- 
printed from the original Editions, or faithfully pub- 
lifhed from Copies which had been prepared by hini- 
felf for publication. 

That the principal Poem fhould appear in fo difad- 
vaiitageous a ftate, may require fome explanation. 
The firft publication of it was at a veiy early part of 
the Author's life. I^m it wanted Rcvifion and Cor- 
reftion, he was fufTiciSfiy fenfible j but fo quick was 
the demand for feveral fucceflive republications, that m 
any of the intervals to have completed the whole of his 
Correftions was utterly impoffiblej and yet to have 
gone on from time to time making farther Impiove- 
ments in every new Edition would (he thought) have 
had the appearance at leaft of abufmg the favor of the 
Public. He chofe therefore to continue for feme time 
reprinting it without alteration, and to forbear pub- 
liihingany Corre6lions or Improvements until he fhould 
be able at once to give them to the Public complete, 
B ^^^ 
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And with this view he went on for feveral yean 
to review and corredb the Poem at his leifure; till 
ak lirugth he found -tSie tajk grow fo much ii|>oi 
his hands, that, defpairing of ever being able t< 
execute it fufiiciently to his own fatisfa^lion, he aban- 
doned the purpofe of correfting, and refolved to writ 
the Poem over anew upon a fomewhat different and ai 
. enlarged l^lan. And in the execution of this Defigi 
he had made a confiderable Progrefs. What reafoi 
'there may be to regret diat he did not live to execut 
'the whole of it, will beft appear from the perufal o 
thePlan ilfelf, as ftated in the General Argument, an« 
of the parts Whifh he had executed, and which ar 
here publifhed. For the perfon *, to whom he in 
trufted the Difjpofal of hi« Papers, would have though 
liimfelf wanting, as well to the Service of the Public 
as to the Fame of his Friend, if he had net produce* 
as mu(fh of the Work as flkai-ed to have been pre 
pared for publication. In this light he confidered th 
intire firft and fecond Books, of which a few Copie 
liad been printed for the ufe only of the Author an^ 
certain Friends : alfo a very confiderable part of th 
third Book, which had been tranfcribed in order to it 
being printed in the fame manner: and to thefe is adde 
the Introdu6lion to a fubfequent Book, which in th 
Manufcript is called the Fourth, and which appears t 
h'kve been compofed at the time when the Author in 

tende 

[* Tlie Right Hon, Jeremiah Dyson ; by whor 
this advertisement was written.] 
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4^^q4 ^ coB^xize tl^e who^ Ui f^ourBoplct) btU 
which, as he had afterwards determined to diftdbuiti? 
th« Foem into xnore Sook«, might pi^rhaps xx»ore pro« 
jp^rly be called tb« JfVA ^ook. And this is all t^t i^ 
executed of the new wock, which^ although it appear^4 
to the Editor top valual^, cveii^ i^ its imperfe^i StajLe^ 
to be withboldctpfrom the Fs^bUc, yet {he conceives) 
takes in by n^ch top Aaajll & V^t of ^e origini^ 
Poon to fqppiy its pi?ce, and t9 fuferlede tkp re-pub* 
iication of it. For vdiich reafon bpth the Poems arr 
inferted in this colle6iion. 

Of Odes the Author had d/eligned to make up TVo 
J^ooks^ coniifting of twenty Ode$ each, incl^^ding th/e 
ieverai Odes which he h^ hefor? publi^ied at 4ifoent 
times. 

The Hymn to the Kaiads is reprinted from the iixth 
Volume of Dodfley's Mifcellanies, with a few Cor- 
re6Uons and the additJ|4 of fome Notes. To the In- 
icriptions taken from tne fame Volume three new In- 
fcriptions are added ; the laft of which is the only in- 
ftance wherein liberty has been taken of inferting any 
thing in this Collection, which did not appear to have 
been intended by the Author for publication *; among 
whofe papers no Copy of this was found, but it is 
B 2 printed 

[♦ In the prefent Edition, a few pieces are added, 
whidi are known to be genuine, and which certainly 
are no difcredit to their Author. But thefe are all 
placed at the end of the volume.] 
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printed from a Copy which he had many years fmce 
pven to the Editor. 

The Author of thefe Poems was bom at Newcaftfc 
upon Tyne, on the^th Day of November 1711.. He 
was educated at the Grammar School at Newcaftle, 
and at the Univerfitks of Edinburgh and Leyden, at 
the latter of which, he took his Degree of Doftor in 
Phyfic. He was afterwards admitted by Mandamus 
to the Degree of Doftor in Phyfic in the Univer- 
iity of Cambridge : ele6led a Fellow of the Royal Col- 
lege of Phyficians, and one of the Phyficians of St. 
Thomas's Holpital ; and upon the Eftablifliment of 
the Queen's Houfehold, appointed one of the Phyfi- 
cians to Her Majefty. He died of a putrid Fever, on 
the 23d Day of June 1770, and is buried in the Pa- 
rifh Church of St. James's Weftminfter. 
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The design. 

THERE are certain powers in human nature 
which feem to hold a nliiddle place between the 
organs of bodily fcnfe and the faculties of moral per- 
ception : They have been called by a very general 
name, ^be Peters of Imagination, Like the external 
fenfes, they relate to matter and motion 5 and, at the 
fame time, give the mind ideas analogous to thofe of 
moral approbation and diflike. As they are the in- 
lets of fome of the moft exquifite pleafures with which 
we are acquainted, it has naturally happened that men of 
warm and fenitble tempers have fought means to recall 
the delightful perceptions which they afford, indepen- 
dent of the objed: which originally produced them. 
This giivc rife to the imitative or defigning arts ; fome 
of which, as paintiug^ind fculpture, dire^Wy copy the 
external appearances which were admired in nature ; 
others, as muiic and poetry, bring them back to re- 
membrance by figns univerfally eihkbliihed and un- 
derftood. 

But thefe arts, as tiiey grew more correal and deli- 
berate, were of courfe led to extend their imitation be- 
yond the peculiar objcfts of the imaginative powers ; 
cfpecially poetry, which, making ufc of language as 
the inftrument by which it imitates, it eonfequently 
becomes an unlimited reprefentative of every fpecies 
B 4 and 
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and mode of being. Yet, as their intention was only to 
cxprels the objefts of imagination, and as they ftill 
abound chiefly in ideas of ^^that clafs, they of courfe 
retain their original charafter; and all the different 
pleafures which they excite, are termed, in general, 
Pleafures of Imagination, 

The defign of the following poem is to give a view 
of tbefe in the largefl acceptation of the term ; fo that 
ijubate'ver our imagination feels from the agreeable ap- 
pearances of naturej^^jmd all the 'various entertainment 
nxje meet <with either in poetry ^ paintings mttficy or any 
of the elegant arts, might be deducihle from one or 
other of thofe principles in the conftitution of the hu- 
man mind, ivhich are here ejlablijbed and explained. 

In executing this general plan, it was neceflary firft 
of all to diftinguifli the Imagination from our other 
faculties J and in the nex.t place to chara^erize tliofe 
original forms or properties of being, about which it 
is converfant, and which are by nature adapted to it, 
as light is to the eyes, or truth to the underftanding. 
Thefe properties Mr. Addifon had reduced to the three 
general claffes of greatnefs, novelty, and beauty j and into 
thefe vire may analyfe every objeft, however complex, 
which, properly fpeaking, is delightful to the imagi- 
nation. But fuch an objedl may alfo include many 
other fources of pleafure j and its beauty, pr novelty, 
or grandeur, will make a ftronger imprcllion by rcafon 
of this concurrence. Befides which, the imitative ajts, 
efpecially poetry, owe much of their effcfl to a Jimi- 
lar exhibition of properties quite foreign to the 

imagi- 
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iinagination> infomuch tliat in every line of the moft 
applauded poems, we meet with either ideas drawn 
from the external fenfes, or truths difcovered to the 
undei-ftanding, or illuftrations of contiivance and final 
caufes, or, above all the reft, with circumftances pro- 
per to awaken and engage the paflions. It was there- 
fore neceffary to enumerate and exemplify thefe dif- 
ferent fpecies of pleafure 5 efpecially that from the 
pailions, which, as it is fuprcme in the ncbleft work of 
human genius, fo being in Ibmc particulars not a little 
furprizing, gave an opportunity to enliven the di- 
dactic turn of the poem, by introducing an allegory 
to account for the appearance. 

After thefe parts of the fubje6l which hold chiefly 
of admiration, or naturally warm and intereft the 
mind, a pleafure of a very different nature, that which 
arifes from ridicule, came next to be confidered. As 
this is the foundation of the comic manner in all the 
arts, and has been but very imperfeftly treated by mo- 
ral writers, it was thought proper to give it a particular 
illuftration, and to diftingui/h the general fources 
from which the ridicule of characters is derived. Here 
too a change of ftile' became neceflary ; fuch a one 
as might yet be confiftent, if poflible, with the gene- 
ral tafte of compcfition in the ferious parts of the fub- 
je£t : nor is it an eafy tafk to gr\'e any tolerable force 
to images of this kind, without running either into 
the gigantic expreflTions of the mock heroic, or the 
fsmiliar and poetical raillery of profeflcd fatire j nei- 
ther of which would have been proper here* 
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The materials of all imitation being thus laid open, 
nothing now remained but to illuflrate fome particular 
pleafurcs, which arife either from the relations of dif- 
ferent objefts one to another, or from the nature of 
imitation itfelf. Of the firft kind is that various and 
complicated refemblance exifting between feveral parts 
of the material and immaterial worlds, which is the 
foundation of metaphor and wit. As it feems in a 
great meafure to depend on the early aflfociation of our 
ideas, and as this habit of aflbcinting is the fource 
of many pleafures and pains in life, and on that ac- 
count bears a great (hare in the influence of poetry 
and the oth^r arts, it is therefore mentioned here and 
its efFe6ls defcribed. Then follows a general account 
of the produ£lion of thefe elegant arts, and of the 
fecondary pleafure, as it is called, arifmg from the 
refemblance of their imitations to the origifial appear- 
ances of natufe. After which, the work concludee 
^th fome reflexions on the general condu^ of the 
powers of imagination, and on their natural and moral 
tifefxilnefs in life. 

Concerning the manner or turn of compofition which 
prevails in this piece, little can be faid with propriety 
by the author. He had two models ; that ancient and 
fimple one of the firft Grecian poets, as it is refined by 
Virgil in the Georgics, and the familiar epiftolary way ' 
•of Horace. This latter has feveral advantages. It 
admits of a greater variety of ftile j it more readily 
engages the generality of readers, as partaking more 
of the air of converfation ; and, efpecially with the 
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aiSftance.of rhyme, leads to aclofer and more concife 
expreilion. Add to tliis the example of the mott per^ 
feft of modem poets, who has fo happily applied this 
manner to the nobleft parts of philofophy, that the 
public tafte is in a great mealure formed to it alone. 
Vet, after all, the fubje6l before us, tending almoft 
conftantly to tdmimtion and enthufiafm, fcemed rather 
to dtfmaiiid a more open, pathetic, and figured itile^ 
This too appeared more natural, as the author's aink 
vras not fo much to give formal precepts, or enter inta 
tbe way of direct argumentation, as, by exhi-« 
biting the moft engaging profpe£^8 of nature, to enlarge 
and barmoniee the imagination, and by that means 
jnftitibly iafyoik the minds of men to a iimilar tafte 
aad liibit of thinking in religion, morals, and civil 
life. It ts on this account that he is fo careful to point 
mxt die benevolent intention of the Author of nature in 
igntf prhiciple of the human conftitution here infifted 
•O) and aifb to unite the moral excellencies of life in 
tile fisne point of view with the meer external objefls 
of good tafte $ tlms recommending them in common 
to our natural propenfity for admiring what is beautiful 
sad b/rely. The fame views have alfo led him to in- 
trodvce fome fentiments which may perhaps be looked 
upon as not quite direft to the rubje6t \ but, fince they 
bear an obvious relation to it, the authority of Virgil, 
the fauklcfs model of didaftic poetry, will bed fupport 
him in this particular. For the fentiments themfelves,. 

lit makes no apology. 

THE 



r " ] 

THE 

PLEAS URES 

OF 

IMAGINATION- 
BOOK THE FIRST. 

THE fubjeft propofed. Difficulty of treating it poeti- 
cally. The ideas of the divine mind, the origin of 
every quality pleafing to the imagination. The na- 
tural vai'iety of conlHtution in the minds of men ; 
with its final caufe. The idea of a fine imagination^ 
and the ftate of the mind in the enjoyment of thole 
pleafures which it affords. All the primary plea- 
fures of the imagination refult from die perception of 
greatnefs, or wdnderfulnefs, or beauty in obj.e6l8* 
The pleafurc from greatnefs, with its final . caufe. 
Pleafure from novelty or wonderfulnefs, with its 
final caufe. Pleafure from beauty, witli its final 
caufe. The connexion of beauty with truth and 
goody applied to the condu£l of life. Invitation to 
the fludy of moral philofophy. The different de- 
grees of beauty in different fpecics of objedls : 
colour} fliape; natural concretes ; vecretables; ani- 
mals 5 the mind. The fublime, the fair, the won- 
derful of the mind. The connexion of the imagi- 
nation and die moral faculty. Concluficn. 

WITH 



Pleasures of Imagination, Book I. 13 

WITH what attraftive charms this goodly frame 
Of nature touches the confenting hearts 
Of mortal men ; and what the plealing ftores 
Which beauteous imitation thence derives 
To deck the poet's, or the painter's toil ; £ 

My verfe unfolds. Attend, ye gentle powers 
Of mufical delight 1 and while I fmg 
Your gifts, your honours, dance around my ftrain. 
Thou, Trailing queen of every tuneful breaft. 
Indulgent Fancy ! from the fruitful banks 10 

Of Avon, whence thy rofy fingers cull 
Frelh flowers and dews to fprinkle on the turf 
Where Shakefpcare lies, be prefent : and with thee 
Let Fiftion come, upon her vagrant wings 
Wafting ten thoufand colours through the air, 15 

Which, by the glances of her magic eye, 
She blends and (hifts at will, through countkfs forms. 
Her wild creation. Goddefs of the lyre. 
Which rules the accents of the moving fpbere, 
Wilt thou, eternal Harmony ! defcend 20 

And join this feftive train ? for with thee comes 
The guide, the guardian of their lovely fports, 
Majeftic T^uth ; and where Truth deigns to come. 
Her filler Liberty will not be far. 
Be prefent all ye Genii, who condu6t 45 

The wandering footfteps of the youtliful bard. 
New ta your fprings and (hades ; who touch his car 
With £ner founds : who heighten to his tye 
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The bloom of nature, and before liim turn 

The gtyeft, happieft attitude of tilings. 30 

Oft have the laws of each poetic ftiain 
The critic-verfe employed j yet ftill unfuag 
Lay this prime fubjeft, though importing moft 
A Poet's name: for fruitJefs is i-il- .iLjmpt, 
By dull obedience and by creepir; j toil ^e 

Obfcure to conquer the feverc afcen^ 
Of high Parnaffus. Nature's kindling breath ' 
Muft fire the chofen genius j nature's hand 
Muft ftring his nerves, and imp his eagle-wings 
Impatient of the painful fteep, to ibar aq 

High as the fummit ; there to breatlir at large 
^therial air ; with bards and fagts old. 
Immortal Ions of praife. Thefe flattering fcenes. 
To tills ncglefted labour court my fong j 
Yet not uncooicious what a doubtful taik 4.5 

To paint tlie finefl features of the mind. 
And to moftfubtle and myfterious things 
Give cplpur, jftrength, and motion. But the love 
Of Nature and the Mules bids explore. 
Through fecrct paths erewhile untrod by man, 50 

The fair poetic region, to detcft 
Untaxed iprings, to drink infpiring draughts, 
And fhade my temples with* unfading flowers 
CulPd from the laureate vale's profound recefs^ 
Where never poet gain'd a wrcatli before. 55 

From heaven my flrains begin $ from heaven delcendt 

1 The flame of genius to the human breaft, 

' Ajid love and beauty, and poetic joy 

I And 
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And infpiratioii. Ere the radiant Ain 
Sprang from the caft, or *mld the vault of night 60 
, The moon fufpended her ferener lamp ; 
Ere mountains, woods, or fbeams, adornM the globe^ 
Or wifdom taught the fons of men her lore ; 
Then liv'd the almighty One : ythen, deep-retir'd 
In his unfathomM effence, view'd the forms, 65 

The forms eternal of created things ; 
The radiant fun, the moon's no6lurnal lamp, 
The mountains, woocls, and ftreams, the rowling glote. 
And wifdom's mien celeftial. From the firft 
Of days, on them his love divine he £x\l, 70 

His admiration : till in time compleat, 
What he admir'd and lovM, his vital fmile 
Unfolded into being. Hence the breath 
Of life informing each organic frame, 
Hence the green earth, and wild refounding waves; 75 
Hence light and (hade alternate ; warmth and cold ; 
And clear autumnal flcies and vernal Ihowers, 
And all the fair variety of things. 

But not alike to every mortal eye 
Is this great fcene unveil'd. For fiuce the claims 80 
Of focial life, to different labours urge 
The aflivc powers of man ; with wife intent 
The hand of nature on peculiar minds 
Imprints a diffei-ent byafs, and to each 
Decrees its province in the common toil. tS 

Tc fome (he taught the fabric of the fphere. 
The chajigcfuJ moon, the circuit of iVie ft.^T^> 
ThegoJdffD zones of lieavcn : to foiae ftit ^w^ 
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To weigh the moment of eternal things. 

Of time, and fpace, and fate's unbroken chain, ^d 

And will's quick impulfc : others by the hand 

She led o'er vales and mountains, to explore 

What healing virtue fwells the tender veins 

Of herbs and flowers ; or what the beams of mom 

Draw forth, diftilling from the clifted rind 95 

In balmy tears. But fome, to higher hopes 

Were deftin'd ; fome within a finer mould 

:She wrought, and tempered with a purer flame. 

To thefc the Siie Onmipotent unfolds 

The world's harmonious volume, there to read xoo 

The tranfcript of himfelf. On every part 

They trace the bright impreflions of his hand ; 

In earth or air, the meadow's purple ftores. 

The moon's mild radiance, or the virgin's form 

Blooming witli rofy fmiies, they fee portray'd 105 

That uncreated beauty, which delights 

The mind fupreme. They alfo feel her charms, 

Enamour'd ; they partake the eternal joy. 

For as old IVIemnon's image, long rcncwn'd 
By fabling Nilus, to the quivering touch 110 

Of Titan's ray, with each repulfive ftiing 
Confenting, founded through the v«rarbling air 
Unbidden fiiainsj even fo did nature's hand 
^To certain fpecies of external things, 
Attune the finer organs of the mind : 115 

So i! e glad impulfc of congenial powers. 
Or cf I'wcet /bund, or fair proportion 'd form, 
-37f- grsLce of motion, or the bloom oi V^^\.> 
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Thrills through imagination's .tcjnder frame. 

From nerve to nerve : all naked and alive ' no 

They catch ^^he fpreading rays : till .now the fpul 

At length difcloi'es every tuneful fpring. 

To that harmonious movement from without 

Refponfive. Then the inexpreflive ftrain 

Dlffufes its inchantment: fancy dreams 1.15 '. 

Of facred fountains and Elyfian groves. 

And vales of b|ifs : tlie inteile^tuai .power 

Bends from his awful throne a wondering ear> 

And fmiles : the palHons, gently (bothM away, 

Sink to divine repofe, and love and joy 130 

Alone are waking ; love and joy, ferene 

As airs that fan the fummer. O I attend. 

Whoe'er thou art, whom thefe delights can touch, 

Whofe candid bofom the refining love 

Of nature warms, O ! liften to my fong; 13 j 

And I will guide thee to her favourite walks, -* 

And teach thy folitude her voice to bear. 

And point her lovelieft features to thy view. 

Know then, whatever of nature's pregnant ftores, 
Whatever of mimic art's reflfefted forms 14.0 

With love and admiration thus in^ame 
The powers of fancy, her delighted fons 
To three illuftrious orders have rtferr'd ; 
Three fifter-graces, whom the painter's hand, 
The poet's tongue, confefles ; the fublime, 1^ 14.5 
The wonderful^ the fairrT fee them dawn \ 
1 lee the radiant vifions, where they rife. 
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More lovely than when Lucifer difplays 

Kis beaming forehead through the gates of morn. 

To lead the tram of Phoebus and the fpring. 

Say, why was man fo eminently raised 
imid the vaft creation ; why ordain*d 
Through life and death to dart his piercing eye, 
i With thoughts beyond the limit of his frame j 
3ut that the omnipotent might fend him forth 
tn fight of mortal and immortal powers ^ 
As on a boundlefs theatre, to run 
The great career of juftke ; to exalt 
His generous aim to all diviner deeds 4 
To chafe each partial purpofe from his breaft ; 1 
And through the mifts of paffion and of fenfe. 
And through the tofling tide of chance and pain. 
To hold his courfe unfaulteriQg, while the voice 
Of truth and virtue, up tlie deep afcent 
Of nature, .calls him to his high reward, i 

Thft applauding fmile of heaven ? Elfe wherefQi*el)u 
In mortal bofoms tliis unquenched hppe. 
That breathes from day to day fuhlimer things. 
And mocks pofleflion ? wherefore darts the mind. 
With fuch refiftlcfs ardour to embrace j 

Majeftic form3 ; impatient to be free. 
Spuming the grofs' control of wilful mighty 
Proud of the ftrong contention of her toils ; 
Proud to be daring ? Who but rather turns 
To heaven^s broad fire his unconflrained view, i 
Than to the glimmering of a waxen flame ? 
Who that, from Alpine heights, his labouring eye 

Shoe 



TL£A£UR.£S of lA14GXIIATI0Ny ^OOk^. Xf 

*S1ioots round the wide horizon, to furvey 
Niliis or Ganges rowling his bright wave 
Through mountains, plains, through enipires black with 
ibade iSo 

And continents of fand^ will turn his gaze 
To mark the windings of a fcanty rill / 

Tliat murmurs at his feet ? The high-bom foul 
•Difdains to reft her heaven-a^iringwing j 

Beneath its native quarry. TirM of earth i 1 8^ 
And this diurnal fcene, Jfhe fprings aloft | 

Through iidds of air ; purfues the flying ftornnt 
"iRides on the vollied lightning through the heave* ; 
Or, yokM with whirlwinds and the northern blil, 
Sweeps the long traft of day. Then high flie foars j 90 
The blue profound, and hovering round tlic fun 
Beholds him pouring the redundant ftream 
Of light; beholds his unrelenting fway 
Bend the reluftant planets to abfolve 
The fated rounds of time. Thence far cfFus'd 195 
She darts her fwiftnefs up the long career 
Of devious comets^ througli its burning figns 
Exulting meafures the perennial wheel 
Of nature, and looks back on all the (lars, 
Whofe blended light, as witli a milky zone, , 200 
Invefts the orient. Now amazed (he views 
The empyreal wafte, where happy fpirits hold, 
Beyond this concave heaven, their calm abode j 
And fields of radiance, whofe unfading light 
Has travelM the profound fix thoufand years, 205 

ISor yet arrives in %ht of mortal things. 

C 2 \\xQ^Tv 
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Even on the barriers of the world untir'd 

She meditates the eternal depth below ; 

Till half recoiling-, down the headlong fteep 

Slie plunges j foon o'erwhelm'd and fwallow'd up 5 

In that immenfe of being. There her hopes 

Reft at the fated goal. For from tlie birth 

Of mortal man, the Sovran Maker faid. 

That not in humble nor in brief delight. 

Not in the fading echoes of renown, ^ 

Power's purple robes, nor pleafure's flowery lap, 

THfe fool (hould find enjoyment : but from thefe 

Turning difdainful to an equal good. 

Through all the afcent of things inlarge her view. 

Till every bound at length fhould dii^ppeai^ a 

And infinite perfe£lion clofc the fcene. ^\y 

Call now to mind what liigh capacious powers 
Lie folded up in man j how far beyond 
The praife of mortals, may the eternal growth 
Of nature to perfeftion half divine, 3 

Expand the blooming foul ? What pity then 
Should floth's unkindly fogs dcprefs to earth 
Her tender blolTcm 5 choak the ftreams of life, 
And blaft her fpring ! Far otherwife deiign'd 
Almighty wifdom ; nature's happy cares 3 

The obedient heart far otherwiie incline. 
Witnefs the fprightly joy when aught unknown 
Strikes the quick fenfe, and wakes each aftive pow€ 
To brilker meafures : witnefs the negle£l 
Of all familiar profpe6ls, though beheld ^ 

With tranfport once j the fond attentive gaze 

( 
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Of young aftonifliment ; the fober zeal 

Of age, commenting on prodigious things. 

For fuch the bounteous providence of heaven. 

In every breaft implanting this defire 440 

Of objefls new and ftrange, to urge us on 

With unremitted labour to purfue 

Thofe facred ftores that wait the ripening foul. 

In Truth's cxhauftlefs bofom. What need words 

To paint fts power ? For this the daring youth 145 

Breaks from his weeping mother's anxious arms, 

In foreign climes to rove : the penfive iage, #^ 

Heedlefs of deep, or midnight's harmful damp, • 

Hangs o'er the iickly taper 5 and untirM / 

The virgin follows, with inchanted ftep, 250 

The mazes of fome wild and wondrous tale. 

From morn to eve ; unmindful of her form, 

l^zunindful of the happy drefs tha;t ftole 

The wifhes of the youth, when every maid 

With envy pin'd. Hence, finally, by night 25^ 

The village-matron, round the blazing hearth, 

Sufpencjs the infant-audience with her tales. 

Breathing aftonifliment I of witching rhymes, 

And evil fpirits ; of the death-bed call 

Of him who robb'd the widow, and devoured 260 

The orphan's portion ; of unquiet fouls 

Rifen from the grave to eafc the heavy guilt 

Of deeds in life conceal'd 5 of fliapes that walk 

At dtad of night, and clank their chains, and wave 

The torch of hell around the murderer's bed. 26 c 

At every folcmn paufe the croud i«coil 

C 3 CalTAW'lj 
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Gazing each other fpeechlefs, and congeard 

With shivering fighs ; till eager for the event. 

Around the Beldame all ev^ they hang, 

Each trembling heart with gi-ateful terrors quellM. 170^ 

But lo I difclosM in all her fmiling pomp^ 
Where beauty onward moving claims the verfe: 
Her charms infpire : the freely-flowing vevfe. 
In thy immortal praife, O form divine,. 
^ Smooths her meHifluentftreanj. Tliee-, Beau^, thee 175: 
The regal dome, .and thy enlivening ray 
TJIp moify roofs adore : thou, betttr fan I 
For ever.beameft on the enchanted heart 
Love, and harmonious wontier,. and delight: 
Poetic. Brighteft progeny of heaven \ »S» 

How fhail I trace thy featiuxs? where Celt^. 
The rofeate huesto emulate thy bloom ?- 
Ilaftc then, my fong, through nature^s wide^expatiier 
Hafte then„ and gather alLhercomelicft -wealth,. 
Whate'eif bright fpoils the florid eartli contains, aftjp 
Whatever the waters, or the liquid air> 
To deck thy lovely labour. Wilt thou fly 
With laughing Autumn to the Atlantic ifles. 
And range with him the Hefperian field, and. fee 
Where'er his fingers touch the.fj-uitful grove, 499 
The branches, flioot with gold ^ wlier^'er his ftep 
Marks the glad foil, the tender clutters grow 
With purple ripenefs, and invedeach hill 
/\s with the blufjes of an evening fky ? 
)r V. lit thou rather ftoop thy vagrant plume,- «pj 

y^tic gliding thrpugh his daugVvtet s UonQUi:''d ihad<». 
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The fmooth Peneus from hirglafTy flood 
Reflefts purpureal TempeVpIcafant fcene ? 
Fair Tempc I haunt belov'd of fylvan powersy 
Of Nymphs and Fauns j where in the golden age 300 
They playM in fecret on the ihady brink 
With ancient Pan : while round their choral ftcp'% 
Young Hours and genial Gales with conftant hand 
ShovverM bloiToms, odours , ihowerM ambroHal dews. 
And fpring's Elyfian bloom. Her flowery ftore 305 
To thee nor Tempe ihall refufe j nor watch* 
Of winged Hydra guaixi Hefperian fruits 
From thy free ipoiK O bearthen, unreprov*d» * 
Thy fmiling treafures to the greed^recefs - ^ 
Where young Dione ftays. With fweeteft airs 310- 
Intice her forth to lend her angel-form 
For Beauty's honoured image. Hither turn 
Thy graceful footfteps ; hither, gentle maid> 
Incline thy polifliM forehead 4 let thy eyes 
fiffufe the mildnefs of their azure dawn | 3<i 5 

And may the fanning breezes waft afide 
Thy radiant locks : difclodng, as it bends 
With airyfeftnefs from the marble neck. 
The check fair-blooming, and the rofy lip, 
Where winning fmiles and pleafurcsr fweet as love, 320 
With fanftity and wifdom, tempering blend 
Their foft allurement. Then the pleafing force 
Of nature, and her kind parental care 
• Worthier Vd fing : then all the enamoui:M youth, 
With each admiring virgin, to my lyre 325* 

Should throng attentive, while J point on high 

C'4. ^\«w^ 
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Where beauty's living image, like the mom 
That wakes in Zephyr's arms the bluihing May, 
Moves onwai*d ; or as Venus, when ihe flood 
Effulgent oh the pearly car, and fmird, 
Freih from the detp; and confcious of her form^ 
To fee the Tritons tiine their vocal fhells^ 
And each coeruleah iifter of the flood 
With Idud acclaim attend her o'er the wavier. 
To feck the Idalian bower. Ye Imiling band 
Of youths and virgins, who through all the mazt 
Of young defire ^ith rival-(kps purfue 
This charm of beauty y. if the pleafmg toil 
Can yield a moment'^ re^te, hither turn 
Your favourable ear, aAd trufl my words, 
I do not mean to ^ake the gloomy form 
Of fuperflition dreft'd in Wifdom's garb. 
To damp your tender hopes j I do not mean 
To bid the jealous thunderer fire the heavens. 
Or (hapes infernal rend the groaning earth 
To fright you from your joys : my cheerful fon 
With better omens calls you to the field, 
Pleas'd with your generous ardour in the chace. 
And warm like you. Then tell me, for ye know 
Does beauty ever deign to dwell where health 
And aftive ufe are ftrangers ? Is her charm 
ConfefsM in aught, whofe moft peculiar ends 
Are lame and fruitkfs ? Or did nature mean 
Thi* pieafing call the herald of a lye j 
. To hide the fhame of dilcord and difcafe, 
And catch with fair hypocrify the heart 
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Of idle faith ? O no ! with better cares 
The indulgent mother, confeious how infirm 
Her offspring tread the paths of good and iilj 
By. this illuftrious image, in each kind 360 

Still moft illuftrious where the objeft holds 
Its native powers moft perfect, ihc by this 
Illumes the headftrong impuUe of defire. 
And fan£lifies his choice. The generous glebe 
"Whole bofom fmiles with verdure, the clear tra6l 365 
Of ftreams delicious to tlie thirfty foul. 
The bloom of ne£lar'd fruitage ripe to fen/e. 
And every chainn of animated things. 
Are only pledges of a ftate fmcere. 
The integrity' and order of their frame, jjo 

When all is well within, and every end 
Accompliih^d. Thus was beauty fent fro»n hea¥en. 
The lovely miriifti-efs of truth and good 
In this dark, world : for truth and good are one. 
And beauty dwells in them, end tliey in her, 375 

With like participation. Wherefore then, 
O fons of eartli ! would ye diflblve the tyc ? 
O wherefore, with a raih impetuous aim. 
Seek ye thofe flowery joys with which the hmd 
Of lavifh fancy paints each flattering fcene 3^a 

Wliere beauty feems to dwell, nor once enquire 
Where is the fan&ion of eternal truth, 
' Or where the feal of undeceitful good. 

To fave your fearch from folly ! Wanting thefe, 

Lol beauty withers in your void embrace, 3B5 

And with the glittering cf an idiot's toy 
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Did fancy, mock your vows. Nor let the gleam 

Of youthful hope that ihines upon your hearts^ 

Be chili'd or clouded at this awful taik. 

To leam the lore of undeceitful good, 390 

And truth eternal* Thouglr the poifonous charms 

Of baleful Aiperftitton guide the feet 

Of fervilc numbers, through a dreary way 

To tfaeii* abode, through* defarts; thorns, ami mire; 

And leave tiie wretehed prlgrim all forlorn 3^ 

To mufe at laft^ amid' the ghoftly gloom 

Of graves^- and hoary vaults > and cIoifter*d cells y. 

To walk with fpefb^s through the midnight (liade,- 

And to tlie fcreaming owPs accurfed fong 

Attune the dreadful workings of his heart i 400 

Yet be not ye difmay'd. A gentler ftar' 

Your lovely fearch illumines. From the grove 

Whei-e wifdom talkM with her Athenian fons,- 

Could my ambitious hand intwine a wreath. 

df Plato^s olive witK the Mantuan bay; 405' 

Then ihould my powerful verfe at once:difpeH 

Thofe monkilh horrors : then in light divine 

Difclofe the Elyfian profpe6l, whei-e the fteps 

Of thofe whom nature charms,- through blooming walks. 

Through fragrant mountains and poetic ftreams, 449^ 

Amid the train of Sages, Hcroe»> Bards, 

Led by their winged Genius and the choiff 

Of laurelM icience, and harmonious art,- 

Proceed exulting to the eternal (hrine,; 

Where Truth confpicuous with her fifter-twins^ 4J5. 

The undivided partners of her fway. 
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With Good and Beauty reigns. O let not us, 
Luird by luxurious- pleafure^s languid (brain. 
Or crouching to the frowns of bigot-rage j 
O let us not a moment paufe to join . 420 

That god-like band. And if the gracious power 
Who firft awaken'd my untutor'd fong,. 
Will to my invocation Breathe anew 
The tuneful fpirit ;- then through all our pathsj 
Ne'er (hall the found of this dfevoted lyre 425- 

Be wanting s whether on the rofy mead,* 
When fummer fmiles, to warn the melting heart 
Of luxury's- allurement ; whether firm 
Againfttlie torrent and the ftub"born hill 
To urge bold virtue's unremitted nerve,, 43© 

And wake the ftrong divinity of foul 
That conquers chance and fate; or whether ftruck 
For founds of triumph, to proclaim her toils 
Upon the lofty fummit, round her brow 
To twine the wreath of incorruptive praife ; 435 

To trace her hallbw'd liglit.through future worlds, 
And blefs Heaven's image in the. heart cf^man. 
Thus with a faithful aim have we prefum'd. 
Adventurous,, to. delineate nature's fonn j. 
Whether in vaft, maj^ftic pomp array'd, 44^ 

Or dreft for plcafmg wonder, or ferene 
In beauty's rofy fraile. It now remains, 
Through various being's fair-proportion'd fcale. 
To trace the rifing luftre of her charms, 
From their firft. twilight,, fhining forth at length 44^5 
To full meridian fplendour. 0£ dfcgre« 
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The leaft and lowlUft, in the cfFufive warmth 
Of colours mingling with a random blaze, 
Dotli Beauty dwell. Then higher in the line 
^d variation of determined Ihape, 
Where Truth's eternal raeafures mark ^lie bound 
Of circle, cube, or fphere. The third ^icent 
Unites this varied fymmetry cf parts 
With colour's bland allurement j as the pearl 
' Shines in the concave of its azure bed. 
And painted fliells indent their fpeckled wreath. 
Then more attraftive rife the blooming forms 
Through which the breath of nature has infus'd 
Her genial power to draw with pregnant ve^fis 
Nutritious moifture from the bounteous earth. 
In fruit and feed prolific : thus the flowers 
Their purple honours with the fpring refume ; 
And fuch the ftately tree which autumn bends 
With blufhing trcafures. But more lovely ftill 
Is nature's charm, where to the full confent 
Of complicated members, to the bloom 
Of colour, and the vital change of growth, 
Life's holy flame and piercing fenfe are given. 
And a&ive motion fpeaks the tempered foul : 
So moves the bird of Juno ; fo the deed 
'With rival ardour beats the dufty plain, 
And faithful dogs with eager airs of joy 
Salute their fellows. Thus doth beauty dwell 
There moft confpicuous, even in outward (hape 
Where dawns the high expreffion of a mind : 
By fteps condu^ling our inraptur'd fearch 
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To that eternal origin, whofe po^er, 

Through all the \inboanded fymmetry 6? things. 

Like rays cflFulging from the parent fun. 

This cndlefs mixture of her charms dHftts'd. 4S0 

Mind, mind alone, (bear witncft, earth aftd heaven ! ) 

The living fountains in itfelf contain* 

Of beauteous and fublime : here hand hi hand. 

Sit paramount the Graces j here inthron'd, 

C«leftial Venus, with divineft airs, 43^5 

Invites the foul to never-fading joy; ■ 

Look then abroad through nature, to tht'hmge 

Of planets, funs, and adamantine fphepee 

'Wheeling^unfliakcn through the void iAimenfe 5 

Artd fpeak, O man I does this capkciotwfccne 490 

With half that "kindling majefty dilate 

Thy ftrong conception, as when ^Brutiss rofe 

Refulgent from the ftroke of C»lhr*s fate. 

Amid the ci*oud of patriots 5 and his arm 

Aloft extending, like eternal Jove 495 

When guilt brings down the thundei*, call'd aloud 

On Tully's name, and (hook his crimfon fteel. 

And bade the father of his countryj hail ! 

For lo ! the tyrant proftrate on the duft. 

And Rome again is free I Is aught fo fair 50a 

In all the dewy landfcapes of the fpring. 

In the bright eye of Hefper or the morn. 

In nature's faircft forms, is aught fo fair 

As virtuous friendfhip ? as the candid bluih 

Of him who drives with fortune to be juft? 505 

The graceful tear that ftreams for others woes ? 
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Or the inUd majefly of private Ufe^ 
Wherc^ peace with ever -blooming olive crowns 
The gate ^ where honour's libera) hands effuie 
Unenvifid ^eaTures, and tlie fnowy wings 
Of innocence aiid love proteft the fcene ? ^t 

Once more Jeardij undiJjnay*d, the jdark profoiS 
Where nature vrorks hi fee ret j vtew the beds 
Of mineral treafnre, and the etemal vault 
Xhat bounds the hoaiy ocean j trace the torms 
Of atom^ moving %vah mteiHtnt change 
Their elemental round j behold tht letds 
Of being, and the energy of life 
Kindling the mafs with ever- active flame ; 
Then to the fecrets of the w*irJtiiig mmd - 
Attentive turn ; froin dim oblivion call 
Her fleet, jde:il band j ami bid them, go! 
Break throxigb time's barrier, and o ciiakc the I 
That ikw the Ktavens created ; then declai*^ 
If aught were found in thole externa] icenes 
, To move thy wonder now. For what are all 
j The forms which brute, unconlViou^ matter wc^ 
' Greatnefs of bulkj or fymmetry uf paiU ? 
Not reaching to the heart, foon feebJe grows 
The fnperficinl impulfe^ dull their charms. 
And fatiate fooPi and pall the hnguid eyt. 
Not fo the moral (pccicsj nor the powtra 
Of genim and deftgn j the ambitiotjs n\ind 
There fees'herfelf i by thele congenial forms 
Touched and awaken 'dj with fntcnfer a£t 
She bends each nerve, and meditates weJl-pleaill 
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ler features in tlie mirror. For of all 

The inhabitants of earth, to man alone 

i^reative wifdom gave to lift his eye 

Eo truth*s eternal meafures.; .thence to frame 540 

The facrcd laws of a^on and of will, 

^ifceming ju(tice from unequal dceds^ 

\.nd temperance from folly. But beyond 

Phis energy of truth, whole ili^lates bind 

Ulenting reafon, the benignant Hre, 54,5 

To deck the honour^ paths of juft and good, 

[as added bright imagination's rays : 

Vhere virtue, riiing from the awfiil depth 

)f ti-utVs myf^erious bofom, doth forfake 

!?he unadorned condition of her birth ; ^^0 

Lnd drefs'd by fancy in ten thoufand hues, 

k^ifumes a various feature, to attrafl, 

Vkh charms relponfive to each gazer's eye, 

''he hearts of men. Amid his rural walk, 

'he ingenuous youth, whom, folitude infpires 55I 

Vith pureft wifties, from the penfive ftiade 

eholds her moving, like a virgin-mufe 

'hat wakes her lyre to fonie indulgent theme 

f harmony and wonder : while among 

lie herd of fervile minds, her (Irenuous form $$0 

idignant fl^lhes on the patriot's eye, 

.nd through the rolls of memory appeals 

o ancient honour, or, in a6^ ferene, 

et watchful, raifes tlie majeftic fword 

f public power, from dark ambition's reach 565 

o guard the facred volume of the laws. 
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Gen his of ancient Greece I wliofe fahbriil j^epdl 

Well-pk^s*<i I follow through ihefarretl path^ I 

M* ttaturc and of fcicnce j Tnir(e divme fl 

' all heroic (keds and fair deiires ! 4 

O ! let tht breath of thy extended pmife Jj 

Infplre my kindling halbm to th* hci^ltt fl 

Of tills irntcmptcd theme. Nor be m/tlioiigliti • 

PrefumptMous eoiintcdj If ixml^ the crilm fl 

Thai fooths thss vernal ereniitg into finnesj fl 

I ileal imptitlftnt from the fordid haunts V 

Of ftrifs and low ambitioiij to attend ^^fl 

Thy facred pref^nce in the Jylvnii diade, ^^^| 

^■iBy their mtilignant footfleps ne\»r profan\L f 

^Bli^^cend, propitious ! to my favoured eye j V 

^BSoch in tfay mi en J ihj -wamij exalted air, "^ 

As when the Perfian tynmtj foll'd and ftimg V 

I With fliajiie and defperation, gn^ni\i his teeth fl 

^B 7^0 fee thee rend the pageants of his throne * fl 

^^ And sit the lightning of thy lifted fpear ^ 

Crowth*d liLe a (lave. Bring all thy martiil fpoiU, 

Thy palms, thy laurels, thy tiiumphal fung^, ■ 

Thy imiling bund of arts, thy gcd-like fii^s ^ 

Of civil willioin, thy heroic yoath 

Warm from the fc hools of glory » Guide my way j 

ThrotJgh fair Lyceum's walk, the green fetreatsW 

Of Ac ad em us, and tjie thy my vale, ' H 

Where olt inchanCed with Socratic founds^ S 

lUfTus pure devolved Ills tuneful llrcam S 

11 n gentler murmurs. From tlie blooming ft ore ™ 
Of thefe aufpicious fields, may I unbbm^l 
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ranfplant fome living blofToms to adorn 

[y native clime : while far above the flight ' 

F fancy^s plume aipiring, I unlock 

he 4>rings of ancient wifdora ! while'l joiii ' $60 

by name, thrice honour^ ! with the immortal praife 

f nature, while to my compatriot youth 

x>int the high example of ^- thy ^ns, * 

nd tune to Attic themes the Britifli lyre. • 
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BOOK THE SECOND. 

THE feparation of the works of imagination from 
philofophy, the caufe of their abufe among the mo- 
dems. Profpe^l of their re-nnion under the influ- 
ence of public liberty. Enumeration of accidental 
pleafuresy <whidi increafe the elFe^ of objeAs de- 
lightful to the imagination. The pleafures of fenfe. 
Particular circumftances of the mind. Difcovery^ 
truth. Perception of contrivance and deiign. Emo- 
tion of the pafiions. All the natural paiTions par- 
take of a pleafmg fenfadon ^ with the final caufe of 
this conftitution illuftrated by an allegorical yiiion> 
and exemplified in fbrrow, pity, terror, and indig- 
nsation. 

"TTT HE N fliall thelaurel and the vocal ftring 

^ ^ Refume their honours ? When (hall we behold 
The tuneful tongue, the Prometh^ hand, 
Afpire to ancient praife ? Alas ! how faint, 
Jiow Dow, the dawn of beauty and of truth 5 
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reaks the relu^nt (hades of Gothic night 
/"hich yet involve the nations ! Long they groanM 
eneath the furies of rapacious force 4 
»ft as the gloomy north, with iron-fwarms 
"empeihious pouring from her frozen caves, la 

lafted the Italian fliore, and fwept the works 
f liberty and wifdom down the gulph 
f all-devouring night. As long immurM 
1 noon-tide darknefs by the glimmering lamp« 
ach Mufe and each fair fcience pin'd away 15 

*he fordid liours s while foul, barbarian hands 
*hcir myfteries profan'd, unftrung tlie lyre, 
Lnd chainM .the foaring pinion down to earth. 
Lt laft tlie Muies rofe, and fpum'd their bonds, 
Lud, wildly warbling, fcatter'd, as they flew, •- xo 
lieir blooming wreaths from fair Valclufa*6 bowers 
;*o Arno's myrtle border and the fliore 
>f foft Pasthenope. But flill the rage 
>f dire ambition and gigantic power, 
Vom public aims and firom the bufy walk 25 

>f civil coomierce, drove the bolder train 
)f penetrating fcience to thejcells, 
iVbere ftudious eafe conHunes the filent hour 
[n ihadowy fearches and unfruitful care. 
Thus from their guardians torn, the tender arts 30 
Of mimic ifuicy and harmonious joy. 
To prieftly domination and the luft 
Of lawlefs courts, their amiable toil 
For three inglorious ages have refignM, 
In vain relu6lant t and Torquato's tongue "t^c^ 

D % ^^^ 
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Was tun'd for flavifh paeans at the throne 

Of tinfel pomp : and RaphaePs magic hand 

Effused its fair creation to encliant 

The fund adoring herd in Latian fanes 

To blind belief; while on their proftrate necks 

The fable tyrant plants his heel fecure. 

But now, behold ! the radiant sera dawns^ 

When freedom's ample fabric, fixM at length 

For endlefs yeai's on Albion's happy fhore 

In full proportion, once more fhall extend 

To all the kindred powers of focial blifs 

A conunon maniion, a parental roof. 

There ftiall tlie Virtues, there fhall Wifdom's trai 

Their long-loft friends rejoining, as of old. 

Embrace the fmiling family of arts, 

The Mufes and the Graces. Then no more 

Shall vice, diftrafting their delicious gifts 

To aims abhorr'd, with high diftafte and fcom 

Turn from their chai*ms the philofophic eye. 

The patriot-bofom ; then no more the paths 

Of public care or intelleftual toil. 

Alone by footftcps haughty and fevere 

In gloomy ftate be trod : the harmonious Mufe 

And her perfuafive ilfters tlien fhall plant 

Their flieltering laurels o'er the bleak afcent. 

And fcatter flowers along tlie mggcd way. 

Arm'd with the lyre, already have we dar'd 

To pierce divine Phiiofophy's retreats, 

And teach the Mufe her lore 5 already ftrovc 

Tlieir lon^-^ivJ^i^^ honours to unite, 

V 
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While tempering this deep argument we fang 

Of Truth and beauty. Now tlie fame glad tafk 

Impends j now ui^ing our ambitious toil, 

We haften to recount the various fpring» 

Of adventitious pleafure, which adjoin 7^ 

Their grateful influence to the prime eflfeft 

Of objefts grand or beauteous, and inlargs 

The complicated joy. The fweets of fenfe. 

Do they not oft with kind acceiHon flow. 

To raife harmonious Fancy's native charm ? 75 

So while we tafte the fragrance of the rofe, 

Glows not her blufh the fairer ? While wc view 

Amid the noontide walk a limpid rill 

Guih through the trickling hert>age, to the thirft 

Of fummer yielding the delicious draught So 

Of cool rcfrcfliment ; o'er the mofly brink 

Shines Bot the furface clearer, and the waves 

With fweeter mufic murmur as they flow ? 

Nor this alone ; the various lot of life 
Oft from external circumftance aflumes S5 

A' moment's difpofttion to rejoice 
In thofe delights which at a different hour 
Would pafs unheeded. Fair the face of ipring, 
When rural fongs and odours wake the morn. 
To every eye; but how much more to his 90 

Round whom the bed t)f fickncfs long difSus'd 
Its melancholy gloom ! how doubly fair, 
When firft with frefh-born vigour he inhales 
The balmy freeze, and feels tlie blefTed fun 

K 
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Warm at his boibna«. from the fprbgs of Ufb- 
Chafing oppreflive damps and languid pain ! 

Or (hall I mention, where cceleftial Truth 
Her awful light difclofes, to beftow 
A. more majeftic pomp on Beauty's fran^e ? 
Fcv man loves knowledge^ and the beams of Truth i 
More welcome touch his underlbqading's eye. 
Than all the blandiihmen^&.of found^ his ear^ 
Than all of tafte his tongue> • Nor ever yet 
The melting raijiibow*s yemal-tinifkujfd hues 
To me haye ihone fo pl$afing«. as when> fiW^ % 

The hand of ici^nipe poi^te^ out the patli 
In which the funnbeams gaming from the weft 
Fall oh the watery cloud» whole, dfgrkfom.e vcul 
Involves the .orient ^ and that trickling (bower 
piercing throj^gh every cryftalline convex i 

Of duilering dew-drpps to tbe>r flight oppos^d» . 
Kecoil at length^ wherj» concave a)l behind 
The internal furfape of each glaffy orb 
Itepells their forwa^ paQage i^ito air ;, , 
That thence d.iie£i they feek the radiant goal i 

From which their eourjie began %, and> as tixey ftnkf 
Jn differ^ lines the gazer*s obyiou$ eye^ 
AiTume a different luftre^ though the brede 
Of colours changing from the fplendid rof^ 
To the pak violet's deje^^d hue^ I 

Or (hall we touch that J^ad acceis of joy» 
That fprings to each £iir obj^£l» while we trace 
Through all its ^ric^ wifdom^s artful aim. 
Diipofing every part, and gaimng ftill 
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By means proportionM her benignant end } 115. 

Speak) ye, the pure delight, whofe favoured fteps 

The lamp of fcience fhrotkgh the jealous raaze- 

Of nature guides, when haply you reveal. 

Her fecret honours : ^vhether in the fky. 

The beauteous law* of light, the central powers 1 30 

That wheel the peniile planets round) the year ; 

Whether in wonders of the rowling deep. 

Or the rich fruits of all-fuftaining earth,. 

Or fine-adjufted fprings of life and fenfe. 

Ye fcan the counfels of their author's hand* 135 

What, when to raife the meditated fcene, 
The flame of pafTion, through the ftruggling foul 
Deep-kindled, ihows acrofs that fudden blaze 
The objeft of its rapture, vaft of fize. 
With fiercer colours and a night of (hade ? 14P 

What ? like a ftorm from their capacious bed 
The founding feas o'eiwhelming, when the might 
Of thefe eruptions, working from the depth 
Of man^s ftrong apprehenfion, /hakes his frame 
£ven tOL the bafe i from every naked fenfe X45 

Of pain or plcafure diffipating all 
Opinion's feeble coverings, and the veil 
Spun from the cobweb fafliion of the times 
To hide the feeling heart ? Then nature fpeaks , 
Her genuine language, and the words of men, 1 50 
Big with the very motion of their foub, 
Peclare with what accumulated force. 
The impetuous nerve of paiiion urges on 
The native weight and energy of things* 

D 4. ^^^ 
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Yet more : her honours where nor beauty claims, . 1 55 
Nor ihews of good the tliirfty fenfe allure, 

. From paflion's povi^er alone our nature holds 
Eifential pleafure. Pailion^s fierce illapfe 
Rouzes the mind's whole fabric ; with fupplies 
Of daily impulfe keeps the elaftic powers 160 

. Inteniely poiz'd, and polilhes anew 
By that collifion all the fine machine : 

. Fife ruft would rifcy and foulm&fs, by degrees 
Incumbering, choak at laft what heaven defignM 
For ceafelefs motion and a round of toil. 1(5 

.^But fay, does every .paillon thus to man 
Adminifter delight ? That name indeed 
Becomes the rofy breath of love ; becomes 
The radiant fmiles of joy, the applauding barid 

• Of admiration : but the bitter fliowcr 170 
That forrow ftieds upon a brother's grave, 

But the dumb palfy of noaumal fear, 

Or thofe confuming fires that gnaw the heart 

• Of panting indignation, find we there 

To move delight ?— Then liflen while my tongue 175 

The unalterM will of heaven with faithful awe 

Reveals i what old Harmodius wont to teach 

My early age j Hsttmodius, who had weigh'd 

Within his learned mind whatever the fchools 

Of Wifdom, or thy lonely -whifpering voice, xSo 

O faithful Nature ! di£late of the laws 

Which govern and fupport this mighty frame 

Of univerfal being. Oft the hours 

From mom to eve have ftolen unmark'd away, 

Whik 
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While mute attention bung upon his lips, 185 

As thus the fage his awful tale began. 

*Twa8 in the windings of an ancient wood. 
When fpotlefs youth with folitude refigns 
To fweet philofophy the ihidious day, 
What time pale autumn iliades the filent eve, J90 

Mufmg I rovM. Of good and evil much. 
And much of mortal man my thought revolvM $ 
When ftarting full on Fancy's guihing eye 
The mournful image of Parthenia''s fate. 
That hour, O long belov'd and long ''eplor'd ! 195 
When blooming youth, nor gentleft wifdom's arts. 
Nor Hymen's honours gathered for thy brow, 
Nof all thy lover's, all thy father's tears 
Avaii'd to fnatch thee from -the cruel grave ; 
Thy agonizing looks^ thy laft farewel 200 

Struck to the inmoft feeling of my foul 
As with the hand of deatli. At once the (hade 
More horrid nodded o'er me, and the winds 
With hoarfer murmuring (hook the branches. Dark 
Aa midnight ftorms, the fcene of human things 205 
Appear'd before me ; defarts> burning fands. 
Where the parchM adder dies ; the frozen fouth. 
And defolation blafting all the weft 
With rapine and with murder : tyrant power 
Here fits enthron'd with blood ; the baleful charms 210 
Of fuperftition there infe^ the ikies. 
And torn the fun to horrov. Gracious heaven ! 
What it the life of man ? Or cannot thefe. 
Not tbeie pcrtcttt$ thy awfiil will fttC&ct) 
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That, propagated thus beyond theiip feopc,. 

They rife to aft their ciiielties- anew 

In my afflilfedJ Bofoniy thus decreed 

The univerfal fenfitive of pain. 

The wretched heirs of evils not its own I 

Thus I impatient ; when, at once cfRitM, 
A flafhing torrent of ceeleftial day 
Burft through- the (hadowy voick With flow dd 
A purple cloud came floating through the lk3r> 
And poisM at length within the circling trees. 
Hung obvious to my view ; till opening wide 
Its lucid orb, a more than human form 
Emerging lean'd majeftic o'er my head. 
And inftant thunder /hook the eonfciouS gjFotne. 
Then melted into air the liquid cloud. 
Then all the fhining vifion flood reveal'd. 
A wreath of palm his ample forehead bound,. 
And o''er his fhoulder, mantling to his knee, 
Flow'd the tranfparent robe, around his waift 
Collefted with a radiant zone of gold 
JIEthereal : there in myftic figns engrav'd, 
I read his office high and facred name. 
Genius of human kind. Appall'd I gaV^d 
The godlike prefence; for athwart his brow 
Difpleafure, tempered with a mild conecm, 
LookM down reluftant on me, and his words 
Like diflant thunders broke the murmuring air. 

Vain are thy thoughts, O child of nmrtal birth ! 
And impotent thy tongue» Is thy (hort fpan 
Capacious of this univcrial frame f 
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Thy wifdomall-fu^ient? Thou, alas! 145 

Doft thou afpire to jtudge between the Lord 

Of nature and his works ? to lift thy 7oice 

Againft the fovran order he decreed. 

All good and lovely ? to blafpheme the baad* 

Of tendemefs innate and fbcial love, I 250 

Holieft of things ! by whicb the general orb 

Of beingr as by adamantine links, 

AVas drawn to perfeA union and fuftain* J 

From everlafting f Hail thou felt the pangs 

Of foftening fonsow, of indignant zeal t^§ 

3o grievous to the foul, ae thence to wiJh 

The ties of nature broken from thy frame \ 

That fa thy felfiih, unrelenting heart 

Might ceafe to mourn its lot, no longer then 

The wretched heir of evils- not itfr own i t^ 

O fair benevolence of generous minds ! 

man by nature form'd- ^m all mankind^* 
He fpokej abaih'd and filent I remained. 

As confcious of my tongue^s offence, and aw^d 
Before his preffnce, though my fecret foul %^^ 

PifdainM the imputation. On- ^le ground 

1 fixM my ey«8 ; till from his airy couch 

He ftoop*d fublime, and touching with his hand 
My dazzling forehead^. Raife thy fight,, he cryM, 
And let thy fenfe convince thy. erring tongue. vjq 

I look'd, tod lo ! the former fcene was changed % 
For verdant alleys and furrounding txees, ^ 

A folitaiy profpe£l, wide and wild, 
&«ib*d on my ftnfes* *Twas an hioiTid pile- 
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Of hills with many a fhaggy fbreft mix'd, 175 

With many a fable ciifF and gHtteringilream. 

Aloft recumbent o'er the hanging ridge, 

Thebrownwoods wav'd; while ever- trickling (prings 

Wafh'd from the naked roots of oak and pine 

The crumbling foil ;' and ftill at every fall aSo 

Down tlie fteep windings of tlie channcrd rock, 

Remurmuring rufh'd the congregated floods 

With hoarier inundation j till at laft 

They reaclf d a grafly plain, which from the Ikirts 

Ofthat high defart fpread her verdant lap, 185 

And drank the guftiing moiftiire, where confined 

In one fmooth current, o'er the lilled vale 

Clearer than glafs it ilowM. Autumnal fpoiU 

Luxuriant fpreading to the rays of morn, 

filuih'd o'er the cliffs, whofe half-incircling mound 190 

As in a fylvan theatre* inclos'd 

That flowery level . On the river's brink 

I fpy'd a fair pavilion, which difFus''d 

Its floating unibrage' 'mid fhe filver (hade 

Of ofiers. Now the weftern fun reveal'd 295 

Between two parting cliff^'his golden orb. 

And pour'd acrofs the fhadow of the hills, 

Pn rocks and floods, a yellow ftream>of light 

That rheer'd the fdlemn fcenc. "My liltening powers 

Were aw'd, and every thought in fdence hung, 300 

And wondering expe6lation. Then the voice 

Of that coeleftial po^wer, the myftic Ihow 

Pcclajing, thus my deep attention oHl'd. 

a . lahabitaat 
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Inhabitant of eaith, to whom is given 

rhe gracious ways of providence to leam^ 305 

.eceive my layings with a ftedfaft car — 

Inow then, the fovran fpirit of the worlds 

rhough, felf-colle6led from eternal time. 

Within his own deep efTence he beheld 

The bounds of true felicity complete j ^iq. 

Yet by immenfe benignity inclined 

To Ipread around him that primaeval joy 

Which fiird himfelf, he rais'd his plaftic arm 

And founded through the hollow depth of fpace 

The ftrong, creative mandate. Strait arofe 315 

Thefe heavenly orbs, the glad abodes of life 

EfFufive kindled by his breath divine 

Through endlefs forms of being. Each inhal'd 

From him its portion of the vital flame, 

In meafure fuch, that, from the wide complciC ^o 

Of coexiflent orders, one might rife. 

One order, all -involving and intire. 

He too beholding in the facred light 

Of his effential reafon, all the (hapcs 

Of fwift contingence, all fucceflive ties 315 

Of a6tion propagated through the fum 

Of poflible exiftcnce, he at once, 

Down the long feries of eventful time, 

So fix'd the dates of being, fo difpos'd. 

To every living foul of every kind 330 

The field of motion and the hour of reft. 

That all confpir'd to his fupremc defign. 

To yniverfal good : with full accord 
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Anfwering tBe mighty model he had chofen, 
Tht beft and faiicft of unnumberM worlda' 
That lay from f veirlafting in the (lore 
Of hi» divine conceptions. Nor content^ 
By one exertion of creative power 
His goodnefs to reveal ; through every age, 
Tlurough evrey moment up the traft of time 
His parent-hand with ever-new increafe 
Of happinefs and virtue has adornM 
The vaft harmonious frame : his parent-hand^ 
From the mute ihell-fiih gafping on the fhore^ 
To men, toangels^ to coekftial minds^ 
For ever leads the generations on 
To higher fcenes of being.; while fupply'd 
From day to day with his enlivening breatli^ 
, Inferior orders in fuccefRon rife 
To fill the void below^ As flame afcends. 
As bodies to their proper centre move. 
As the poisM ocean to the attra6ling moon 
Obedient fwells, and every headlong ftream 
Devolves its winding waters to the main ; 
So all things which have .life afpire.to God, 
The fun of being, boundlefs, unimpaired, 
Centre of fouls ! JMor does the faithful voice 
»Of nature ceafe to prompt their eager fteps 
Arightj nor is the care of heaven withheld 
From granting to the taik proportionM aid ; 
That in their ftations all may perfevere 
To climb the afcent of being, and approach 
•For ever nearer to the life divine. 
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That rocky pile thou (edk, that verdant lawn 
'rcilh-waterM from themoiuitains. Let the fcene 5^^ 
*aint in thjr fancy die prinueyal feat 
)f man, and where the will fiipreme ordaIn*d 
lis manfion, that paviUoa £ur^iiFu8'd 
^long die ftady bfink } in this rccei^ 
^o wear the appointed ftaibn of hU youth, 370 

^ill riper hours ihould open to his toil 
^he high communion of fuperior minds, 
)f confecrated heroes and of gods« 
[or did the Sire Omnipotent forget 
Lis tender bloom to cheriiLs nor withheld ^75 

)oekftial footfteps from his green abode, 
^ft from the radiant honours of his throne, 
[e fent whom moft he lov'd, the fovrsm fair, 
'he effluence of his glory, whom he placM 
efore his eyes for ever to behold j 3S9 

^he goddefs from whofeinfpiration flows 
!^he toil of patriots^ the delight of friends ; 
Vithout whofe work divine, in heaven or earth, 
[ought lovely, nought prc^itious comes to pafs, 
or hope, nor praife, nor honour. Her the Hre 3S5 
rave it in charge to rear the blooming mind, 
'he folded powers to open, to dire6b 
'he growth luxuriant of his young defire!^, 
.nd from the laws of this majeftic world 
'otteacLhim what was good* As thus the nymph ^90 
!er daily care attended, by her fide 
iTith conftant fteps her gay companion ftay^d^ 
he fairEupJirofyw^, the.gen^ queen v 
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Of fmilesy and graceful gladnefs, and delights 

That cheer alike the hearts of mortal men 3< 

And powers immortal. See the fhining pair! 

tehold, where from his dwelling now difclosM 

1iey quit their youthful charge and feek the ikies. 

I look'dy and on the flowery turf there ftood 

letween two radiant forms a fmiling youth ^ 

Vhofc tender cheeks difplay'd the vernal flower 

)f beauty ; fweeteft innocence illumM 

lis ba/hful eyes^ and on his polifliM brow 

Sate young fimplicity. With fond regard 

He view'd the aflbciates, as their fteps they mov^d ; 4c 

The younger chief his ardent eyes detainM, 

With mild regret invoking her return. 

Bright as the ftar of evening flie appearM 

Amid the duiky fcene. Eternal youth 

0*er all her form its glowing honours breathMj 4.1 

And fmilcs eternal from her candid eyes 

Flow'd, like the dewy luftre of the mom 

EfFufive trembling on the placid waves. 

The fpring of heaven had flied its blufliing ipoils 

To bind her fable trefleu full diffusM 4.1 

Her yellow mantle floated in the breeze ; 

And in her hand flie wavM a living branch 

Rich with immortal fruits, of power to calm 

The wrathful heart, and from the brightening eyes, 

To chafe the cloud of fadnefs. More fublime 41 

The heavenly partner mov'd. The prime of age 

Composed her fteps. The prefence of a god, 

y/jr>A on the circle of her bro>w miVioiCA, 

^1 
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rrom each majeftic motbn darted awe, 

Derotcd awe! till, cherifliM by her looks 415 

Benevolent and meek> confiding love 

To filial rapture ibftenM all the foul. 

Free in her graceful hand ihe pois'd the fword 

Or chiilc dominion. An heioic crown 

Dil'play'd the old fimplicity of pomp 430 

Around her honour^ head. A matron's robe, 

White as the funfliine ftrcams through vcrn4il clouds, 

llcr ftatcly form inveiied. Hand in hand 

The immortal pairTorfook the enamclM green, 

Afqending (lowly.. Rays of limpid light 435 

Gleam'd round their path ; coelellial founds were heard, 

.\nd through the fragrant air sethereal dews 

Diiliird around them ; till at once the clouds 

Difparting wide in midway iky, withdrew 

Their airy veil, and left a bright cxpanfe ' 340 

Of empyrean flame, where fpent and drown'd, 

Affliftcd viiion plung'd in vain to fcan 

What obje£l it invnlv'd. My feeble eyes 

Indur'd not. Bending down to eaith I ilood. 

With dumb attention. Soon a female voice, 445 

Ai watery murmurs fweet, or warbling (hades. 

With facred invocation thus beg^n. 

Father of gods and mortals ! whofe right aim 
With reins eternal guides the moving heavens. 
Bend thy propitious ear. Behold well-pleas'd 450 
Ifeek to fini(h thy divine decree. 
With frequent fteps I vifit yonder feat 
Of man, thy offspring' ^ from the tender Cted^ 

K 01 
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Of juftice and of wifdom> to evolve 
The latent honours of his generous Jnune { 
Till thy condu£ling hand fhall raife hit lot 
From earth's dim fcene to thefe sethereal walks. 
The temple of thy glory. But not me. 
Not my directing voice, he oft requires. 
Or hears delighted': this inchanting maid. 
The aiTociate thou haft given me, her alone 
He loves^ O Father ! abfcnt, her he cravei ; 
And but for her glad prefencc ever join'^d. 
Rejoices not in mine : that all my hopes 
This thy benignant purpofe to fuliil» 
I deem uncertain : and my daily cares 
Unfruitful ail and vain, unlefs by thee 
Still farther aided in the work divine. 

She ceasM ; a voice more awful tiros replyM. 
O thou 1 in whom for ever I delight, t 

Fairer than all the inhabitants of heaven, 
Beft image of thy author » far from thee 
Be difappointmenti or diftafte, or blame ; 
Who fbon or late (hall every work fulfil. 
And no refiftance find. If man refufe ^ 

To hearken to thy dictates 5 or, allured 
By meaner joys, to any other power 
Transfer the honours due to thee alone ; 
That joy which he purfues he ne'er (hall tafte. 
That power in whom delighteth ne^er behold* 4! 
Go then, once more, and happy be thy toil ; 
Go then ! but let not this thy fmiling friend 
Partake thy footfteps. In her flead, behold ! 

vn 
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'With thee the Ton ni Nemdis I iend ; 
Theiiendabhorr'dl whofe vengeance takes account 48 j 
Of facred order's violated laws. 
t^ See where he calls thee^ burning to be gone. 
Fierce to exhauft the tempeft of his wrath 
On yon devoted head. But thou, my child, 
« Control his cruel phrenzy, and prote6l 490 

Thy tender charge ; that when defpair (hall grafp 
His agonizing bofom, he may learn, 
' Then he may learn to love the gracious hand 
Alone fufficient in the hour of ill, 
■To fave his feeble fpirit ; then confefs 45^ 

Thy genuine honours, O excelling fair ! 
When all the plagues that wait the deadly will 
Of tliis avenging daemon, all the ftorms 
- Of night infernal, ferve but to difplay 
i The energy of thy fuperior charms 5^0 

With mildeft awe triumphant o'er his rage. 
And (hining clearer in tlie horrid gloom. 

Here ceas'd that awful voice, and foon I felt 
The cloudy certain of refreflung eve * 

AV^as closed once more, from that immortal fire ^5 
Sheltering my eye-lids. Looking up, I viewed 
A vaft gigantic fpe6lre ftriding on 
Through murmuring thunders and a wafte of clouds, 
"With dreadful aftion. Black as niglit his brow 
- JUlentlefs frowns involved. His favage limbs 510 
"With (h^ip imp$^tience violent he writliM, 
JVs through convuliiye anguifli ; and his band, 
^rmM with a fcorpion-la(h, full oft he raisM 

K 2 \tv 
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In madnefs to his boforn ; vrhile his eyes 
KtinM bitter tears, and bellowing loud he fliook 
The void with horror. Silent by his fide 
The virgin came. No difcompoAire ftjrr*d 
Her features. From the glooms which hung axw 
Nfo ftain of darknefs mingled with the beam 
Of her divine effulgence. No# they Aoop 
Upon the river-bank ; and now to hail 
His wonted guefts, with eager ft^s advanced 
The unfiffpe^ing inmate of the Ihade. 

As when a famifli'd wolf, that allnight long 
Had ranged the Alpine fnows, ' by chtnce at morn 
Sees from a cliff incumbent o^erjthe fmoke 
Of fome lone village, a iwgle^ted kid 
That ftrays along the wild for herb or fpring ; 
Down from the winding ridge he fweeps amain. 
And thinks he tears him t fo with tenfold rage. 
The moniler fprung remorfelefs on his prey. 
Amaz'd the ftripling ftood : with panting breaft 
Feebly he pourM die lamentable wail 
Of helplefs conftemation, ftruck at oMt, 
And rooted to the ground. The queen beheld 
His terror, and ;with looks of tendereft care 
AdvancM to fave him. Soon the tyrant felt 
^Her awful power. His keen, tempeftnous arm 
Hung nervelefs, nor defcended where his rage 
Had aim*d the deadly blow : then dumb rettr*d 
With fullen rancour. Lo ! the fovran maid 
Folds with a-mother^s arms the fainting boy^ 
Till life rekindles in his rofy cheek ^ 



Pleasvues of Imaqination, BookIL 53 

Then grafps his hands^ and cheers him with her tongue. 
0^vake thee, rouze thy fpirit ! Shall the fpite 545 
Of yon tormentor thus appall thy hearty 
While I, thy friend and guardian, am at hand 
To refcue and to heal ? O let thy foul 
Remember, what the will of heaven ordains 
Is ever good for all J and if for all, 550 

Then good for thee. Nor only by the warmth 
And Toothing funihine of delightful things, 
^ Do minds grow up and flourifh. Oft mi fled 
* By that bland light, the young unpraftis'd views 
I Of reafon wander through a fatal road, 555 

( Far from their native aim : as if to lye 
» Inglorious in the fragrant (hade, and wait 
I The foft accefs of ever-circling joys, 
' Were all the end of being. A(k thyfelf, 

Tnis pleafing error did it never lull 560 

Thy wiihes ? Has thy conftant heart refused 

The filken fetters of delicious eafe ? 

Or when divine Euphrofyne appeared 

Within this dwelling, did not thy defires 

Hang far below the meafure of thy fate, 565 

Which I reveai'd before thee ? and thy eyesj 

Impatient of my counfels, turn away 

To drink the foft effulion of her fmiles ? 

Know then, for this tlie everlafting fire 

Deprives thee of her prefence, and inflead, 570 

O wife and ftill benevolent ! ordains 

This horrid vifage hither to purfuc 

My /iepsj thatfo t^y nature may diCcetxv 
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Its real good, and wbat alone can fave 
Thy feeble fpirit in this hour of ill 
From folly and defpair. O yet belovM ! 
Let not this headlong terror quite o^rwhelm 
Thy fcatterM powers i nor fatal deem the rage 
Of this tormentor, nor his proud a/Tault, 
While I am here to vindicate thy toil. 
Above the generous queftion of thy arm. 
Brave by thy fears, and in thy weaknefs ftrong. 
This hour he tniunphs : but confront his might 
And dare him to the combat, tlien with cafe 
Difarm'd and quellM, his fiercenefs he i-efigns 
To bondage and to fcom ; while thus inur'd 
By watchful danger, by unceafing toil. 
The immortal mind, fuperior to his fate. 
Amid the outrage of external things. 
Firm as the folid bafe of this great world, 
JRefts on his own foundations. Blow, ye winds 
Ye waves I ye thunders ! rowl your tempeft on j 
Shake, ye old pillars of the marble flcy ! 
Till all its orbs and all its worlds of fire 
Be loofenM from their feats j yet ftill ferene, 
The uncortqucr'd mind looks down upon the w 
And ever ftronger as the ftorms advance. 
Firm through the clofing ruin holds his way. 
Where nature calls him to the deftin'd goal. 

So fpake the goddefs ; while through all her f 
Cceleftial raptures flow'd, in every word. 
In every motion kindling warmtiv^mtwt 
To fcize who liftencU VeVvemervt xvxv^ W\^\: ' 
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As lightning fires the aromatic (hade 

In Ethiopian fields, the tripling felt 60$ 

Her inrpiration catch his fervid foul, 

And ftarting from his languor thus exclaimed. 

Then let the trial come ! and witnefs thou. 
If ten'or be upon me ; if I fhrink 
To meet the ftorm, or faulter in my ftrength 6 1 o 

When hardeft it befcts me. Do not think 
That I am fearful and infirm of foul, 
As late thy eyes beheld : for thou haft changM 
My nature j thy commanding voice has wak'd 
My languid powers to bear me boldly on, 6x5 

Where'er the will divine my path ordains 
Through toil or peril : only do not thou 
Forfake me ; O be thou for ever near, 
That I may liften to thy facred voice, 
And guide by thy decrees my conftant feet. 610 

Bat fay, for ever are my eyes bereft ? 
Say, ihall the fair Euplyofyn^ not once 
Appear again to charm me ? Thou, in heaven ! 
Odiou eternal arbiter of things ! 
Je thy great bidding done : for who am I, ^25 

To queftion thy appointment ? Let the frowns 
Of this avenger every mom o'crcafl 
The cheerful dawn, and every evening damp 
With double night my dwelling; I will learn 
To hail them both, and unrepining bear 630 

Hif hatefxil prefence : but permit my tongue 
One glad rcqueft, and if my deeds may find 
^y zwful eye propitlovSf O rcflore 

E 4 'Wti 
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The rofy- featured maid ; again to cheer 

This lonely feat, and blefs me with her fmilcs. 

He fpoke ; when inftant thiough the fable gloon 
With which that furious preience had involved 
'1 he ambient air, a flood of radiance came 
Swift as the lightning flaih ; the melting clouds 
Flew diverfe, and amid the blue ferene 
Exiphrofyne appeared. With fprightly (Up 
The nymph alighted on the irriguous lawn. 
And to her wondering audience thus began. 

1.0 ! I am here to anfwcr to your vows^ 
And be the meeting fortunate I I come 
With joyful tidings ; we (hall part no more— 
Hark k how the gentle echo from her cell 
J^alks through the cliffs, and murmuring o'er the i 
Repeats the accents j we fliall part no more. 
O my delightful friends ! well plcas'd on high 
The father has beheld you, while the might 
Of that ftern foe with bitter trial proved 
Your equal doings j then for ever fpake 
The high decree : that thou, coeleftial maid ! 
.Howe'er that grielly phantom on thy fteps 
May fometimes dare intrude, yet never more 
Shalt thou, defcending to the abode of man. 
Alone endure the rancour of his arm. 
Or leave thy lovM Euplurofyne behind.. 

She ended ; and the whole romantic fcene 
Immediate vanifh'd; rocks, and woods, andrilli 
The mantling tent, and each myfterious fonn, 
)' Uw like thcpi^urcs of a morning dream, 

\ 
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When fun-ihinc fills tlie bed. A while I flood 
Perplex'd aiid giddy ; till the radiant power 665 

Who bade the vifionaiy landfcape rife, 
/Vs up to him I turnM/ with gentleft looks 
Preventing my enquiry, thus began. 

There let thy foul acknowledge its complaint 
How blind, how impious ! There behold the ways 67O' 
Of heaven's eternal deftiny to man. 
For ever Juft, benevolent, and wife : 
That Virtue's awful fteps, howe'er purfued 
By vexing Fortune and intrufive Pain, 
Should never be divided from her chafle, 675 

Her fair attendant, Pleafure. Need I urge 
Thy Urdy thought through all the various round 
Of this exiiience, that thy foftening foul 
At length may learn what energy the hand 
Of Virtue mingles in the bitter title 6 So 

Of Paflion fwelling witli Diflrefs and Pain, 
To mitigate the Iharp with gracious drops 
Of cordial Pleafure ? Aflc the faithful youth. 
Why the cold urn of her whom long he lov'd 
So often fills his arms i fo often draws (S5 

Hit lonely footfteps at the filent hour. 
To pay the mournful tribute of his tears ? 
O ! he will tell thee, that the wealth of worlds 
Should ne*er feduce his bofom to forego 
That facred hour, when, ftealing from the noife 690 
Of care and envy, fweet remembrance fooths 
With Virtue's kindeft looks his aking bread, 
And tums hh tears to rapture .w^AJklVit «^^^^ 
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Which flics impatient from the village-walk 
Taclimb the neighbouring cliffs, when far below 695 
The cruel winds have hurlM upon the coaft 
Some helplefe bark 5 while facred pity melts 
The general eye, or terror's icy hand 
Smites their diftortcd limbs and horrent hair j 
While every mother clofer to her breaft 700 

Catches her child, and pointing where the waves 
Foam through tlie fhatter'd veflel, (bricks aloud. 
As one poor wretch that fpreads his piteous arms 
For fuccour, fwallow'd by the roaring furge. 
As now another, daih'd again ft the rock, 705 

Drops lifelefs down : O ! deemeft tliou indeed 
No kind endearment here by Nature given 
To mutual terror and CompafTion's tears ? 
No Iweetly-mclting foftnefs which attra6ls. 
O'er all tliat edge of pain, the focial powers 710 

To this their proper aftion and their end ? 
— Alk thy own heart 5 when at the midnight hour, 
Slow through that ftudious i^loom thy pauiing eye 
Led by the glimmering taper moves around 
The facred volumes of the dead, the foiigs 7x5 

Of Grecian bards, and records writ by Fame 
For Grecian heroes, wliere the prefent power 
Of heaven and eartli fui-veys the immortal page,. 
Even as a father bleffing, while he reads 
The pi-aifes of his fon. If then thy foul, 720 

Spurning the yoke of thefe inglorious days, 
*n their deeds and kindle with their flame j 
hen the nrofpc^ blackens on t\\\ Vvt^, 
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When rooted from the baft, heroic ftates 

Mourn in the dud, and tremble at the frown 725 

Of carft ambition ; when the pious band 

Of youtlis who fought for freedom and their fires. 

Lie fide by fide in gore j when ruffian pride 

Ufurps the throne of juftice, turns the pomp 

^f public power, the majefly of rule, 730 

The fword, the' laurel, and the purple robe. 

To flavifh empty pageants, to adorn 

A tyrant's walk, and glitter in the eyes 

Of fuch as bow the knee ; when honoured urns 

Of pati-iots and of chiefs, the awful bufl 735 

And ftoried arch, to glut the coward-rage 

Of regal en\'y, flrew the public way 

With hallow'd ruins j when the Mufe's haunt. 

The marble porch where Wifdom wont to talk 

With Socrates ©r Tully, hears no more, 740 

Save the hoarfe jargon of contentious monks. 

Or female fuperflition's midnight prayer j 

When ruthlefs rapine from the hand of time 

Tears the deflroying fcythe, with furer blow 

To fweep the works of glory from their bafe j 745 

Fiil defolatton o'er the grafs-grown fbeet 

expands his raven-wings, and up the wall, 

iVhere fenates onice the price of monarchs doomM, 

lifTcs the gliding fnake through hoary weeds 

That clafp the mouldering column ; thus defaced, 750 

Thus widely mournful when the profpeft thrills 

Thy beating bofom, when the patriot's teat 

tilts from thine eye, and thy extended wm 
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In fancy hurls the thunderbolt of Jove 

To fire the impious wreath on PhiUp^s brow* 75j 

Or daih 0£lavius from the trophied carj 

Say, does thy fecret foul repine to tafte 

The big diftrefs ? Or would'il thou then cxchamge 

Thofe heart-ennobling forrows for the lot 

Of him who (its amid the gaudy herd 7' 

Of mute barbarians bending to his nod» 

And bears aloft his gold-inve/led front> 

And fays within liimielfy << I am a king, 

*« And wherefore ihould the clamorous voice of woe 

** Intrude upon mine ear ?— " The baleful dregs 76 

Of thefe late ages, this inglorious draught 

Of fervitude and folly, have not yet, 

Bleft be the eternal ruler of the world ! 

Defird to fuch a depth of fordid ihame 

The native honours of the human foul^ 7J 

Nor fo effac'd the image of its fire. 
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PLEASURES 
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IMAGINATION, 

BOOK THE THIRD, 

PLEASURE in obferving the tempers and manners of 
men, even where vicicus or abfurd. The origin of 
vice, from falfe reprefentations of the fancy, pro- 
ducing falfe opinions concerning good and evil. 
Inquiry into ridicule. The general fources of ridi- 
cule in the minds and chara^ers of men, enumerated. 
Final caufe of the fenfe -of xidiculc. The refcm* 
blance of certain afpe£ls of inanimate things to 
the fenfations and properties of the mind. The 
operations of the mind in the profLu£lion of the works 
of imagination, defcribed. The iecondary pleafure 
'from imitation. The benevolent order of the world 
iiluftrated .in the arbitrary^ connexion of thefe plea* 
fures with the objefls which excite tliem. The na- 
ture and conduft of tafte. Concluding with an ac- 
count of the natural and moral advantages refulting 
from a feniible and well- formed imagination. 

"^KT HAT wonder therefore, fince the indearing ties 
^ ^ Of paffioa link the univerfal kind ^ 
Of man £9 cloie, what wonder if to fearch 
Thif common nature through the various chan^ 



<^^ 
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Of fex, and age, and fortune, and the frame 
Of each peculiar, draw the bufy mind 
With unrefifted charms ? The fpacious weft. 
And all tlie teeming regions of the fouth 
Hold not a quarry, to the curious flight 
Of knowledge, half fo tempting or fo fair, i 

As man to man. Nor only where the (iniles 
Of love invite ; nor only where the applaufe 
Of cordial honour turns the attenti\'e eye 
On Virtue's graceful deeds. For fince the courfe 
Of things external a£ls in different ways i 

On human apprehenfions, as the hand 
Of nature tempered to a different frame 
Peculiar minds j fo haply where the powers 
■Of fancy neither leffen nor enlarge 
Tiie images of things, but paint in all « 

Their genuine hues, the features which they wore 
In nature j there opinion will be true. 
And aAion right. ' For action treads the path 
In which opinion fays he follows good. 
Or flies from evil 5 and opinion gives . i 

Report of good or evil, as the fcene 
Was drawn by Fancy, lovely or dcformM : 
Thus her report can never there be true 
Where Fancy cheats the intelle6lual eye. 
With glaring colours and diflorted lines. ^j, ; 

Is there a man, who at the found of death 
. Sees gliaftly (hapes of terror canjurM up. 
And black before him $ nought butdeatb-bed groar.! 
And fcr.rful prayers, and plunging from the brink 

i 
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-1 Of light and being, down the gloomy air 3^- 

An unknown depth ? Ala» ! in fuch a mind, 

^ If no bright fonn« of excellence attend 
The image of his country j nor the pomp 
Of facred fenates, nor the guardian voice 
Of juflice on her throne, nor aught that wakes 40 

^ The confcious bofom with a patriot's flame j 

^ Will not opinion tell him, that to die. 
Or (land tlie hazard, is a greater ill 

-3P Than to betray his country ? And in aft 

Will he not chufc to be a wretch and live ? 45 

Here vice begins then. From the inchanting cup 

Which fancy holds to all, the unwary thirfl: 

Of youth oft fvirallows a Circsean draught, 

TJiat ihcds a baleful tinfturc o'er the eyt 

Of reafon, till no longer he difcems, 5^ 

g And only guides to err. Then revel forth 
A furious band that fpum him from the throne I 
And all is uproar. Thus ambition gnfys 
The empire of the foul : thus pale revenge 
Unlheaths her murderous dagger ; and the ha^d8 55 
Of luft and rapine, with unholy arts. 
Watch to o'ertnm the barrier of the laws 
That keeps them from their prey : thtrs all the plagues 
The wicked bear, or o'er the trembling fcene 
'The Tragic Mufe difclofes, under fitapes 60 

Of honour, fafety, pleafure, eafc, or pomp, 
Stole firft into the mrnd. Yet not by all 
Tliofe lying forms which Fancy m the brain 

Engenders, arc the kindling pafllons drivtn, 

X To 
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To guilty deeds ; nor reafon bound in chains, (5 

That vice alone may lord it : oft adom*d 

With folemn pag^eantSy folly mounts the throne. 

And plays h^r idiot-anticks, like a queen. 

A thoufand garbs (he \vears ; a thoufand ways 

She wheels her giddy empire.— Lo ! thus far 7* 

Witli bold adventure, to the Mantuan lyre 

I fmg of nature's charms, and touch well -pleas' J 

A ftrifter note ; now haply muft my fong 

Unbend her ferious meafure, and reveal 

In lighter ilrains, how folly's aukward arts 75 

Excite impetuous laughter's gay rebuke.; 

The fpoitive province of the Comic Mufe. 

Sec ! in 'wdiat crouds the uncouth forms advance: 
Each would outflrip the other, each pre\'ent 
Our careful fearch, and ofter to your gaze, $9 

Unafk'd, hie motley features. Wait a while. 
My curious friends ! and let us firft arrange 
In proper order your promifcuous throng. 

Behold the foremoil band ; of ilender thought, 
'And jeafy faith ; whom flattering fancy Tooths 1$ 

Witli lying fpedires, in them^lves to view 
Illuftrious forms of excellence and good. 
That fcom the manlion. With exulting hearts 
They fpread their fpurious treafures to the fun. 
And bid the world ailmire ! but chief the glance 9ft 
Of wifliful envy draws their joy-bright -eyes. 
And lifts with felf-applaufe each lordly brow. 
In numbers boundlefs as the blooms of fpring. 
Behold their glaring idols, empty ihades 
*y Fancy gildeil o'er, and then fct up 95 
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tr adoration. Some in lean?ipg'$ jgarb, 

''ith foraial band, ajid fablc-eio^r'd gowi?, 

nd rags of mouldy voliune*. Some elate 

''ith martial fplendor, fteely pikes and fWQrd« ■ 

F cofUy frame, and gay Phoenician robes • io» 

wrought with flowery gold* «0ume the port 

F ftfitely valour : liftening by his fide 

here flands a femsde form ; to her, with looks 

F earneil import, pregnant with amaze, 

s talks of deadly deeds, of breaches, ftorms, 105 

nd fulphtu'ous mines, and ambufli : then at once 

reaks off, and fmiles to fee hef look fo paSej 

nd afks feme wondering queftion of her fears. • 

thers of graver mien ; behold, adoni'd 

^ith holy enfigns, how fublime they move, lio 

nd bending oft tljeir fanftimonious eyes 

ake homage of the fimple-minded throng ; • ' 

Lttibafladors of heaven ! Nor much unlike 

s he whofe vifage, in the lazy mift 

That mantles every feature, hides a brood 11 5 

)f politic conceits ; of whifpers, nods, 

^d hints deep omenM with unwieldy fchemes, • • 

Ind dark portents of ftate. Ten thoufand more, '^ 

*rodigiou8 habits and tumultuous tongues, 

*our dauntlefs in, and fwell the boaftful band. izo 

Then comes the fecond order ; all who feck ^ 
The debt of praife, where watchful unbelief 
)arts through the thin pretence her fqinting eye 
)n fome retir'd appearance which belies 
rh^ boafted virtue, or anntife the aj)pla\ire ' • * n 2 (^ 
F '^:^^•^^. 
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That juftice elfe would pay. Here fide by (Tdt 

I fee two leaders oP the folemn train 

Approaching t one a female old and grejr. 

With eyes demure, and wrinkle-fiirrowM brow, 

Pale as the cheeks of death ; yet ftill /he ftuns li 

The fickening audience with a nau(eous tale | 

Mow many youths her myrtle-chaint have worn, 

How many virgins at her triumphs pin*d I 

Yet how refolv^d (he guards her cautious heart ; 

Such is her terror at the nfques of love, i 

And man\ fcducing tongue ! The other feemt 

A bearded fage, ungentle in his mien. 

And fordid all his habit ; peevifh want 

Grins at his heels, while down the gazing throng 

He iblks, refounding in magnific phrafe i| 

The vanity of riches, the contempt 

Of pomp and power. Be prudent in your zeal, 

Ye grave ailbciates ! let the filent grace 

Of her who bluihes at the fond regard 

Her charms infpire, more eloquent unfold V 

The praife of fpotlefs honour : let the man 

Whole eye regards not his illuftrious pomp 

And ample ftore, but as indulgent (beams 

To cheer the barren foil and fpread the fruits 

Of joy, let him by jufter meafures fix i 

The price of riches and the end of power. 

Another tribe fucceeds ; deluded long 
By Fancy^s dazzling optics> thefe behold 
The images of fome peculiar things 
With brij^htor koes Tcfplendcnt, and poxtrayM < 
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With features nobler far than e'er adornM 
Their genuine objef^s. Hence the fever'd heart 
Pants with delirious hope for tinfel charms i 
Hence oft obtnifive on the eye of fcom, 
Undmely zeal her witlefs pride betrays ! z6o 

And ferious manhood from the towering aim 
Of Wifdom, ftoops to emulate tlie boaft 
Qf child! Ai toil. Behold yon myfHc fonn, 
BedeckM with feathers, inie^^s, weeds, and Hiells 1. 
Not with intenfer view the Samian iage 165 

Bent his Hxt eye on heaven^s intenier fires. 
When firft the order of that radiant fcene 
SwellM his exulting thought, than this furveys 
A muckworm^s entrails or a fpider's fang. 
next him a youth, with flowers and myrtles crown 'd, 170 
Attends that virgin form, and blufhing kneels. 
With fondeft gefture and a fuppliant's tongue, 
To win her coy regard : adieu, for him. 
The dull engagements of the buftling v/orld ! 
Adieu the iick impertinence of praife ! 175 

And hope, and aftion I for with her alone, 
By (beams and (hades, to (leal thefe fighing hours, 
Is all he a(ks, and all that fate can give ! 
Thee too, facetious Momion, wandering here, 
' Thee, dreaded cenfor, oft have I beheld ^ zS9 

Bewildered unawares : alas ! too long 
Flu(hM with thy comic triumphs and the fpoils 
Of fly derifion ! till on>tv«ry fide 
Hurling thy random bolts, oflended tnitV 
AfBgn'd thee here thy ftati^ vitk t^nt fta!«rt% Vi « 
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Of folly. Thy once fonnidable name 

Shall grace her humble records, and be heard 

In feoffs and mockery bandied from the lips 

Of all the vengeful brotherhood around. 

So oft the patient vi^lims of tliy fcom. J99 

But now, yc gay I to whom indulgent fate. 
Of all the Mufes' empire hath aflignM 
The fields of folly, hither each advance 
Your fickles i here the teeming foil affords 
Jts richeft growth. A favourite brood appears ; 195 
In whom the daemon, with a mother^s joy. 
Views all her charms reflefted, all her cares 
At full repay'd. Ye moft illuflrious band ! 
Who, fcorning reafon's tame, pedantic rules. 
And order's vulgar bondage, n6ver meant «oo 

For fouls fublime as yours, with generous real 
Pay Vice tli^ reverence Virtue long ufurpM, 
And yield deformity the fond applaufe 
Which beauty wont to claim ; forgive my fong^ 
That for the blufhing diffidence of youth, a05 

It fhuns the unequal province of your praifc. 

Thus far triumphant in the pleafmg guile 
Of bland imagination, folly^s train 
Have dar'd our fearch j but now a dailard-kind 
Advance relu6lant, and with faulteriog feet 110 

Shrink from the gazer^s eye : infeebled heajrtt 
Whom Fancy chills with vifionary fears, 
Or bends to fervile tameneft with conceits 
Of Ihame, of evil, or of bafe defe£l. 
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Who droop* abafliM when fallen pomp funreys 

His humbler habit ; here the trembling wretch 

UnnenrM and ftruck with terror's icy bolts. 

Spent in weak wailings, drownM in (hameful tears, 

At every dream of danger: here fubdiicd 220 

By frontlefs laughter and the hardy fcorn 

Of old, unfeeling vice, the abje£l foul, 

Who blulhing half rcfigns the candid praife 

Of temperance and honour j half difowns 

A freeman's hatred of tyrannic pride 5 22^ 

And hears with fickly fmiles the venal mouth 

With fouleft licence mock the patriot's name. 

Laft of the motley bands on whom tlie power 
Of gay deriiion bends her hoftile aim, 
Is that where (hameful ignorance prefidcs. 230 

Beneath her fordid banners, lo ! they march, 
Like blind and lame. Whatever their doubtful hands 
Attempt, confuflon flraight appears behind, 
And troubles all the work. Through many a ina/e, 
Perplex'd they fttuggle, changing every path, 235 
O'erturning every purpofe j then at laft 
Sit down dirmay''d, and leave the entangled fcene 
For fcorn to fport with. . Such then is the abode 
Of folly in the mind ; and fuch tlic fhr.pes 
In which Ihe governs her obrequlous train. 240 

Through every fcene of ridicule in things 
To lead the tenour of my deviouo lay j 
Through every fwift occafion, which the hand 
Of laughter points at, when the mirthful fting 
Difte^jids her fallying nerves and clioak s Kec tOTv^\\e\ •i.t^r^ 
F 3 NNV-3.V 



•70 AKEN.«IDE^S POEMS. 

What were it but to count each cryftal drop 
Which Mornings dewy fingers on the blooms 
Of May diftil ? Suffice it to have faid. 
Where'er the power of ridicule difplays 
Herquaint-ey'd vifage, fome incongruous form. 
Some ftubbom diflbnance of things combined. 
Strikes on the quick obferver : whether Pomp, 
Or Praife, or Beauty, mix their partial claim 
Where fordid fashions, where ignoble deeds. 
Where foul deformity, are wont to<lwell j 
Or whether thefe with violation loath'd. 
Invade refplendent Pomp^s imperious mien. 
The charms of Beauty, or the boaft of Praife. 

Aflc we for what fair end, tke Almighty Sire 
In mortal bofoms wakes this gay contempt, 
Thefe grateful ftings of laughter, from difguft 
Educing pleafure ? Wherefore, but to aid 
The tardy fteps of reafon, and at once 
By this prompt impulfe urge us to deprefs 
The giddy aims of folly ? Though tlie light 
Of truth flow dawning on the inquiring mind. 
At length unfolds, through many a fubtile tic. 
How thefe uncouth diforders end at laft 
In public evil f yet benignant Heaven, 
Confcious hew dim the dawn of Truth appears 
To thoufands ; confcious what a fcanty paufe 
From labours and from care, the wider lot 
Of humble life affords for fhidious thought 
To fcan the maze of nature 5 therefore flamp'd 
The gUriig fcenes with charaftcrs of fcom, 
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At broady as obvious, to the pafling clown. 
As to the letber*cl fage*s curious eye. 

Such ard the various arpe6ls of the mind- 
Some heavenly genitls, whofe unclouded thoughts 
Attain that (ecret harmony which blende 280 

The sethereat*i{>irit with its mold of clay ; 
O ! teach me to reveal the grateful charm 
That fearchlefs nature o'er the fenfe of man 
Diffufes> to behold, in lifelefs things. 
The inexpreflive femblance of himfelf, 285 

Of thought and pailion; Mark the fable woods 
That ihade fublime yon mountain's nodding brow j 
With what religious awe the folemn fcene 
Commands your fteps ! as if the reverend form 
Of Minos or of Numa (hould forfake 299 

The Elyfian feats, and down the embowering glade 
Move to your paufing eye !" Behold the expanie 
Of yon gay landfcape, where the filver clouds 
Flit o'er the heavens before the fptightly breeze : 
Now their grey cin6hire Ikirts the doubtful fun ; 295 
Now ftreams of fplendor, through tlieir opening veil 
EfFlilgent, fweep from off the gilded lawn 
The aerial fliadows ; on the curling brook. 
And on the fliady margin's quivering leaves 
With quickeft luftre glancing 5 while you view 300 
The profpeft, fay, within your cheerful breaft 
Plays not the lively fenfe of winning mirth 
With clouds and fun-fhine chequer'd, while the round 
Of focial converfe, to the infpiring tongue 
Of fome gay nymph amid her fubjed train^ 30 ^ 

F 4 \^jw^^ 
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Moves all obfequlous ? Whence is this efFeft, 
This kindred power of fuch difcordant things ? 
Or flows their femblance from that myftic tone 
To which" the new-born mind's harmonious powers 
At firft were ftrung? Cr rather from the links 310 
Which artful cuftom twines around her frame ? 

For when the different images of things 
By chance combined, have ftnick the attentive foul , 
With deeper impulfe, or, conne6led long. 
Have drawn her frequent eye 5 howe'er diftinft 315 
The external fcenes, yet oft tlie ideas gain 
From that conjun6tion an eternal tie. 
And fympatliy unbroken. Let the mind 
Recall one partner of the various league. 
Immediate, lo ! the firm confederates rife, 320 

And each his former ftation llrait refumes ; 
One movement governs the confenting throng. 
And ail at once with rofy pleafure (hine, 
Or all are fadden'd with the glooms of care. 
*Twas thus, if ancient fame the truth unfold, 325 
Two faithful needles, from the informing touch 
Of the fame parent-ftone, together drew 
Its myftic viitue, and at iirft confpir'd 
Witli fatal impulfe quivering to the pole : 
Then, though disjoinM by kingdoms, though the main 
KowlM its broad furge betwixt, and different ftars 331 
Beheld their wakeful motions, yet preferv'd 
The former friendihip, and remember'd ilill 
The alliance of their biitli ; whatever the line 
WhJch cue poffefi^d'^ nor paufe, hoy cYviv&t kiv^w ^^5 
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The fuie aiIbciaU» ere with trembling ffeed 

He found. i^,:Jf«tb9 and fix'd unemng there. 

Such is tie-fecret union, when we feel 

A fongs t flower, a name, at once reftore 

Thole long -connefteci fcenes where iirft they mov'd 340 

The attention : backward through her mazy walks 

Guiding the wanton fancy to her fcope. 

To temples, courts, or fields ; with all the band 

Of painted forms, of paffions and defigns 

Attendant: whence, if pleafmg in itfelf, 345 

The profpe6l from that fweet accefTion gains 

Redoubled influence o^er the likening mind. 

By thefe piyfterious ties the bufy power 
Of memory her ideal train preferves 
Intire ; or when they would elude her watch, 350 
Reclaims their fleeting footfteps from the walb 
Of dark oblivion ; thus colle6ling all 
The various forms of being to prefent. 
Before tlie curious aim of mimic art. 
Their largeft choice; like fpring's unfolded blooms 355 
Exhaling fweetnefs, that the fkillful bee 
May tafte at will, from their felefled fpoils 
To work her dulcet food. For not the expanfc 
Of living lakes in fummer's noontide calm, 
Reflects the bordering (hade, and fun-bright heavens 3 60 
With fairer femblance 5 not the fculpturM gold 
More faithful keeps the graver's lively trace. 
Than he whofe birth the fifter powers of art 
Propitious view'd, and from his genial ftar 
Shed inAuence to the feeds of fancy kiivd^ 'v^C^t^ 
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Than his attemperM bofom muft preferve 
The feal of nature. There alone unchanged. 
Her form refnains. The balmy walks of May- 
There breathe perennial fweets : the trembling chord 
Refonnds for ever in the abflra6led ear, 370 

Melodious : and the virgin's radiant eye, 
Superior to difeafe, to grief, and time, 
Shines with unbating luftre. Thus at length 
IndowM with all that nature can beftow. 
The child of fancy oft in filence bends 375 

O'er thefe mixt treafures of his pregnant breaft. 
With confcious pride. From them he oft refolves 
To frame he knows not what excelling things j 
And win he knows not what fublime reward 
Of praife and wonder. By degrees, the mind 380 
Feels her young nerves dilate : the plaftic powers 
Labour for a£lion : blind emotions heave 
His bofom $ and with lovelieft frenzy caught. 
From earth to heaven he rowls his daring eye, 
From heaven to earth. Anon ten thoufand fhapes, 385 
Likefpe£bres trooping to the wifard's call. 
Flit fwift before him. From the womb of earth. 
From ocean's bed they come ; the eternal hcivens 
Difclofe their fplcndors, and the dark abyfs 
Pours out her births unknown. With fixed gaze 390 
He marks the rifing phantoms. Now compares 
Their different forms 5 now blends them, now divides 
Inlarges and extenuates by turns j 
Oppofes, ranges in fantaftic bands. 
And infinitely varies • ' Hither now, 395 
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Now thither fluftuates his inconftant aim, . 

With endlefs choice perplexed. At length his plan 

Begins to open. Lucid order dawiis ; 

And at from Chaos old the jarring feeds 

Of nature at the voice divine repairM 400 

Each to its place, till rofy earth unveil'd 

Her fragrant bofom, and the joyful fun 

Sprung up the blue ferene i by fwift degrees 

Thus difentangled, his entire defign 

Emerges. Colours mingle, features join, 4^5 

And lines convei^ : the fainter parts retire ; 

The fiurer eminent in light advance; 

And every image on its neighboiwr froiles. 

Awhile he ftands, and with a father's joy 

Contemplates. Then with Promethean art, 410 

Into its proper vehicle he breathes 

The fair conception j which, imbodied thus. 

And peiTnanent, becomes to eyes or ears 

An objeft afccrtain'd : while thus infomrd. 

The various organs of his mimic fkill, 415 

The confonance of founds, the featur'd rock, 

The fhadowy pifture and impaflion'd verft, 

Beyond their proper powers attra6l the foul 

By that expreflive i'emblance, while in fight 

Of nature's great original we fcan 420 

The lively child of art 5 while line by line. 

And feature after feature we refer 

To that fublime exemplar whence it ftole 

Thofe animating charms. Thus beauty*s palm 

Betwixt them wavering hangs ; applauding love 415 
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Poubts where to chufe j and mortal man afpires 

To tempt creative praife. As when a cloud 

Of gathering hail with limpid cnifts of ice 

Inclos'd and obvious to the beaming fun, 

Collefts his large effulgence 5 ftrait the heavens 450 

With equal flames prelent on either hand 

The radiant vifage : Perfia ftands at gaze, 

Appaird 5 and on the brink of Ganges doubts 

The fnowy-vefted fcer, in Mithra's name, 

To which the fragrance of the fouth fhall burn, 435 

To which his warbled orifons aicend. 

Such various blifs the well-tun\i heart enjoys, 
Favour'd of heaven ! while, plungM in fordid cares, 
The unfeeling vulgar mocks* the boon divine » 
And harfh aufterlty, from whofe rebuke 44a 

Young love and fmiling wonder fhrink away 
AbafliM and chill of heart, with fager frowns 
Condemns the fair inchantment. On my ftrain. 
Perhaps even now, feme cold, faftidious judge 
Cafts a difdainful eye j and calls my toil, 445 

And calls the love and beauty which I fmg. 
The dream of folly. Thou, grave cenfor ! fay. 
Is beauty then a dream, becaufe the glooms 
Of dulnefs hang too heavy on thy fenfe. 
To let her (hinc upon thee ? So the man 450 

Whofe eye ne'er open'd on the light of heaven. 
Might fmile with fcom while raptur'd villon tells 
Of the gay-colour'd radiance flu/hing bright 
O'er all creation. From the wife be far 
Suth grofs ufthalloAv'd pride ; nor needs my fong 45 5 
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Defcend fo low; but nther now unfold. 

If human thought could reach, or words unfold. 

By what rayilerions fabric of the mind. 

The deep-felt joys and harmony of found 

j^efult from airy motion ; and from fhape 463 

The lovely phantoms of fubiime and fair. 

By what fine ties hath God conne£lcd thingt 

When prefent in the mind, which in tlicnilclves 

Have no connection ? Sure the rifmg fun 

O'er the ccerulean convex of the fca, 465 

With equal brightnefs and with equal warmth 

Might rowl his fiery orb ; nor yet the foul 

Thus feel her frame expanded, and her powers 

£xulting in the fplendor fhe beholds ; 

Like a yoyng conqueror moving th2X)ugh the pomp 470 

Of fome ti'iumphal day. When join'd at eve. 

Soft-murmuring ftrcams and gales of gentlcfl breath 

Melodious Philomela's wakeful fli*ain 

Attemper, could not man's difcerning ear 

Through all its tones the fympatliy purfue ; 475 

Nor yet this breath divine of naraclefs joy 

•Steal through his veins and fan the awakenM hearty 

Mild as tlie breeze, yet rapturous as the fong. 

But were not nature ftill endowed at lai^c 
With all which life requires, though unadorned 480 
With liich inchantment ? V/hcrefore then her form 
So exquifitely fair ? her breath perfum'd 
Wiih fuch sethereal fweetnefs ? whence her voice 
JnformM at will to raife or to dep^efs 
'J'hc impafPion 'd foul ? and whence t\\e icJ^w ^i \\^^- •»?» S 



1 



^ .: AKENSIDE'S 'POfiMS. 

Which thus inveft her with more lovcly,pomp 
Than fancy can dcfcribe ? Whence but from thce^ 
O fource divine of cver-flowng love. 
And thy unmeafurM goodnefs ? Not content 
With every food of life to nouri/h man, 490 

By kind illufions of the wondenng fenfe 
Thou mak'ft ail nature beauty to his eye. 
Or mi^c to his ear : well-pleasM he fcans 
The goodly profpeft^ and with inward fmiles 
Treads the gay verdure of the painted plain $ 495 

Beholds the azure canopy of heaven. 
And living lamps that over-arch his head 
With more than regal fplendor ; bends his ears 
To the full choir of water, air, and earth; 
•^or heeds the pleailng error of hi» thought, 50^ 

Nor doubts the painted green or azure arch. 
Nor queftions more the muiic's mingling founds 
Than fpace, qr motion, or eternal time; 
So iweet he feels their influence to attra£l 
l^^ie fixed ibul ; to brighten the dull glooms 505 

Of care, and make the deHinM road of life 
Delightful to his feet. 80 fables tell. 
The adventurous heroe, bound on hard exploits. 
Beholds wkh glad furprize, by fecret fpells 
rOf fome kind fage, the patron of his toils, 510 

A vifionary paradiie difclosM 
Amid the dubioB« wild : with ftreams, and ihades^ 
And airy ibngs, die exicfaanted landfcape fmiles. 
Cheers his long laboun isid renews his frame. 
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'IVhat then ift^tafte, but thefe internsd powers 515 
Active, and'ftrong, and feelingly alive 
To each fine impulle ? a difceming fenfe 
Of decoit and fublime, with quick difguft 
From things defonnM, or difarrangM, or grofs 
•In 4>ecies ? This, nor gems, nor ftores of gold, 52© 
Nor purple ftate, nor culture can beftow ; 
But God alone, when firft his a£live hand 
Imprints the fecret byafs of the fouL 
He, mighty parent ! wife and juft in all, 
♦Free as the vital breeze or light of heaven, 525 

Reveals the charms of nature. Afle the fwain 
Who journeys homeward from a fummer day^s 
Long labour, why, forgetful of his toils 
And due repofe, he loiters to behold 
The funftiine gleaming as through amber clouds, 530 
O'er all the weftem iky ; full foon, I ween. 
His rude exprefTion and untutorM airs. 
Beyond the power of language, will unfold 
The form of beauty fmiling at his heart. 
How lovely ! how commanding ! But though heaven 
In ev^ breaft hath fown thefe early feeds 536 

Of love and admiration, yet in vain. 
Without fair culture'* s kind parental aid. 
Without enlivening funs, and genial fliowers. 
And ftielter from the blaft, in vain we hope 54.0 

The tender plant ihould rear its blooming head. 
Or yield the harveft promis'd in its fpring. 
Nor yet will every foil with equal ftores 
Repay the tiller's labour j or attend 
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Jlh wUl« .obfequious, whether to produce 
The olive or the lajtirel. Different minds 
Incline to different obJ££ls : one puifues 
The vaft alone, the wonderful^ the w;!^ j^ 
Another iighs forhanjjony, andjgrace, 
And j^entleft beauty. Hence .whe^ lightning firei 
The arch of h€av§n, apd thunders rock tlie groui 
When furiojis wbii'lwinds rend the howling air. 
And ocean, groaning from his lowcft bed. 
Heaves his tempeftuous billows to the flty ; 
Amid the ipighty uprojir, while below 
The nations tremble, Sjiakefpeare looks abroad 
From fome high cliff, fuperior, and enjoys 
The elemential war. But Waller longs, 

' All on the mai'gin of fome flowery ftream 
To fpread his carelefa limbs amid the cool 
Of plantane fhades, and to the liftening deer 
The tale of flighted vows and love's difdain 
Rcfound foft- warbling all tlie live-long day : 
Confenting Zephyr fighs i the weeping rill 
Joins in his plaint, melodious j mute the groves ; 
And hill an4 ^^^ with all their echoes mourn. 
Such and fo various are the taftes of men. 

Oh! blefl. of heaven, whom not the l^guid (bi 
Of luxpry, the Syren ! not tlie bribes 

. pf fordid w^Uh, jaor all the gaudy fpoils 
Of pageant honour can feduce to leave 
Thofe ever-blooming fweets, which from the fton 
Of nature fair ingAgination culls 
To charm the inliveu'd Coull Wh^t though not ai 
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Of »noital oflRipring can attain the heighu 575 

Of envied life | though only few poflefs 

Patrician treafuret or impecial ftate^ 

Yet nature^s care^ to all her children juft. 

With richer treafures and an ampler ftate, 

Indows at large whatever happy man 58* 

Will deign to ufe them. His the city's pomp. 

The rural honors his. Whatever adorns 

The princely dome, the columu and tiie arch. 

The breathing marbles and the fculptur'd gold. 

Beyond the proud po(reflbr''s narrow claim, 5S5 

His tuneful breaft injoys. For him, the fpring 

Diftils her dews, and from the filken gem 

Its lucid leaves unfolds : for him, the hand 

Of autumn tinges every fertile branch 

With blooming gold and bluflies like the morn. 510 

Each palling hour fheds tribute from her wings ; 

And ftiil new beauties meet his lonely walk. 

And loves unfelt attradl him. Not a breeze 

Flies o*cr the meadow, not a cloud imbibes 

The fetting fun's effulgence, not a ftrain 59 5 

^rom all the tenants of the warbling fliade 

Afcends, but whence his bofom can partake 

Frefh pleafure, unreprov'd. Nor thence partakes 

Freih pleafure only : for the attentive mind. 

By this harmonious allien on her powers 600 

Becomes herfelf harmonious : wont Co oft 

In outward tilings to meditate the chann 

Of facrcd order, foon fhe feeks at home 

To fi»d a kindred order, to exert 
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Within herfelf this elegance of loye, 
This fair infpir'd delight : her temper'd powers 
Refine at length, and every pafllon wears 
A chafter, milder, more attraftiye mien. 
But if to ampler profpefts, if to gaze 
On nature's form, where, negligent of all 
Thefe lefler graces, (he aflumes the port 
' Of that eternal majefty that weighed 
. The world's foundations, if to thefe the mind 
, Exalts hervdaring eye ; then mightier far 
Willbe the change, and nobler. Would the forms 
. Of fervile cuftom cramp her generous powers ? 
Would fordid policies, the barbarous growth 
•. Of ignorance and rapine, bow her down 
To tame pyrfuits, to indolence and fear ? 
Lo ! Ihe appeals to nature, to the winds 
And fowling waves, the fun's unwearied courfe. 
The elements and feafpns : all declare 
For what tile eternal maker has ordain'd 
The powers of man : we feel within ourfelves 
His energy divine : he tells the heart, 
He meant, he made us to behold and love 
What he beholds and loves, the general orb 
Of li/e and being ; to be great like him, 
]P.cncficent'and aftive. Thus the men 
Whom nature's works can charm, with God himfcif 
Hold convcrfe ; grow iamiliar, day by day, ' 
With his conceptions, aft upon his plan 5 
And form to his, the reli/h of their fouls. ' 
7 HE ESD OF BOOK THE. Tm'M>. 
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T7ER. 151. Say, ivhy <ivas fnan, &c.] In apolo- 
^ gizing for the frequent negligences of the fu- 
l>limeft authors of Greece, " Thofc god-like gcniufes," 
feys Longinus, " were well aflurcd, that Nature 
•* had not intended man for a low-fpirited or ignoble 
** being : but bringing us iilto life and the midft of 
•* this wide univcrfc, as before a multitude afTembled 
<* at fome heroic folemnity, that we might be fpeftators 
^* of all her magnificence, and candidates higli in 
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** emulation for the prize of glory ; (he has therefore 
<< implanted in our fouls an inextinguifhable love of 
** every thing great and exalted, of every thing'frliich 
** appears divine beyond our comprehenfion. "Whence 
" it comes to pafs, tliat even the whole world is not 
« an objeft fufficient for *the depth and rapidity of 
«( human imagination, which often failles forth be- 
« yond the Umits of all that furrounds us. Let any 
<* man cad his eye through the whole circle of our ex- 
** iftence, and confider how efpecially it abounds in 
*' excellent and grand obje^ls; hewillfoon acknow- 
** ledge for what enjoyments and purfuits we were 
** deftined. Thus by the veiy propenfity of nature 
*« we are led to admire, not little fpriugs or (hallow 
" rivulets, however clear and delicious, but the Nile, 
*' the Rhine, the Danube, and, much more than all, 
** the Ocean, &c." Dionyf. Longin. de Sublim. 
§ xxiv. 

Ver. ^o^, The empyreal ^afte.'\ " Ne fe peut-il 
'< point qu^il y a un grand efpace au dela de la region 
<< des etoiles ? Que fe foit le ciel empyree, ou non, tou- 
<< jours cet efpace immenfe qui environne toute cette 
** region, pourra etre rempli de bonheur & de gloire. 
<' II pourra etre congu comme Tocean, oii fe rendent 
<< les ileuves de toutes les creatures bienheureufes, 
** quand elles feront venues a leur perfe6^ion dans le 
<< fyfttme des etoiles/* Leibnitz dans la Theodlcee, 
part. i. § 19. 

Ver. 204.. Wlofe unfading Ugbt^ Sec] It was a no- 
i/ifj2 of the great Mr. Huygens, tkait tk^Tt tsa.^ be fixed 
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ftitt «t -fuch a difbuice from our folar fyftem, as that 
their light ihouid not have had time to reach us> even 
frAm the creation of the world to this day. 
W» »34« __ the mgleS 

Of aU famUiar proj^eas^ &c.] It is 
here faid, that in confequence of the love of novelty, 
obje£b which at firft were highly delightful to the 
mind, lofe that e£Pe£l by repeated attention to them. 
But the^inftance of habit is oppofed to this obferva- 
tion s for thertf obje6^s at firft diftafteful are in time 
rendered intirely agreeable by repeated attention. 

The difficulty in this cafe will be removed, if we- 
condder, that, when objefls at firft agreeable, lofe 
thtft influence by frequently recurring, the mind is 
wholly faffvut^ and the perception innjoluntary } but 
habit, on the other hand, generally fupjiofes choice 
and aai^ity accompanying it : fo tiiat the pleafure 
ariies here not from the objeft, but from the mind's 
imtfcious determination of its own a£livity j and con- 
ivquently increafes in proportion to the frequency of 
that detcnnination. 

It will ftill be urged perhaps, that a familiarity with 
dilagreeable objects renders theni at length acceptable, 
eVn when there is no room for the mind to refoi<ve or 
Jiff at all. In this cafe, the appearance muft be ac- 
counted for, one of thefe ways. 

The pleafure from habit may be merely nega- 
tive. The obje£l at firft gave uneafmefs : this uneafl- 
iineft gradually wears off as theob)ed grows familiar : 
mod the mind^ finding it at laft lutixtV){ T%m^^^> t^^- 
G 3 Vssw* 
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Icons its fituation really pleafnrabley compared witft 
what it had experienced before^ 

The diflike conceived of the objeft at firft, might be 
owing to prcfiidice or want of attention. Confe- 
quently the mind^ being necefiitated to review it often, 
may at length perceive its own miftake, and be recon- 
ciled to what it had looked on with avcrfion. In which 
cafcy a fort of inftin£live ;*jftice naturally leads it to 
make amends for the injury, by running toward the 
other extreme of fondnefs and attachment. 

Or laftly, though the object itfelf (hould always 
continue difagreeable, yet circumftances of pleaTure 
gr good fortune may occur along with it. Thus an 
afTociation may arife in the mind, and tlie objefl never 
be remembered without thofe pleafmg circumftances 
attending it ; by which means the difagreeable im- 
preiTion v/hich it at firft occafioned will in time be quite 
obliterated. 

Ver. 240. — — . this difire 

OfobjeSls new and ftrange — — ] Tlieie 
two ideas are often confounded ; though it is evident 
the mere novelty of an object makes it agreeable, even 
where the mind is not affe6led with the leaft degree of 
nvonder: whereas ivonder indeed always implies ly^. 
'vcltyf being never excited by common or welUknowit 
appearances. But the pleafure in both cafes is expli- 
cable from the Jame final caufe, the acquifition of 
knowledge and inlargement of our views of nature : 
on this account, it is natural to tieat of them together, 

Ver, 
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Vcr. 374, ■ TCrutb and good are one^ 

And beauty dnuelU in tbem, &c. ] " Do 
** yoa imagine/' fays Socrates to Ariftippus, " that 
*' what is good is not beautiful f Have you not ob* 
** ferVed that thefe appearances always coincide ? 
** Virtue, for inftance, in the fame refpeft as to which 
«' we call it good, is ever acknowledged to be beau- 
** tifol aifo. In tlie chara£icrs of men we always * 
** join the two denominations together. The beauty of 
<* human bodies correfponds,- in like manner, with 
<' that oeconomy of parts which coniUtutes them good j 
** and in- every circumftance of life, the fame objeft 
«< iseonftantly accounted both beautiful and good, 
•* inafmuch as it anfwers the purpofes for which it 
•* wasdefigned." Xenophont. Memorab. SocratJ.iii, 
C.8. 

This excellent obfervation has been illuftrated and 
extended by the noble reftorer of ancient philofophy j 
Jee tbe Cbara^erifiich, vol. li. p. 339 and 412, and 
vol. iii. p. 181. And another ingenious author has 
particularly ihewn, that it holds in the general laws 
of nature, in tlie works of art, and the conduft of tht 
fciences. Inquiry into tbe original of our ideas ofbeau^ 
ty and'virtuey Treat, i. § 8. As to the connexion 
between beauty and trutb, there are two opinions con-i 
ceming it. Some philofophers aifert an independent 
and invariable law in nature, in confequence of which 
** all i-ational beings muft alike perceive beauty in 
G 4 « fome 

• This the Athenians did in a. T^^Y^vcvAax xkwc^^^^ 
hytbe word KaXoKctrM^y Ha^.axarocftU. 
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<< ipme certain proportions, and deformity in the cdn- 
** trary." And this neceflity being fuppofed the fame 
with that which commands the alTent or diflent of the 
nnderftanding, it follows of courfe that bMuty is found- 
ed on the universal and unchangeable law of truth. 

But others there are^ who believe beMUty to be mere- 
ly a relative and arbitrary thing j that indeed it was 
a benevolent provifion in nature to annex fo delightful 
a fenfation to thofe obje^^s which are befl andmoftper- 
je& in tbemfel'veSi that fo we might be engaged to the 
choice of them at once and witliout ftaying to infer 
their ufefulnefs from their ftru6hire and efFe£^s 5 but 
that it is not impoffible, in a phyfical fenfc, that two 
beings, of equal capacities for truths (houid perceive, 
one of them beauty^ and the other deformity^ in the 
fame proportions. And upon this fuppofition, by that 
truth which is always connected with beauty ^ nothing 
more can be melnt than the conformity of any obje£l 
to thoie proportions upon which, after careful exami* 
nation, the beauty of that fpecies is found to depend. 
PolydetuSy for inftance, a famous ancient fculptor, 
from an accurate menfuration of the feveral parts of 
the moft perfef^ human bodies, deduced a canon or 
fyftem -oif proportipns, which was the rule of all fuc- 
ceeding artifts. Suppofe a ftatue modeled according 
to this : a man of mere natural tafte, upon looking at 
it, without entering into its proportions, confefies and 
sdmires'its beauty \ whereas a profeflbr of the art ap- 
|>lics his mcafures to tlie head, the neck, or the hand. 
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y ^titfumt attending to its beauty, pronounces the 
rkmaofhip to be jujt and true, 
/er. 49». As ivben Brutus rofe, &c.] Cicero him- 
defcribet this faft — «* Cafare intcrfcfto — ftatim 
:nrentnm alte extollens M. Brutus puglonem, Ci- 
leitmem nominatim exclamavit, atque ei recupera.- 
am libenatem eft gratulatus." Cic, Philipp. ii. 12. 
^er. 548. Wljere virtue rifingfrom the aiuful depth 

Of truth^s myflerious bofonty &c.] Accord- 
to the opinion of tliole who aflert moral obligation 
9e founded on an immutable and univerfat law; and 
t which is ufually called the moral fenfe^ to be de- 
mined by the peculiar temper of the imagination and 
earlieft aflbciations of ideas. 
/er. 591. Lyceums^ The fchool of Ariftotle. 
/cr. 592. Acailevius.'\ The fchool of Plato, 
/cr. 594. llyj}us.'\ One of the rivers on which Athens 
s fitnated. Plato, in fome of his fineft dialogues, 
8 the fcene of tlie converfation with Socrates on its 
iks. 

NOTES ON BOOKir. 

^er. 19. At lafi the Mufes rcfe, &c.] About the 
; of Hugh Capet, founder of the third race of French 
igs, the poets of Provence were in high reputation 5 
fort of ftrolling bards or rhapfodifts, who went 
3Ut the courts of princes and noblemen, entcrtain- 
r them at feftivals with mufic and ^oeu*^, TWj 
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attempted both the epic, ode, and fatire $ andabovnd' 
ed in a wild and fUntaftic vein of fable, pardy allege* 
ricaly and partly founded on traditionary legends of 
the Saracen wars. Thefe wei^e the rudiments of Italiao 
poetry. But their tafte and compofition muft have been - 
extremely barbarous, as we may judge by thofe who 
followed the turn of tlieir fable in much politer times}, 
fuch as Boiardo, Bernardo, TafTo, Ariofto, &c. 

Ver. »i. Valclufa.'] The famous retreat of Fran- 
cifco Petrarcha, the father of Italian poetry, and hi»' 
miftrefs Laura, a lady of Avignon. 

Ver. 22 . Amo, ] The river which runs by Florence, 
the birth-place of Dante and Boccacio. 

Ver. 23. Parthefiope.l Or Naples, the bii-th-place 
of Sannazaro. The great Torquato Taffo was bom 
at Sorrento, in the kingdom of Naples. 

Ibid. the ra^e 

Of dire afrMtiofiy &:c.] This relates to the 
cruel wars among the republics of Italy, and abomi- 
nable politics of its little princes, about the fifteenth 
century. Thefe at laft, in conjunftion with the Papal 
power, intlrely extinguifhed the fpirit of liberty in 
that country, and eftabliflied that abufc of the fine arts 
which has been fince propagated over all Europe. 

Ver. 30. Thus from their guardians torn, the tender' 
art Si &c.] Nor were they only lofers by the fepara- 
tion. For philofophy itfelf, to ufe the words of a noble 
philofopher, ** being thus fevered by the fprightly arts 
*' and fciences, mufl confequently grow dronifh, in- 
f ' fipid, pedantic, ufclefs, and d\TC^\^ o^^^Xjt \ft €« 






vfs 
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«< real knowledge and praflice of the world/* Info- 
« much that " a Gentleman,** fays another excellent 
writer, ** cannot eaiily bring himfelf to like fo auAero 
" and ungainly a form : fo greatly is it changed from 
«« what was once the delight of the fineft Gentlemen 
*« of antiquity, and their recreation after the hurry 
** of public affairs !'* From this condition it cannot 
be recovered but by uniting it once more with the works 
of ima^nation ; and we have had the plcafure of obferv- 
ing a very great progrefs made towards their nnion in 
England within thele few years* It is hardly pofllble to 
conceive them at a greater diftance from each other than 
at the Revolution, when Locke ftood at tlie head of 
one party, and Dryden of the other. But the general 
fpirit of liberty, which has ever fince been growing, 
naturally invited our men of wit and genius to improve 
that influence which the ai'ts of perfuadon gave them with- 
the people, by applying them to fubje6ls of importance 
to fociety. Thus poetry and eloquence became con- 
iiderablej and philofophy is now of courie obliged to. 
borrow of their embelliihments, in order even to gain 
audience with the public. 

Vcr. 157. From PaJlorTs po'wer alone, &c.] This 
very rayfterious kind of pleafure, which is often found 
lA the exercife of paflions generally counted painful, 
has been taken notice of by feveral authors. Lucretius 
refolves it into felf-lovc : 

•* Suave Mari magno," &c. lib. ii-. r. 
As if a man was never pleafed in being moved at the 
diilrefs of a tra^fcdy, without a cooV nftft^\QXv ^-ax 
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though thefe fiftitious pcrfonagcs were fo unhap 
he himfelf was perfectly at eafe and in fafety. 
ingenious autlior of the Reflexions critiques Jur I 
& fur ia peiffture, accounts for it by the gene 
light which the mind takes in its own aftivity, j 
abhorrence it feels of an indolent and inattentiv* 
and this, joined with the moral approbation of i 
temper, which attends thefe emotions when i 
and juft, is certainly the true foundation of the pi 
which, as it is the origin and bafis of tragedy an 
deferred a very particular confideration in this p^ 
Ver. 304.. Inhabitant of eartb, &c.] The a 
of tlie oeconomy of Providence here introduced, 
moft proper to calm and fatisfy the mind when 
the compunftion of private evils, feemstohave coi 
ginally from the Pythagorean fchool : but of the s 
philofophers, Plato has mod largely infifted u 
has eftabliflied it with all the (Irength of his cap 
tinderftanding, and ennobled it with all the m: 
cence of his. divine imagination. He has one j 
§0 full and clear on this bead, that I am perfuad 
reader will be pleafed to fee it here, though fon 
long. Addreifing himfelf to fuch as are not fs 
concerning Divine Providence : << The Being wb 
*« fides over the whole," fays he, " has difpofe< 
** complicated all things for the happinefs and 
** of the whole, every part of which, according 
** extent of its influence, does and fuffers what 
<« and proper. One of thefe parts is yours, O vn 
'^ man, wbick though mit£t\S mo& veiCQuiitflerab 
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" minute, yet being conne6led with the univerfe, ever 
'< feeks to co-operate with that fupreme order. You 
« in the mean time are ignorant of the very end for 
*' which all particular natures are brought into exift« 
<< ence» that the all-comprehending nature of the whole 
** may be perfect and happy ; exifting as it does, not 
** for your fake, but the caufe an<l reafon of your ex- 
** iftence, which, as in the lymmetry of every artificial 
** work, muft of ncccflity concur with the general de- 
** fign of the artiil, and be fubfervient to the whole of 
** which it is a part. Your complaint therefore is 
•* ignorant and groundlels 5 (ince, according to the 
** various energy of creation, and the common laws 
*' of nature, there is a conftant provifion of that which 
** is bcft at the fame time for you and for the whole.— 
** For the governing intelligence clearly beholding all 
<* the actions of animated and felf- moving creatures, 
<' and that mixture of good and evil which diverfifies 
*« them, confidered firft of all by what dilpofition of 
** things, and by what fituation of each individual in 
«* tlie general fyftcm, vice might be deprefTed and fub- 
*< dued, and virtue made fecure of viftory and happi- 
•« nefs, with the greateft facility, and in tl}e higheft de- 
•* gree pofTible : In this manner he ordered through 
*• the entire circle of being, the internal conftitution 
«* of every mind, where fhould be its ftation in the 
<* univerfal fabric, and through what vai'icty of cir- 
•* cumilances it fhould proceed in the whole tenour of 
•* its exiftence.*' He goes on in his fubliroe manner 
to aifert a future ftatc of retribution, " a^^w^W ^w >&x<iSfc 
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^ who, by the exercilie of good difpofitions being hai 
*' monized and aflimilated into the divine viitue, ai 
** coniequently removed to a place of unblemilhc 
*« 'fan6lity and happinefs 5 as of thofe who by the mo 
** flagitious arts have rifen from contemptible begit 
«' nings to the greateft affluence and power, and whoi 
** you. therefore look upon as unanfwerable inftano 
** of negligence in the gods, becaufe you are ignc 
^* rant of the purpofes to which they are fubfcrvien 
'^ and in what manner they contribute to that fuprem 
'* intention of good to the whole." Plato de Le^ 
X. 16. 

This theory has been delivered of late, efpeciallj 
abroad, in a manner which fubvert« the freedom c 
human aftions j whereas Plato appears very careful t 
preferve it, and has been in that refpe5l imitated by th 
beft of his followers. 

Vcr. 311. — v»e might rife. 

One order y &c.] See the Meditationj 
4>f Antoninus, and the Chara6tenftics, paflim. 

Ver. 355. The beft and fair efly Scc,'^ This opinioi 
18 fo old, that Timasus Locrus calls the Supreme Beinj 
h^iM^yo^ tS /SiXrioy^, '' the artificer of that which h 
** beft j" and reprefents him as refolving in the begin 
ning to produce the moft excellent work, and as copy- 
ing the world moSt exactly from his own inteliigibl 
and eifential idea ; ** fo that it yet remains, as it wa: 
*< at firft, perfe6l in beauty, and will never ftand 11 
** need of any correflion or improvement." Then 
-can be no room for a cauuon Yvti^^ V) '^Tidtr^-and 'th< 
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cxpreffions, not of any particular cbaaDftaEOO «t ». 
man life icparately coniidered^ but cf tbe fan cr ¥&> 
verfal fyftem of life and bein^. &» al£> t^ vi^tsa ae 
the enil of the Tbcodicec of Lcibnicz. 

Ver. 350. As fiame afcemdsj iccA Tk^i ^r^x^ 
though not held by Plato nor any of tit at'.iK-i, If 
yet a very natural confcqnsrice of hS pr.zz^Pjxn. hvr 
the difquifition is too complex and txttzLrt ixr vt ri:- 
tered upon here. 

Ver. 755. Philip. 1 The Macedoaizn. 

NOTES OK BOOK HL 

Ver. xS. — ivhere ttc fvictrs 

Of fancy y &c.] The influence of the ima- 
gination on the conduct of life, is one of the moft im- 
portant points in moral philofophy. It were eafy by 
an indu6^on of fa^s to prove that the imagination di- 
refts'almoft all the pafiions^ and mixes with almoft 
every circumftance of action or pleafure. Let any 
man, even of the coldeft head and fbbereft induftry, 
analyfe the idea of what he calls his intereft j he will 
find that.it confifts chiefly of certain degrees of decency* 
beauty, and order, varioufly conxbined into one fyftem^ 
the idol which he feeks to enjoy by labour, hazard^ 
and felf-denial. It is on this account of the laft con- 
iequence to regulate thefe images by the ftandard oC 
feature and the general good j otherwife the imagination, 
by heightening fome obje^ls beyond their real excel- 
loice and beauty, or by reprefentini^ oxS^isn Va^ tc\nt« 
4 «^\^(>»% 
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odicus or terrible ihape than they deferve, may of 
courfe engage us in purfuits utterly inconiiHent witk 
the moral order of things. 

If it be obje6ted that this account of things fiippoiet 
the pafTions to be merely accidental, whereas there ap- 
pears in fome a natural .and hereditary difpoiition to 
certain pafTions prior to all circumflances of education 
or fortune ; it may be aniwered, that though no raaa 
is born ambitious or a mifery yet he may inherit from 
his parents a peculiar temper or complexion of mind, 
-which (hall render his imagination more liable to be 
ftruck with feme particular objefls, confequently difpofe 
him to form opinions of good and ill, and entertain 
paffions of a particular turn. Some men, for inllance, 
by the original frame of their minds, ai-e more delight- 
ed with the vaft and magnificent, others on the con- 
trary with the elegant and gentle afpcfts of nature. 
And it is very remarkable, that the difpofition of the 
moral powers is always fimilar to this of the imagina- 
tion J that thofe who are moft inclined to admire pro- 
digious and fublime objects in the phyfical world, are 
alfomoft inclined to applaud examples of fortitude and 
heroic virtue in the moral. While thofe who ait 
charmed rather with the delicacy and pweetnefs of co- 
lours, and forms, and founds, never fail in like man- 
ner to yield the preference to the fofter fcenes of virtue 
and the fympathies of a domedic life. And this is 
fufficient to account for the objeftion. 

Among the ancient philofophcrs thougli we have 

feveral hints concerning this influence of the imagination 

4 - -w^'^k 
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lifon morals among the remains of the Socratic fchooi^^ 
yet the Stoics were the firft who paid it a due attention. 
Zenoy their founder, thought it impofUble to prefer\'e 
any tolerable i-egularity in life, withoi:t frequently in* 
fpe^ng thofe pi£lures or appearances of things^ which 
the imagination offers to the mind (Diog. Laert. 1. vii.) 
The meditations o£ M. Aurelius, and tlie. difcourfes. 
of £pi6letus, are full of the fame fentiment ; infomuch 
tliat the latter makes the Xc^ctk oTa, ^iT fociiebo-iut, or 
** right management of the fan«ies,'* the only thing 
for which we are accountable to Providence, and with- 
out which a man is no other than flupid or frantic. 
Arrian. 1. i. e. 12. & 1. ik. c. 2z. See alfo the Cha- 
raderiftics, vol. i. from p. 313, to 321, where this 
Stoical do6hine is embelliflied with all the elegance and 
graces of Plato. 
•Ver. J ^.-^bcw- folly' s auk'ivard arts ykcl Notwith- 
ftanding the general influence of ridicule on private and 
civil life, as well as on learning and the fciences, it 
has been ahnoft conilantly neglcfted ormifreprefcnted, 
by divines efpecially. The mannner of treating thefe 
fubjc^ls in the fcience of human nature, ihbuld be 
precifcly the fame as in natural philofophy 5 from par- 
ticular fafts to" inveftlgate the ftated order in which they 
iippcar, and then apply the general law, tlius difcover- 
ed, to the explication of other appearances and the 
improvement of ufeful arts. 

Ver. 84. Behold the fnrtmcf handy &c.} The firll 
and moft general fource of ridicule in the charaflers of 
men, is vanity> or /e/f-irpplanfe for fom% Afite^c>^^ 



9g NOTP^ONTHE 

quality or. poffeffion which evidently does not bdoRg t# 
thofe who aflurae it. 

Ver. 121. ^ben comes tbt ftcnmdoritr^ dec] Ridicuk 
froin the Aiine vanity, where, theugh the pofTeffioo be 
real, yet no merit can arife from it, becau(e of iboM 
particular cireumftances, which, though obvious to the 
fpcAator, are yet overlooked by the ridiculoua chft- 
rader. 

Verbis*. Another tribe fiiccted^i &c,] Ridicu|tfn« 
a notioE of excellence in particular ebje^^ dUpff- 
pertioned to their intrinfie value, and incoafiftent with 
th* order ttf nature^ 

Ver% »9J. MtHMDw^jtegqji, 4:c.] Ridiqiik ffoma 
nation of excellence, when tl^ obj^ft ie ^^WblvteljF . 
odioH* ox c^tcibptLbk.. Thi^ is tlie higbeft degree of 
the ridiculous ; as in the afFe6lation of diieafes or vices. 

Yw. »07. "ikusjaf trmmfbant^ &c*l RidiciUefjroa 
falifit ihame or groundlefi fear. 

Ver. %%Si. Lafi of ibe^ &c. ] Ridiaile ffom the igno^ 
nM9 qf fiMsh things as our circuniftances require ua to 

Ver. %4^.-^Suffci h to baife fiud^ &c.] By eom- 
paring th(diE generaLfources of ridicule with each etbery 
and explaining the ridiculous ia other objf£ls, wenury 
obtain a general definition, of it, e^jually applicable to 
e^ry fpecies. Th^ moft important circomftance of 
this definition is laid down ia the linee seferredto; 
bwt others more minute we ihaULAibj^in beco. Ariftotlc** 
ac(;ount of the matter ieems.both imperfeft gad £dfe.; 
TV ^of y^^tkff^ fays he, lew. Mft^^viv^tw asu mi^jc^^ 
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u^iiit/^9 ±Ai d ^A^tikSi : ^* the ridictii(DU$ is Tome cer- 
** tain ftult or turpitude Without pain, and not dc- 
« ftruaiyc to its Ibbjtft/* (PbSt. c. $.) For allow- 
ing it fo bfc trilby a U is not, that the ridiculous is 
iMver itecMipsinxed with pain, yet we might produce 
many inftances of fuch a fault or turpitude which can- 
not with ahy tolerable propriety be called ridiculous. 
So that tfie definition does notdiftinguifh the thing de- 
fighed. Nay farther j feveh when we perceive the tur- 
pitude tending to die deftruftion of its fubje6l, we may 
ftiil be ielifibte of a ridiculous appetrance, till the ruin 
betome imminent, afid the keener fenfations of pity or 
teiTbt banift the ludicrous apprehenfion from our minds. 
For the fehfation of ridicule is not a bare perception of 
• the agreemeht or difagi-eement of ideai 5 but a paflion 
6t emotion of the mind confequential to that percep- 
tibft. So (hat the mind may perceive the agreement or 
difagreement, and yet riot feel the ridiculous, becaufe 
it is cngrotfed by a more violent emotion. Thus it 
happens that fome men think thole objects ridiculous, 
to which others cannot endure to apply the name ; be- 
caufe in them they excite a much intenfer and more im- 
portant feeling. And this difference, among other 
caufes, has brought a good deal of confuHon into this 
queftion. 

*' That which makes objects ridiculous, is fome 
<» ground of admiration or eftcem connefted with other 
*» more general circumftances comparatively worthlefs 
«* or deformed j or it is fome circumftance of t\ir^\- 
** tudc or deformity connefted witViw\wti*ii Vcv ^<iw^\A 
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*' excellent or beautiful : the inconfiftent properties 
« exifting either in the objefts tkemfelves, or in the 
** aprehenfion of the perfon to whom they relate ; be- 
*^ longing always to the fame order or clafs of being ^ ■ 
** imply fentiment or defigA i and exciting no acute or 
** vehement emotion of the heart*** 

To prove the feveral parts of thi» definition : *« The 
*« appearance of excellence or beauty connefted with a 
<^ general condition comparatively fordidor deformed/* 
is ridiculous : for inflance, pompous pretenfions of 
wifdom joined with ^norance or folly in the Socrates of 
Ariftophanes ; and the oftentations of military glory 
with cowardice and ftupidity in the Thrafo of Terence. 
** The appearance of deformity or turpitude in con- 
** jun6):ion with what is in general excellent or vene- 
** raMe,'* is alfo ridiculous : for inftance, the perfonal 
weakneffes of a magiftrate appearing in the folemn and 
public fun£(ions of his ftation. 

«* The incongruous properties may either exift in the 
«« objefts themfelves, or in apprehenfion of the perfon 
<« to whom they relate :'* in the laft-mentioned in- 
ftance, they both exift in the objefts 5 in the inftances 
from Ariftophanes and Terence, one of them is ob- 
jeftive and real, the other only founded in the appce* 
henfion of the ridiculous charafter. 

* * The inconfiftent properties muft belong to the fame 
" order or clafs of being.** A coxcomb in fine doaths^ 
bedaubed by accident in foul weather, is a ridiculous 
ob je£^ ; becaufe his general apprehenfion of excellence 
and pliecw^'is referred to tbt f^^lei^dour and cxpence of 
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hi^ drefs. A man of fenfe and merit, in the fame 
circumftances, is not counted ridiculous : becaufe the 
general ground of excellence and efteem in him is, 
both in fa6l and in his own apprehenfion, of a vexy 
different fpecies. 

t *' Every ridiculous obje£^ implies fentiment or de--' 
*< fign." A column placed by an architeft without « 
capital ^or bafe, is laughed at: the fame column in a 
rtiin caufes a very different fenfation. 

And lafUy, " the occurrence muft excite no acute or 
** vehement emotion of the heart," fuch as teiTor, pity, 
or indignation ; for in that cafe, as was obferved above, 
the mind is not at leifureto contemplate the ridiculous. 

Whether any appearance not ridiculous be involved 
in this defcription, and whether it comprehend every 
ipecies and form of the ridiculous, muft be determined 
by repeated applications of it to particular inftances. 

Ver. 259. AJk fwefor ivbat fair end^ &c.] Since it 
is beyond all cohtcadi£lion evident that we have ^.natu^ 
ral fenfe or feeling of the ridiculous, andfince fo good 
a reafon may be afligned to juflify the Supreme Being 
for beftowing it) one cannot without afloniihment re-- 
fieSt oh the condu& of thofe men who imagine it is £or- 
the fervice of true religion to vilify and blacken it 
-without diflinftion, and endeavour to perfuade us that 
ii is never.applied but in a bad caufe. Ridicule is not 
concerned with meie fpeculative truth or falfehood. 
It is not in abftraft .propofitions or theorems, but in 
a£lions and paffions, good and evil, beauty and de- 
sfbrmit/^ that we find jnatcriaU for it ^ ^ixi^ i^\ ^^^'^ 
H 3 \£.\voi^ 
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*W«* a^ ^^f^a^V^.^ iiPjp4ying ^pyo^w^tion or bl^ne. 
T« aflf: ^l^em whetk^r rid^uU ^a^ft qf frutk^ is, in 
ofifiii \yjpr^, to aflc wbetker tkat which i« ridicokm 
can be moKflii^ true, can be. jvft aud bec^miii^ ^ of 
whether that which is juft and becoming, can be ndi- 
cuioi»« ' A queftion that do^s not dder^e a ierions 
staler. Foe it x& moft evident, tbat> as in a metapky- 
ikal pcopoiltion offered ta th& undertanding fotr tte 
aifent, the faculty of reafon examines the terma of tiK 
propofitioBy and finding one idea, which was Aippa&d 
tqaal to another, to be in £i/&inieq.Tial, of conJGequesce 
reje£U the propofition as a faJbfehood $ ib, in obje^ 
offered to the mind for its eibsem or applauie, the 
£icnky of ridicule, findingnn incongruity in the claiin, 
urge« the: mind to re)e£l it with bughterand contempt. 
When, therefore we obferve fuch 4 claim obtruded 
upon mankind, and tbe inconiiAentcircuroftances care- 
fully concealed from the eye of the public, it ia our 
buiinefs, if the matter be of importance to fbciety, to. 
drag out thofe latent circumftances, and^ by ^Bttiflig 
them in ftiU view, to convixwe the^ world how ridicu- 
lous the claim is : and thus a double advantage ia 
gained 5 for we both dete6l the M&ral falftbocd fooner 
than in the way of fpeculative inquiry, and impre& 
the minds of men with a Wronger fenie o£ the maikf 
and error of its authors- And this and, no. moro it, 
meant by the application of ridicule. 

But it is faid, the praftice is dangerous, and may 

hie jnconMent with the regard we owe to objefte of real 

tfjfttjty and excellcnct. 1 antt^y, \\« ^t^^t* Cwly 
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mMaged'caA never b^ dattgcfontj iften rtiay htdiC- 
ll^ndl ifi obtttidSng dreufnft!anc«s foreign to iht c!b]t^, 
mnd we naay be inadvertent in alloWing thoft circum- 
4anc« to innpolb npon us : bnt the fbnfe of ritfiiule 
flNmys Judgc$ right. The Sfterates of Afiltophane^ 
h as ly**/^ ridieulons a charafter as eviftrwa^j drawn :— 
fTrnej btrt h is not the charafter bt Sdersttes, 
the divine moradift and fathef of atttient ^ItJtm. 
"V^t then ? did the ridtttil€ of the poet hinder the 
|)hi{db)>heyfkiifi d*«e6Hnga»tldirehkiming thofe foreign 
circumftances which he had falfely intfoductd into hi& 
€hara£ler« and thus reAdered the fatirift doubly ridicu- 
lous in bis fita-n f No $ but it neverthelef^ had an ill 
influent ott this minds of the people. And (b has the 
reaicmhlg' of SpifiO^* mnde riiaity atheifts : he has 
fotnkdtedf it Jndced on Aippofitlbtts utterly falfe 5 but 
allow him thefe, and his conclufions are Uilaveldabiy 
true. Aril! if vrt muft tiijtA. the ufi of ridietile, be- 
caufej by tfte irtptrfitiOh Of ftlife titt:um(!am?e$, things 
itoay be illadd fo feem ridiculous, which are not fo ia 
themfetves 5 why we ought ftot In the fSiiie nkantieV to 
ffeje6^*the ule of reafon, becaufej byproctgdiiig Ofi felA 
pflnelplSSy conelufidhs will appeal thie ^Aieh ard^ iiA^ 
jk>fflble in nafiire, let the vcheiseiit aAd obftirtatedc'i 
^laimers againf); ridicule detenfAlne. 

Ver. 185. ^bt hsexpreJBkje femhiance^ &c.J Thit 
fimilitudb is the ^ndation of almoft alf theornahient't 
iA poetic diftion. 

• Ver. 3a6. Two faitiifitf netdleSy kt."); See tfe efe- 
gwtpociA recited by Cardinal Bcm\so m iS^a ^^ttt?^Qw 
0fXtPcr€tiu$ j Strada Prolxif, V\% K.c2i4fem. i% ^* ^ . 

H 4 - N 
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Vcr. 348. By thefe myflerious tiej, &c.] The aft of 
l«memberlng feems almoft wholly to depend on the 
afTociation of ideas. 

Ver. 4J1. Into its proper <vebfcle, kc."} This relates 
to the different forts of corporeal mediums, by which 
the ideas of the artidsr are rendered palpable to the 
fenfes j as by founds, in mufic : by lines and fliadowsi 
in painting } by di6lion in poetry, &c. 
Ver, 547. ^"-^Ofte furfues r 

'fbe niaft alone ^ &c.3 See the note to 
ver. 18. of this book. ^* 

Ver. 558. Waller longs y &c.] 
** O I how I long my cardefs limbs to lay 
'< Under the plantane (hade ^ and all the day 
*« With amorous airs my fancy entertain, Sec.*"* 
Waller, Battle of the Suramcr-Iflands, Cantol* 
And again, 

<( While in the park I foig, the liftening deer 
« Attend my.pailion, and forget to fear, &c." 

At Pens-hurft, 
Vcr. 593.-t/^o' a breeze^ &c.] That this account" 
may not aj^pcar rather potically extravagant than juft 
in philofophy, it may be proper to produce the fenti- 
ment of one of the greateft, wifeft, and beft of men 
on this head; one fo little to be fufpefted of partialit)^ 
in the cafe, that he reckons it among thofe favours for 
which he was efpecially thankful to the gods, that they 
had not fuffered him to make any great proficiency ii^ 
the arts of eloquence and poetry, left by that means 
Melbould bsive been cUvcrted ftoia ^urfuits of more 
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importance to his high ftation. Speaking of the beauty 
•of UTUverial nature, he obferves, that " there is a 
** pleafing and graceful afpc& in every o'bje6l we per- 
** ceivcj" when once we confider its conne6Uon with 
that general order. He inftances in many things which 
at firft fight would l>e thought rather deformities ; and 
tlien adds> *^ that a man who enjoys a feniibility of 
^* temper with a juft compreheniion of the univerfal 
*« oriier^— will difcern many amiable things, not cre- 
** dible to every mind, but to thofe alone who have 
♦* entered into an honourable familiarity with nature 
<« and her works,'' M. Antonin. iii. a« 
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THE GENERAL ARGUMENT. 

'J* H E pkafures of the imagination proceed either 
from natural obi,e£is, as from a fiourifbing grove^ 
a clear and . murmuring fountain, a: calm fea by 
moon-light ; or from works of art, fuch as a noble 
edifice, a mufical tune, a ftatue, a piclnre, a poem. 
In treating of thefe pleafures, we muft begin with 
the former clafs; they being original to the other; 
and nothing more being neceffary, in order to ex* 
plain them, than a view of our natural inclination 
toward greatnefs and beauty, and of thofe appear- 
ances, in the world around us, to which that in- 
clination is adapted. 7'his is the fubjeft of tlie firft 
book of the following poem. 

But the pleafures which we receive from the elegant 
■ arts, from mufic, fculpture, painting, and poetry, 
are much more various and complicated. In them 
(befides greatnefs and beauty, or forms proper to the 
imagination) we find interwoven frequent reprefen- 
taticns 6f truth, of virtue and vice, of circumflan- 
ccs proper to move us with laughter, or to excite 
in us pity, fear, and the other pafHons. Thcfe mo- 
ral and intelledlual objefts arc defcribed in the le- 
cond book ; to which the third properly belongs as 
r.n cpifodc, though too large to have been includ«d 
. in it* 
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With the above-mentioned caufes of pleafure, which 
are univerial io the courfc of human life and apper- 
tain to our higher faculties, many others do gene* 
rally concur, more limited in their operation, or of an 
inferior origin : fuch atie the novelty of 6bje6ls, the 
tifoeiation of ideas, aife^liotis of the bodily fenfts, 
influences of education, national habits, and the like. 
To illuftrate theft, and fortn the whole to determine 
the charafler of a perfe^ tafte, h the afgumeAt of the 
fourth book. 

Hitherto tke pleofures of the hnagination belong to 
the hunuud fyccks in genei^I. But there are certain 
particular men whofe imftgin^ti<Mi is endowed with 
powers, and fiiiceptibk of pkftfufet, which the ge- 
nerality of mankind never participate, thefe are the 
men of genius, deftined by nature to excell in one 
or other of the arts already mentioned. It is pro* 
pefed therefore, in the laft place, to delineate that 
genius which in fome degree appears common to 
them all i yet with a more peculiar condderation of 
poetry : inafmuch as poetry is the moil exteniive of 
thofe arts, tlie moft philofophical^ and the moft 
ufeful. 
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BOOK THE FIRST, 

78 act triv, 

THE fribjeft propoied- Dedication* The ideas of 
the Supreme Being, the exemplars of all things. The 
variety of conftitution in the minds of men ; with, 
its final caufe. The general charafler of a fine ima- 
gination. All the immediate pleafures of the humaa 
imagination proceed either from greatnefs or beauty 
in external obje6la. The pleafure from greatnefs ^ 
^th its final caufe. The natural conne6lion of 
beauty with • truth and good. The different ordera 
of beauty in different objects. The kiflnite and all-^ 
comprehending form of beauty, which belongs to the 

divine 

• Truth is here taken, not in a logical, but in a 
mixed and popular fenfe, or for what has been called 
the truth of things ; denoting as well their natural and 
regular condition, a« a proper efiiinate -or judgment 
-e^ficerning them. 
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divine mind. The partial and artificiai forms of 
beauty, which belong to in&riorintelleftual beings. 
The origin and general condu^k of beauty in man. 
The fubcrdination of local beanties to the beauty of 
the univcrfe. Conclufion. 

f 
'TT7' ITH what inchantment natuce*? goodly fcener 

^^ Attrafts the fenfe of mortals ; how the mind 
For its own eye doth obje6ls nobler ftill 
Prepare ; how men by various leffbns team 
To judge of beauty's pi-aife j wh^t raptures fill 5 

Thebreaft with fancy's native arts indow'd 
And what true culture guides it to renown i 
My verfe unfolds. Ye gods, or godlike powers. 
Ye guardians of the facred tafK, attend 
Propitious. Hand in hand around your bard xo 

Move in majcftic meafures, leading oa 
His doubtful frep through many a iblcmn path 
Confcious of fecrets which to human fight 
Ye only can reveal. Be great in him : 
And let your favor make him wife to fpeak 15 

Of all your wondrous empire; with a voice 
So tempered to his theme, that thofe, who hear. 
May yield perpetual homage to yourfeh-es. 
Thou chief, O daughter of eternal Love, 
Whate'er. tliy name J or Mufe, or Grace, ador'd la 
By Grecian prophets ^ to the fons of heaven 
Known, while with deep amazement thou doft there 
The peife^ counfels read, tliQ ideas old. 
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'Of thine omnifcient father.; known on earth 
By the ftill horror and die biifsful tear 25 

With whh:h thou feizeft on the foul of man j 
Thou chief. Poetic Sprrit, from the banks 
Of Avon, whence thy holy fingers cull 
Frcfh flowers and dews to fprinkle on the turf 
'Where Shakefpeare lies, be prefent. And with thee 30 
ILet Fiflion come; on her aerial wings 
'Wafting ten thoufand colors ; which in iport. 
By the light glances of her magic eye. 
She blends arid ihifts at will through countlefs forms, 
Her wild creation. -Goddefs of the lyre 35 

WTiofe awful tones control the moving fphere, 
Wilt tliou, eternal Harmony, dcfcend. 
And join this happy train ? for with thee comes 
The guide, the guardian of their myftic rites, 
'Wife Order : and, where Order deigns to come, 40 
Her fifter. Liberty, will not be far. 
Be prefent all ye Genii, who cpnduft 
Of youthful bards the lonely- wandering ftep 
New to your fprings and fliades j who touch their ear 
With finer founds, and heighten to their eye 45 

The pomp of nature, and before them place 
The faireft, loftieft countenance of things. 
Nor thou, my Dyfon, to the lay refufe 
Thy wonted partial audience. Wliat, though firft 
In years unfcafon'd, haply ere the fports 50 

Of childhood yet were o'er, the adventurous lay 
With many fplendid profpefts, many charms, 
AJJur'J m/ bcartj nor confcious v/Utwct 0\t>j ^-^ynx-a^^* 
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Nor heedful of t\^v end i yet ferious tmth 
IJer empire o'er the calm, fequcfter'd theme 
Afferted fqon ; ^hile f^lfehpod's evil broody 
Vice and deceitful pleafurc, £bp at once 
Excluded, and my fancy's carele(s toil 
Drew to the better caufe. Maturer aid 
. Jhy friendihip added, in the paths of life. 
The bufy paths, my unaccuftomM feet 
Prefervjng : nor to truth''s recefs divine. 
Through this wide argument's unbeaten fpace. 
Withholding furcr guidance ; while by turns. 
rWe tracM the fages old, or while the queen 
Of fciences (whom manners and the mind 
Acknowledge) tp my true companion's voice 
Not imattentive, o'er the wintery lamp 
Inclined her fceptre, favoring. Now tlie fates 
^Wave other tafks imposed. To thee, my friend. 
The miniftry of freedom and the faith 
Of popular decretcs, in early youth, 
Not vainly they conimitted. Me they {ent 
To wait on pain ; and filent arts to urge, 
J[pglorious : not ignoble $ if my cares, 
To fuch as languifh oa a grievous bed, 
Eafe and tl\e fweet forgetfubiefs of ill 
Conciliate : nor delightlefsj if the Mufe, 
Her fliadcs to vifit and to tafte her fprings, 
A£ fome didinguiih'd hours the bounteous Mu(e 
Impart, and grant (what ihe and Hie alone 
Can grant to mortals') tYi^tm^ Uandthafe wreaths 
Of /hm^ mvX houcft iavoTCj yiVvcVi \Jo*Wt.^"^ 
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Wear in Elyfium,. and which never felt 

The breath of envy or malignant tongufcs, ' 85 

That thefe my hand for thee and for myfelf 

May gather. Meanwhile, G my faithful friend, 

O early chofen, ever found the fame, 

And ti'ufted ^\^ belov'd 5 once more the verfe 

Long deftin'd, always obvious to tliine ear, 90 

Attend, indulgent. 80 in lated year's. 

When time thy head with honors ftiall have cloath*d 

Sacred to even virtue, may thy mind. 

Amid the calm revievy of feafons paft, 

Fsur offices of friendfhip pr kind peace, 95 

Or public zeal, may then thy mind well-pleasM 

Recall ihefe happy iludies of our prime. 

From heaven my ftrains begin. From lieavpn defcends 
The flame of ge^^ius to the chofen breail, 
^pd beauty with poetic wonder join'd, j.op 

And infpiratiopi.- Ere tjie rifjng fun 
Shone q'ej: thp deep, op 'mid {:he vault of night 
Thf moon h^r filver l^imp fufpended : ere 
The vales vyith Iprjngs were vya^r'd, or with gioves 
©f oak or pine the ancient hills were crown'd j jqj 
Then th^ jgri^at fpirit, wjiom his work§ «|dpre, 
Within his own deep cflcnce view'd the forms. 
The forms ^tcrjial of created thipgs ; 
The radiant fun j tlie nxoon's nod^vmal Uimp ; 
The mountains aad the ftre^ms ; the ample (lores 1 to 
Of earth, of hjeayen, of nature. From the firft. 
On that full fcsoie his love divine he fiK^d 
Bk ada^j^tion. TiU, in tiaie cQnx^\«,x«&> 
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What he admir'd and lov'd his vital power ' 
Unfolded into being. Hence the breath 115 

Of life informing each organic frame : 
Hence the green earth, and wild-refounding waves : 
Hence light and (hade, alternate ; warmtli and cold $ 
And bright autumnal fkies, and vernal fliowers. 
And all the fair variety of things. kio 

But not alike to every mortal eye 
Is this great fcene unveird. For vt^hile the claims 
Of focial life to different labours urge 
The a^live powers of man, witli wifeft care 
Hath nature on the multitude of minds X2| 

ImprefsM a various bias ; and to each 
Decreed its province in the common toil. 
To fome (he taught the fabric of the fphcre. 
The changeful moon, the circuit of the ftars. 
The golden zones of heaven. To fome fhe g^ve 130 
To fearch the ftory of eternal thought ; 
Of fpace, and time 5 of fate's unbroken chain , 
And will's quick movement. Others by the hand 
She led o^'er vales and mountains, to explore 
What healing virtue dwells in every vein 13 r 

Of herbis or trees. But fome to nobler hopes 
Were deftin'd : fome within ^^iiner mould 
She wrought, and temper'd with a purer flame. 
To thefe the Sire Omnipotent unfolds. 
In fuller afpefts and with fairer lights, 14.0 

I'his pi6hire of the world. Through every part 
jyjey trace the lofty (ketches of his hand : 
Jn earth, or air, the mcadoV* ^5NNti>j ^Qt^v 
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The moon's mild radiance, or the virgin^s mien 
PrefsM in attractive finiies, they fee portrayed 145 
(As far as mortal eyes the portrait fcan) 
Thofe lineaments of beauty which delight 
The mind fupreme. They alfo feel their force» 
Jnamor'd : they partake the eternal joy. 

For as old Memnon^s image long renowa'*d 150 
Tlirough fabling Egypt, at the genial touch 
Of morning, from its inmod frame ient forth 
Spontaneous mufic ; fo doth nature's hand. 
To certain attributes which matter claims. 
Adapt the finer organs of the mind & 155 

So the glad impulfe of thofe kindred powers 
(Of form, of colour's cheerful pomp, of found 
Melodious, or of motion aptly Iped) 
Detains the enlivened fenfe ; till foon the foul 
Feels the deep concord, and affents through all 160 
Her functions. Then the charm by fate prepared 
DifFufeth its inchantment. Fancy dreams, 
Rapt into high difcouirc with prophets old. 
And wandering through Elyfium, fancy dreams 
Of facred fountains, of o'erfhadowing groves, 1 65 
"Whofe walks with godlike harmony refound : 
Fountains, which Homer viftts ; happy groves. 
Where Milton dwells. The intelleftual power. 
On the mind's throne, fufpcnds his graver cares. 
And fmiles. The padions, to divine repoXe, 170 

Perfuaded yield ; and love and joy alone 
Are waking : love and joy, fuch as await 
A]> angel's meditation. O ! attends 
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Whoe'er thou art whotti thcfc delights caii touch | 
Whom nature^* af][)ea, ftktuft;'* fiiUple jg&rfe, ty^ 

Can thus coirfmand j Ol liftjen tb hJjr ftrtig,; 
And I will gtiide thee to her bHfsfUl niFsAkt, 
And t«ich tliy folitude her \r6ice to h«ar. 
And point her gracious features to thy ti6\v. 

.K.nowdien,Vhate'er of the World's ancient ftot€, i8o 
Whatever of fnijtiic art's teffeiled frtncs. 
With lott and admiration thus infpire 
Attentive ftncy, her delighted (bns 
In two illuftridtft ofdiers comprdhend, 
^Slelf- taught. Frohi him whcJfe ruftic toil the larfc tSj. 
Cheers warfclirtg, to the bard whofe daring thoughts 
Range-thc ftiH orb of b*ing, ftill the fortn. 
Which fancy woHkiifs, av fublitne or fair 
Her votatits prdchJni. I fee them dawn : 
'I fee thte radiant vifiohs where they rife, i^o 

More loTdly thah when Lucifer difplays 
His glittering forehead throiigh the gafes df mom. 
To lead the train of Phoebus and the fpring. 

Say, "Why was rtan fo eminently rais'd 
Ahiid the vatt cfeat^on ; why impower'd 195 

Through iife and death t6 d?irt his watchful eye. 
With thotights beyond the limit of his frafne ; 
But th?it the Omnipotent might fend hlrti forth. 
In fight of ingds and imrtiortal minds, 
"^As on an :impf!c theatre to join ' 206 

In conteft with his equals, who fliall bert 
The tcifk atdiie^e, the couiie of noble toils. 
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^d chart eJtch*meanfcr purpttft koth hii \m9i\ j 105 
Arid tlitoogh thfe mifts tof ptoffion Mid &f £e»ky 
And through thfe pelting ftonns of chance -md psiny 
To hbM ikt»t oil Vfith confbint heart anil eye 
Still fixM upon his everlafting pahn, 
Thfe approving ftnile of hearen ? Elfe ivherefote butufr 
In mortal VdfoftiS this tiQquenched hope, »i9 

That feeks from day to day fubrimer ends ; 
Happy, though reftlefs ? Why departs the ibul 

' Wide from the track and Journey of her timeS) . ^ 
Td' grafp tli€ good ftie knows fiot ? in the field ifj 
Of things vi'hich rfiay be, In the fpacious field 
Of fcience, p<*ttht artsj 6f drendftfl anrts, • V 

To raife up ^ciies tii Which h^ owndefiitjs 
Contented may repofe ; i^hew fbings, Which are, . ; 
?tn on hertempar, like a twi^e-tcrki tale r -ftso* 

Her temper, i^ill demanding to be free j 
Spurning the radc control of wilfi^l nugbtf 
Proud of her dangers braY\l, ber^rieft endured,- 
Her ftrength feverely pror'd ? To thefe high iims. 
Which reafon and afie6Uon prompt in mani . 225- 

Not adverfc nor unapt hath nature fram'd - > 

His bold imagination. For^ amid. 
The various forms wlwob: this full world prefents 
Like rivals to his choice, what hunnan breaii 
£-er doubts, before the tranfient and minute, - z^ 
To prize the vaft, the ftable, the f^blime f 
Who, that from heights tierisl lends lus eye 
Arouaid a wild h<n-K8dfl> fiiad f^iiVtJJ* _ 

I 4. ' AxA>: 
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Indus or Ganges rolling his broad wave 
Through mountains, plains, through Ipacious cities oU, 
And regions dark with woods ; will turn away t^i 
To mark the path of fome penurious rill 
Which mvrmareth at his feet f Where does the fetiL 
Confent her foaring fancy to reftrain, 
Which bears her up, as on an eaglets wings, 440 
Deftin'd for higbeft heaven ;. or which of fate^s 
Tremendous barriers fliall confiae her iSight 
To any hvmbler quarry ? The rich earth 
Cannot detain her ; nor the ambient air 
With all its changes. For a while with joy ^4^ 

She hovers o^er the fun, and views the fmall 
Attendant orbs, beneath his facred beam» 
Emerging from the deep, like clufterM ifles 
Who& rocky fliores to the glad failor^s eye 
Rcfleft the gleams of morning : for a while %^ 

With pride (he fees his finn» paternal iway 
Bend the reluflant planets to move each 
Round its perpetual year. But foon ihe <}uit» 
That profpefl : meditating loftier views. 
She darts adventurous up the long career 25^ 

Of comets ; through the conftellations holds 
Her courfe, and now looks back on all the ftars 
Whofe blended flames as with a milky ftream 
Part the blue regioa. Empyrean trafts, 
Where happy fouls beyond this concave heaven ate 
Abide, fhe then explores, whence purer light 
For countlefs ages travels through the abyfs 
Nor bath in iight of mortal* >f tt wtW'4. 
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Upon the wide creation^s utmoft ihore 

At length ihe ftands, and the dread fpace beyond z6^ 

Contemplates^ half-recoiling t nathlefs down 

The gloomy void, aftonxih^d, yet nnqueird. 

She plungeth '^ down the unfathomable giilph 

Where God alone hath b^ing. There her hopes 

Kfift at the fated goal. Fov, from the birth. zy^ 

Of human kind, the Sovran Maker faid 

That not in humble, nor in brief delight^ 

Not in the fleetiag echos of renown, 

Power^s purple robes, nor pleafure's flowery lap. 

The foul fhould find contentment; but, fromthefe %7^ 

Turning difdainful to an equal good. 

Through nature^s opening walks inkrge her aim. 

Till every bound at length (hould difappear. 

And infinite perfection fill the fcene. 

But lo, where beauty, drefsM in gentler pomp, 280- 
With comely fteps advancing, claims the vcrfe 
Her charms infpire. O beauty, fource of prai&» 
Of houour> even to mute and lifelefs things ^ 
O thou that kindled in each human heart 
Love, and the wi(h of poets, when their tongue 285 
Would teach to other bofoms what fo charms 
Their own 5 O child of nature and the foul. 
In happieft hour brought forth ; the doubtful garb 
Of words, of earthly language, all too meanj 
Too lowly I account, in which to clotlie 299 

Thy form divine. For thee the mind alone 
Beholds ; nor half thy brlghtnefs can reveal 
Through thofc dim organs, whofc corporeal touch 
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O'erfhadowcth thy pure effcnce. Yet, my Mufe, 

If fortune call thee to the tafk, wait thou 195 

Thy favoriable fealbns j then, while fear 

And doubt are abCent, throitgh wide nature's bounds 

Expatiate with glad ftep, and choofe at will 

Whatever bright fpoils the florid earth contains, 

Whate'er the waters, or the liquid air, 500 

To manifelt unblemiiVd beaiity's-fraife. 

And o'er the breafts of mortals to extend 

Her gracious empii-c. Wilt thou to the iHts 

Atlantic, to the rich Hefperian cHme, 

Fly in the train of Aoitumn ; and look cm, jo j 

And learn from him j while, as he roves around. 

Where'er his fingers touch the fruitful grove. 

The branches bloom with gold ; where'er his foot 

Imprints the foil, the ripening clufters fwell. 

Turning afidc their foliage, and come forth 310 

In purple lights, till every hilloc grows 

As with the blu(hes of an evening ffcy ? 

Or wilt thou that Theffalian landfcape tracfc. 

Where flow Pencus his clear glafly tide 

Draws fmooth along, between the binding cliffs 3I5 

Of Offa and the pathlefs woods unfhom 

That wave o'er hiige Olympus ? l>own the ftream. 

Loot how the nrwuntaihs with their double range 

Imbrace the vale of Tempe 5 from eacli fide 

Afcending fteep io heaven, a rocky mound 310 

Covered with ivy and the laurel bou3;Ii8 

That crown'd young Phoebus for the Python (lain* 

Fair Tempt ! on whofc ^riiftToit ^wv^% xVfc mi^nv •• 
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JV:Woke moft fragfant, and th« nooti rcj>08'd 
jfl t>onip of lights an^ fhado^s moft fubllme : 325 
"Whofe Umus, tvhctfe glades, ere human footfteps yet 
Had traC'd «i entrance, vefe Ae hallow'd haunt 
Of fylvan powws immortal : ^hcre they fate 
Oft in the goldtn age, the Nymphs and Fauns, 
«Beiieath fome arbor branchhig o'er the flood, 330 

And lestixhkg round hung on the inftruftive lips 
Of hoary Pan, or o'er fome open dale 
.Danc'd in light meafures to his fevenfold pipe. 
While Zcphyr^s \^anton hsnd along their path 
■Filing flwwvfert of painted blofToms, fertile dews, 335 
And one perpetual fpting. But if otir taflc 
More lofty rites demand, with all* good vows 
Then let us haften' to tlie rural haunt 
Where yOung Mel iff* dwells. Nor thou refufe 
The voice which calls thee from thy lov'd retreat, 340 
But hither, gentle maid, thy footfteps turn : 
Here, to thy own uhqucfti enable theme, 
O fair, O graceful, bend thy polifh'd brow, 
AfTenting ; and the gladnefs of thy eyes 
Impart tcfme, like moming^s wiflied light 34 J 

Seen through the vernal air. By yonder ftrcanfi. 
Where beech and elm along the' bordering mead 
Send forth wild melody from every bough, 
Together let us wander; where the hills 
Covered with fleeces to the lowing vale 354 

Reply.; where tt<iings of content and peace 
Each echo brings. Lo, how the weftem flin 
0\r fields and floods, o'er cvcrif \\V\^^ fo>A>' 
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Diffufeth glad repofe ! There while I fpeak 
Of beauty's honors, thou, Melifla, thou )| 

Shalt hearken, not unconfcious. While I tell 
How firft from heaven (he came : how after all . 
The works of life, the elemental fcenes. 
The hours, the feafons, fhe ha4 oft explorM, 
At length her favorite manfion and her throne 3 
She fixM in woman **$ form : what pleaiing ties 
To virtue bind her ; what effe^Vual aid 
They lend each other^s power i and how divine 
Their union, Should fome ambitious maid> 
To all the inchantment of the Idalian queen, ^ 
Add fan£lity and wifdom : while my tongue 
Prolongs the tale, MeliiTa, thou may'ft feign 
To wonder whence ray rapture is inipirM ; 
But foon the fmile which dawns upon thy lip 
Shall tell it, and the tenderer bloom o'er all 3 

That foft cheek fpringing to the marble neck. 
Which bends afide in 'vain, revealing more 
What it would thus keep ftlent, and in vain 
The fenfe of praife diflembling. Then my fong 
Great nature^s winning arts, which thus infonn ', 
With joy and love the rugged breaft of man. 
Should found in numbers wortliy of fuch a theme s 
While all whofe fouls have ever felt the, force 
Of thofe inchapting pafHons, to my lyre. 
Should throng attentive, and receive once more 
Their influence, unobfcur'd by any cloud 
Of vulgar care, and purer tl>an the hand 
Of fortune can heftow ; nor» to confirm 
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Lo, beauty withers in your void embrace ^ 

Axvi with the glittering of an idiot's toy 445 

JOid fancy mock your vows. Nor yet let hope> 

That kindlieft inmate of the youthful breaf^. 

Be Ivence appall'd } be turn'd to coward floth 

Sitting in iilence^ with deje6ted eyes 

{Bcurious and with folded hands. Far lefs 450 

Let fcorri of virild fantallic f«^ly'*s dreams 

Or hatred of tlie bigofs favage pride 

Perfuade you e'er that beauty, or the love 

Which waits on beauty, may not brook to hear 

The facred lore of undeceitful good 455 

And truth eternal. From the vulgar croud 

Though fuperftition, tyrannefs abhorred. 

The reverpnce due to this majeftic pair 

With threats and execration itiil demands ; 

Though the tame wretch, who alks of her the way 469 

To their celeftial dwelling, ihe conllrains 

To quench or fet at nought the lamp of God 

Within his frame ; through many a cheerlefs wild 

Though forth (he leads him credulous and dark 

j^nd aw'd with dubious notion ; though at length 465 

Haply (he plunge him into cloifterM cells 

And manfions unrelenting as the grave. 

But void of quiety there to watch the hours 

Of midnight j there, amid the fcreaming owl's 

JDire fong, with (pe6lres or with guilty (hades 479 

To talk of pangs and everlafting woe ; 

Yet be npt ye difmay'd. A gentler flar 

Prefides o "er y^wr adventure, ?ronv ^3^^ \iww 



^^V'tt^ 
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Where Wifdom fate with her Athenian fons> 
Could but my happy hand intwine a wreath 475 

Of Plato's olive with the Mantuan bay. 
Then (for what need of cruel fear to you. 
To you whom god -like love can well command ?) 
1*hen fhould my powerful voice at once difpel 
Thofe monkifh horrors ; (liould in words divine 4J0 
Relate how favor'd minds like you infpir^d. 
And taught their iufpiration to conduft 
By ruling heaven's decree, through various walks 
And profpefts various, but delightful all. 
Move onward ; while now myrtle groves appear, 485 
Now arms and radiant trophies, now the rod* 
Of empire wlih the curule throne, or now 
The domes of contemplation and the Mufe, 
Led by that hope fublime, whofe cloudlefs eye 
Through the fair toils and ornaments of earth 409 
Difcerns the nobler life referv'd for heaven, 
Favor'd alike they worfhip round the flirine 
Where truth confpicuous with her fifter-twins^ 
The undivided partners of her fway, 
With Good and Beauty reigns. 01 let not us 491 
By Plcafure's lying blandifhments detained. 
Or crouching to tlie frowns of bigot Rage, 
O ! let not us one moment paufe to join 
That chofen band. And if the gracious power. 
Who firft awaken'd my untutor'd fong, 500 

Will to my invocation grant anew 
The tuneful fpirit, then through all our paths 
A'le'cr /hall the found of v\m dtxoXtAVjt^ 
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ilig i V9htthtr on the rofy mead 

mmer imileSf to warn the mehing hemrt 505^ 

ry's allurement }. whether firm 

the torrent and the ftubbom hill 

free virtue*8 fleps, and to her fide 

. that ftrong divinity of (bul 

onquers chance and fate: orontheheight» p» 

1 ailignM her> haply to proclaim 

rnph ; on her brow to place the crown 

iTupted praife ; through future worlds 

w her interminated way> 

fs heaven''s image in the heart of man. 5)5 

is the worth of Beauty : fuch her power^i 

ele^y fo rcver'd% It now remains, ' 

podation through the various ranks 

g, to contemplate how her gifts 

lue meafure, watchful to attend 520 

)8 of rifing nature. Laft and leaft, 

s mingling with a random blaze, 

sauty dwell. Then higher in the forms 

»left, eafieft meafure j Jn the bounds 

le, cube, or fjphere* The third afcent 535 

metry adds codor ; thus the pearl 

n the concave of its purple bed, 

inted ihells along fome winding (hore 

rith indented folds the glancing fan. 

18 we rife, a^^pear the blooming tribes 530 

clothe the fragrant earth ; which draw from Iiie 

wn nutritioii 1 which are bom ^d die i 

i their feed, immortal : fuch th« ^qnnn;v^ 
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With which young Maia pays the village -maids 
That haM hfer natal mom ; and fuch the groves 5^5 
Which blithe Pomona rears on Vaga's bank. 
To feed the boWl of Ariconian iWains 
Who quaff beneath her .branches. Nobler ftill 
Is Beauty's name wheve^ to the full confent 
Of 4ncmbers and of features, to the pride 540 

Of color, and the vital change of growth^ 
Life's holy flame with piercing fenfe is given* 
While aftive motion fpeaks the tempered foul : 
So moves the bird of Juno : fo the fteed 
With rival fwiftnefs beats the dufty plain, 545 

And faithful dogs with eager airs of joy 
Salute their fellows. What lublimer pomp 
Adorns the feat where Virtue dwells on earth. 
And Truth's eternal day-light Ihines around j 
What palm belongs to man's imperial front, 55# 

And woman powerful with becoming fmiles. 
Chief of terreftrial natures 5 need we now 
Strive to inculcate ? Thus hath Beauty there 
Her moft confpicuous praife to Matter lent. 
Where moft confpicuous through that fhadowy veil 555 
Breaks forth the bright expreflion of a mind : 
By ftcps direfting cur inraptur'd fearch 
To him, the iirlt of minds 5 the chief; the folc j 
Frpm whom, through this wide, complicated world, 
Did all her various lineaments begin ; 560 

To whom alone, confenting and intire. 
At once their mutual influence all difplay. 
Hcj God moft liigli Qbe;xr ^\\xi^fe> «2sV\\^.\id bcavcn) 
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The living fountains in himfelf contains 

Of beauteous and fublime. With him inthronM 5^5 

Ere days or years trod their ethereal way, 

In his fupreme intelligence inthron'd. 

The queen of love holds her unclouded ftate, 

Urania. Thee, O Father, , this extent 

Of matter; thee the fluggifli earth and traJl 570 

Of fear, the heavens and heavenly fplendcrs feel 

Pcr/adir.^;, quickening, moving. From the depth 

Of tiiy great efTence, forth didft thou conduft 

Eternal Form j zrd there, where Chaos reignM, 

Gav'it her dcmir.icn to erect her feat, 575 

And fanctify the mirifion. All her vi^orks 

Well pleas'd thou didft behold. The gl corny fires 

Of ftorm or earthquake, aad the pure it light , 

Of funiiiicr ; foft Campania's new-bcrn rofe 

And xh^ fiow weed, which pines on RuiHun hills, .5^0 

Conie;ly alike to thy full yifion (land : 

To thy furroundlng viiion, which unites 

All efTences and powers of , the great world 

In one fole order, fair alike they Itand, 

As features well confenting, and ialike 5.S5 

Required by nature ere Ihe could attain 

Her juft rcfcmblance to t;;e perfect Hiapo 

Of univcrfai btr.uty, which with thee 

Dwelt from the firft. Thoualfo, Anci-^rnt Irlir.d, 

Whom love, and free beneficence av/ait y^.i> 

In all thy doings ; to inferior minds. 

Thy offspring, and to mnn^ thy youngeil fon; 

Kefufing no convenient gift nor ?;oo^'. j 
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Their eyes didft open, in this earth, yon heaven> 

Thofe ftarry worlds, the countenance divine 595 

Of Beauty to behold. But not to them 

Didft thou her awfpl magnitude reveal 

Such as before thine own iinbounded fight 

.She ftands (for never ihall created foul 

Conceive that obje6l)} nor^ to all their kinds, 600 

The fame in (hape or features didft thou frame 

Her image. Meafuring well their different fpheres 

Of fenfe and aftion, thy paternal hand 

Hath for each race prepared a different tcft 

Of Beauty, owifd and reverenced as their guide 605 

Moft.apt, moft faithful. Thence inform'd, they fcan 

The objefts that furround them 5 and fele^l. 

Since the great whole difclaims their fcanty view. 

Each for hirafelf felefts peculiar parts 

•Of natui*e ; what the ftandard fixM by heaven 6xa 

Within his brcaft approves : acquiring tlius 

A partial beauty, which becomes his lot j 

A beauty which his eye may comprehend. 

His hand may copy : leaving, O fupreme, 

O thou whom none hath titter'd, leaving all 615 

To thee that infinite, confummate form. 

Which the great powers, the gods around thy throne 

And neareft to thy counfels, know with thee 

For ever to have been j but who fke i«. 

Or what her Ukenefs, know not. Man furveyt 6ao 

A narrower fcene, where, by the mix'^efTeft 

Of things corporeal on his pafTive niind, 

Hejudgcth what is fair. Corporeal thingt 

1 •YV^ 
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The mind of man impell with vainous powers^ 

And yarions features to biis eye difclofei. 6if . 

The powers which move his fcnfe with inftant joy^ 

The features which attraft his heart to love, 

He marks, combines, repoAts. Other powers 

And features of the felf-fame thing (unlefs 

The beauteous form, the creature of his mind, 63© 

Requeft their clofe alliance) he overlooks' 

Forgotten ; or with felf-beguiling zeal. 

Whene'er his paflions mingle in the work. 

Half alters, half difowns. The tribes of men 

Thus from their different funftions and the ihape^ 635^ 

Familiar to their eye, with art obtain, 

Unconfcibus of their purpofe, yet witli art 

Obtain the beauty fitting man to love : 

Whofe proud defires from nature's homely toil 

Oft turn away, faftidious : aiking ibll 640 

His mind's high aid, to purify the form 

From matter's grofs communion j to fecure 

For ever, from the. meddling hand of ^change 

Or rude decay, her features ; and to add 

Whatever ornaments may fuit her mien, 645 

Where'er he finds them fcatter'd through the paths 

Of nature or of fortune. Then he feats 

The accomplifliM image deep within his breaft, 

Keviews it, and accounts it good and fair. 

Thus the one beauty of the world intii-c, -650 

The univerfal Venus, far beyond' 
The keenell cflTort of created eyes, 
JUidtbwr mo& wide borison, d¥rt;U% \tXbr^xC ^^ 

K 3 ^^ 
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In ancient filcnce. At her footftool ftands 
An altar burning with eternal fire 655 

Unfullicd, unconfum'd. Here every hour. 
Here every moment, in their turns anivc 
Her offspring j an innumerable band 
Of fillers, comely all ; but diffk:*ing f;:r 
In age, in ftaturc, and cxpreiFivc mien, 660 

More than bright Helen from her new-born babe. 
To this maternal fhrinc in turns they come, 
Each with her facred lamp ; tlir.t from the iburcj 
Of living flaiiic, which here iniT.ortal flows. 
Their portions of its lul^rc they may draw 665 

For days, or months, or ycarr j for ages, feme i 
As iheii great jjarent's difcipliivj requires. 
Then to their T-vcral maniions they dv.'parr, 
fn ftars, in ;)i:::;cts, through the unkncwii fiior^:> 
Of yon etheieil ccean. Who can tell, 670 

Kvcn on the fuifacc of this rowlinj; ».:;r:h, 
)Iov/ many ni;ike abode ? The iiclds, the proves, 
The winsiin^; rivers, and the aiiure main. 
Arc rendered fjlemn by their frctjutT.l k>l, 
Thtrir rite*^ fublime. There each her dcili./d honi- 67. 
Informs with that pure radiance from tl:c ikits 
JBrought down, and (hines tliroughoui Iiur liti! j fMli.;*, 
Exulting. Strait, as travellers by night 
Turn toward a diilant flame, fo fome fit cye^ 
Vmong the various tenants of the fcenc, (^ti 

D'ifccrns the heaven-born phanlom ftarrd ihcro, 
- 1/7 ' , »".';i6 her charms . Hence x.r.t w-i J.e i: ni v-. i ■ j, 
*21u\,:i'.(h aii *.hc feafons of vQvoVAr.^ v,vi\*V:., 
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Bears witnefs with its people, gods and men. 

To Beauty's blifsful bower, and with the voice 6S5 

Of grateful admiration ftill refounds ; 

That voice, to which is Beauty's frame divine 

As is the cunning of the mafter's hand 

To the fweet accent of the well-tunM lyre.. ,' 

Genius of ancient Greece, whofc faithfut fteps 690 
Have led us to thefe awful folitudes 
Of Nature and of Science^ nurfe reverM 
Of generous counfels and heroic deeds j 
O ! let fome portion of thy matchlefs praife 
Dwell in my breaft, and teach me to adorn 695 

This unattempted theme. Nor be my thoughts 
Prefumptuous counted, if amid ,the calm 
Which Hefper fheds along the vernal heaven, 
If I, from vulgar fuperftltion's walk. 
Impatient fteal, and from the unfecmly rites 7P0. 

Of fplendid adulation, to attend 
AVith hymns thy prefence ip the fylvan fhade. 
By their malignant footfteps unprofan'd. 
Come, O renowned power ; thy glowing mien 
Such, and fo elevated all thy form, 705 

As when the great barbaric Icrd, again 
And yet again diminiilfd, hid his face 
Among the herd of fatraps and of kings ; 
And, at the lightning of thy lifted fpsar, 
Crouch'd like a flavc. Bring all thy maiLiul fpoils, 710 
Thy palms, thy laurels, thy triumphal fongs. 
Thy fmiling band of arts, thy god- like fires 
0/ 4:1 vU wifdom, thy unccnquQiW \o\vOti 

K 4. ' iV- 
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AiWr fome glorious day rejoicing round 

Theimew-erefted trophy. Guide my feet ' 715 

Tlurough fair Lyceum's walk» the olive (hades 

Of Academus> and the facred vale 

Haunted by fteps divine> where once beneath 

That ever-living platane^s ample boughs 

lUAuSj, by Socratic founds detainM,, 720 

On 1^16 negle6led urn attentive lay i 

While BoreaS| lingering on the neighbouring fteep 

With beauteous Orithyia> his love-tate 

In filcnt awe fufpended. There let me 

With blamelefs hand, from thy unenvious fields, 715. 

Tranfplant fome living bloiOroms, to adorn 

My native clime i while, far beyond the meed 

Of Fancy's toll aipirliig, I unlock 

The fprings of antient Wlfdom * while I add 

(What canjipt be disjoined from Beauty's praife) 730 

Thy name and native dreft, thy works belov'd* 

And bonor'd : while to my compatriot youth 

I point the great example of thy fons, 

And tune to Attic themes the Britifli lyre.. 
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INTROPU C T I ON to this more difficult part ef 

the fubje£l. Of truth and its three clafles, matter of 

fa6l, experimental or rdentlfical tmth^ (.contradiftin- 

guiihed from opinion) and univerikl truth 4 which 

laft is either metaphyfical or geometricalf.either.pure-^ 

ly intelleftual or. perfe^y abftra&ed. On the.powes 

of difcemlng truth depends- that of aftingwith the 

view, of an end i a circumftance eiiential to virtue^ 0£. 

Tirtue, confidered in the divine mind as: a perpetual 

and univerikl beneficence^ Of human virtue^ con«> 

fidered as a fyfteoi of particular fentiments. aad. a£ki. 

ens, Stable to the deiign of providence, and the con -> 

dition of man; to whom it coniUtutes the chief good 

and the £rft beauty.. Of vice and its origin. Of 

xidicule ;. its general nature aad. ^bI c%sx^<^«. ^^ 
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the pafHons ; particularly of thofe which relate to 
evil, natural or moral, and which are generally ac- 
counted painful, though not always unattended witk 
pleafure. 

'Tp H U S far of beauty and the plcafing forms 

-■• Which man's untutorM fancy, from the fcenes 
Injpcrfeft 6f tkis ever- changing worlds 
Creates j and view.?, inamour'd. Now my fong ! 

Severer themes demand:, myfterious truth i ^ 5 ! 

And virtue, fovran good : the fpells, the trains, 
The progeny of error : the dread fway 
Of paflionj and whatever hidden fl-orcs 
From her own lofty deeds and from herfclf 
The mind ncf]tiires. Severer argument : 10 

Nt>t Icfs attraiS^rve -, r*or dclferving lefs 
A coTiftant rar; Fbr what are all the forms 
Edurr'd by fancy from corporeal things, 
Gr^eatnefs, or pomp, or fymmetry of parts ? 
Noft tending to the hcait, foon feeble grows, 15 

As the bknt arrow 'gninfl the knotty trunk. 
Their im]pulfc on the fcnfc : while the pallM eye 
Expcfts in vain its tribute ; afks in vain, 
AVhtre arc the ornaments it once admirM ? 
Notfo the moral fpecics, nor the powers 20 

Of pafficn and of thcu;?;ht. The ambitious mind 
Withobje^8 botindlcfs as her ov/n delircs 
Can there «or.Terfc : by thefc unfading forms 
Tcuch^-d mrd awakciCd ftVW, vj\x>\ ^^^<it ^a 
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'She bends each nerve, and meditates wcll-pIeasM a 5 
Her f;ifts, her godlike fortune. Such the fccnes 
Now opening round us. May the deftin'd verfe 
Maintain its equal tenor, though in trafts 
Obfcure and arduous ! May the fource of light, 
AU-prefent, ail-fufHcient, guide our fteps 30 

Through every maze : and whom in childifh years 
From the loud throng, the beaten paths of wealth 
And power, thou didft apart fend forth to fpeak 
In tuneful words concerning higheft things, 
Him ftill do thou, O Father, at thofe hours 3 5 

Of pcnfive freedom,, when the human foul 
Shuts out the rumour of the world, him ftill 
Touch thou with fecret lefTons : call thou back 
Each erring thought; and let the yielding ftrains 
x" rem his full bofom, like a welcome rill 40 

Spontaneous from its healthy fountain, flow ! 
But from what name, what favorable fign. 
What heavenly aufpice, ratlier fliall I date 
My perilous excurfion, than from truth. 
That ncarcit inmate of the human foul ; 4.5 

K:lranoM from whom, the countenance divine 
Of man disfigur'd and diftionor'd fmks 
Among inferior things ? For to the brutes 
Perception and the tranfient boons of fenfe 
f Iiih falc imparted : but to man alone 50 

Of fubiunary beings v/as it given 
J:'.ach fleeting impulfe on the fcnfual powers 
^A t Icifurc to review j with equal eye 
ro lean the pifUon of tlie ftrlckcn xvervt 
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Or the vague obje6t ilrikir.g : to ccnduft ^j 

From fenfe, the portal turbulent and loud'^ 
Into the mind''s wide palace one by one 
The frequent, prefling, fluctuating foimsy 
And queftion and compare them* Thus lie learns 
Their birth and fortunes ; how aUied they haunt $o 
The avenues of fenfe ; what laws direct 
Their union ^ and what various difcords rife. 
Or fix^d or cafual : which when his clear thought 
Ketains and when his faithful words exprefs^ 
That living image of the external fcene^ 5j 

As in a poRfh'd mirror held to view, 
Is truth : where'er it varies from the fhape 
And hue of its exemplar, in that part 
Dim error lurks. Moreover, from witjionf 
When oft the fame focicty of forms 70- 

In the fame order have approachM his mincf. 
He deigns no more their fteps with curious heed 
To trace 5 no more their features or their g^b 
He now examines ; but of them and their 
Condition, as with fome diviner''s tongue,. j^ 

Affirms what heaven in every diftant place. 
Through every future feafon, will" decree. 
This too is truth : where'er his prudent lips. 
Wait till experience diligent and flow 
Has autborizM their fentence, this is truth j Uy 

A fccond, higher kind": the parent this 
Of fcience 5 or the lofty power hcrfelf, 
Science heriblf : on whom the wants and caies 
CfJbcial life depend *, tUe fuY^ftlvVv^e 
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'f God*8 own wifdom in this toilfome world j 85 

"he providence of man. Yet oft in vain, 

To earn her aid, with fixM and anxious eye 

U looks on nature's and on fortune's courfc s 

Too much in vain. His duller vifual ray 

the ftillnefs and the perfevering a6h 9^ 

Df mature oft elude j and fortune oft 

Wth ftep fantaftic from her wonted walk 

Turns into mazes dim. His fight is foilM ; 

And the crude fentence of his faltering tongue 

fc but opinion's verdift, halfbeliev'd 95 

And prone to chang*. Here tliou, who fcel'ft thine ear 

Congenial to my lyre's profounder tone, 

Panfe, and be watchful . Hitherto the (lores, 

\Vhich feed thy mind and exercife her powers, 

Partake the reli/h of their native foil, 100 

Their parent earth. But know, a nobler dower 

UtT fire at birth decreed her; purer gifts 

Jrom his own treasure ; forms which never deign'd 

In eyes or ears t» dwell, within the fenfe 

Of earthly organs ^ but fublime were placed S05 

In his eflfential reafon, leading there 

That vafl: ideal hoft which all his works 

Through endlcfs ages never will reveal. 

Thus then indow'd, Ae feeble ciratnre man. 

The Have of hunger, and the prey of death, xi^ 

Even now, even here, in earth*s dim prifon bound. 

The language of intelligence divine 

Attains ; repeating oft concerning one 

Ami maiiy> paft and prefent, parts and whole) 
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Thofc Tovran diftates which in fartheft heaven, 115 
Where no orb rowls, eternity's fix'd ear 
Hears from coeval truth, when chance nor change. 
Nature's loud progeny, nor nature's felf 
Dares intermeddle or approach her throne. 
J^«re lorr, o'er this corporeal world he learns iM 

To extend her fway ; while calling from the deep, 
From earth and air, their multitudes untold 
Of figures and of motions round his walk^ 
For each wide family fome fmgle birth 
lie fets in view, the impartial type of all 115 

J\^ brethren } fuffering it to claim, beyond 
Their commoji heritage, no pri\'ate gift. 
No pre per fortune. Then whatever his eye 
In this (Jifcerns, his bold unerring tongue 
jFroncunccth of the kindred, without bound, I'r 

Without condition. Such the rife of forms 
Scquefier'd far from fenfe and every fpot 
Peculiar in the realms of fpace or time : 
Such is the throne which man for truth amid 
The paths of mutability hath built ijj 

Secure, unfhakcn, itill ; and whence he views. 
In matter's mouldering ftruflures, the pure forms 
Of triangle or circle, cube or cone, 
Impafiive all ; whofe attributes nor force 
Nor fate can alter. There he firft concei\'es 140 

True being, and an intelle^ual world 
The fame this hour and ever. Thence he deems 
Of W\s own lot J above the painted (hspcs 

That fleeting move o'er this terreftrial fccnc 

1 Look 
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Looks up ; beyond the adamantine gates 145- 

Of death expatiates ; as his birthright claims 
Inheritance in all the works of God 5 
Prepares for cndlefs time his plan of life. 
And counts the univerfc itfelf his home. 

Whence alfo but from truth, the light of minds, 150 
Is human fortune gladden\i with the rays 
Of virtue ? with the moral colors thrown 
On every walk of this our fecial fcene, » 
Adorning for the eye of gods and men 
The paflionsy adlions, habitudes of life, 155 

And rendering earth like heaven, a facred place 
Where love and praife may take delight to dwell ? 
Let none with heedlefs tongue from truth disjoin 
The reign of virtue. Ere the dayfpring flow'd, 
iiike fifters linkM in concord's golden cHaiii» 160 

Tl.ey f^d before the great eternal mind. 
Their common parent ; and by him wof« both 
Sent forth among his creatures, hand in haad^ 
Infeparably join'd : nor e'er did truth 
Find an apt ear to liften to her lore, 1^5 

Wliichknew not virtue's voice ; nor, fare 'wthere truth's 
Majeftic words are heard and underftood, 
Doth virtue deign to inhabit. Go, inquire 
Of nature : not among Tartarian rocks. 
Whither the hungry vulture with its prey J70 

Ketums : not where the lion's fullen roar 
At noon refounds along the lonely banks 
Of ancient Tigris : but her gentler fcencs, 
'1'li.c dove-cote and the fliephcrdVs fold at m<im. 
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Gonfult ; or by the meadow's fragrant hedge, 17$ 
In fpring-time when the woodlands firft are green. 
Attend the linnet finging to his mate 
Couch'd o'er their tender young. To this fond can 
Thou doft not virtue's honorable name 
Attribute 4 wherefore, fave that not one gleam iS» 
Of truth did e'er difcover to themfelves 
Their little hearts, or teach them, by the eflfefls 
Of that parental love, tJie love itfeflf 
To judge, and meafure its officious deeds ? 
Eut man, whefe eyelids truth has iill'd with day, 2S5 
Difcerns how fkilfully to bounteous ends 
His wife affe6tions move^ with free accord 
Adopts their guidance 5 yietds himfelf fccure 
To nature's prudent impulfe ; "and converts 
inftin6l to duty and to facred law. 150 

Hence right and fit on earfh : while tlius to man 
The Almighty Legiilator hath explained 
The fprings of allien fix'd within kis breaft j 
Hath given him ^ower to ilacken or reftrain 
Their effort ; and hath fliewn him how they |om 195 
Their partial tnovements vnth the mafter- wheel 
Of the great world, and ferve that facred end 
Which he, the unerring reafon, keeps in view. 

For (if a mortal tongue may fpeak of him 
And his dread ways) even as his boundlefs eyc;^ aoo 
'Connedling every form and every change, 
Beholds the perfeA beauty ^ fo his will. 
Through eveiy hour producing good to all 
The family of creatures, is itielf 



Pleasures of tm-e Imagination, Bookll. i^^s 

lie pci feci, virtue. Let the grateful fwain 205 

.eniember this, as oft wiih.jpy aiidpraifc 

[c looks upon the falling dews which clothe 

lis lawns with verdure, and the tender feed 

fouri(h within his furrows : when between 

>ead fcas and burning (kies, where longunmov'd 210 

'he bark hadlanguilird, now a ruftling gale 

.ifts oVr the fickle waves her dancing prow, 

.et the glad pilot, burfting out in thanks, 

lemember this : left blind oVrwccning pride 

'ollute their offerings : left their felfifh heart 215 

ay to the heavenly ruler, " At our call 

' Reltnts thy power : by us thy arm is mov'd." 

' ools ! vvlio of God as of each other deem : 

Vho his invanable a6ls deduce 

Tom fudden counfels tranfient as their own .j 220 

lor farther of his bounty, than the event 

Vhich haply meets theirloud and eager prayer, 

Acknowledge.; nor, "beyond the drop minute 

Vhich haply they have tafted, heed the fource 

That flows for all j the fountain of his love 225 

Vhich, from the fummit wliere be fits enthroned, 

'ours health and joy, unfailing ftrcams, throughout . 

!^he fpacious region flo'uriining in view, 

rh: goodly work of his eternal day, 

[is own fair univerfe^ on which alone 230 

lis counfeis fix, and whence alone his will 

Affumcs her ftrotig direction. Such is now 

Ii« fovran purpofc : fuch it was before 

Ul multitude of ^ears. For his r\g)\l 3^ttcv 
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Was never idle : his beftowing love aj5 

Knew no beginning ; was not as a change 
Of mood that woke at laft and ftarted up 
AftCL- a deep and folitary floth 
Of boundiefs ages. No: he now is good. 
He ever was. The feet of hoary time a^A 

Through their eternal courfe have travel'ctb'er 
No fpeechlefs, lifelefs defart ; but through fcenes 
Cheerful with bounty ftlll ; among a pomp 
Of worlds, for gladnefs round the maker ''s throne 
Loud-(hcuting, or, in many dialefts ^4^ 

Of hope and filial truft^ imploring thence 
The fortunes of their people : where fo fix?4 
Were all the dates of being, fo difposM 
To every living foul of every kind 
The field of motion and the hour of reft, %p 

That each the general happinefs might fervc ; 
And by the difcipline of laws divine 
Convinced of folly or chaftiz*d from guilt. 
Each might at length be happy. What remains 
Shall be like what is pafs'd j but fairer ftill, 455 

And dill increafmg in the godlike gifts 
Of life and truth. The fame paternal hand, 
Froxn the mute fhell-fifii gafping on the fhore. 
To men, to angels, to celeftial minds. 
Win ever lead the generations on %$o 

Through higher fcenes of being : while, fupply'd 
From day to day by his inlivening breath. 
Inferior orders in fuccefiion rife 
To All tht void bekw. A.s i^ime ^Itttv^*^ 
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^ vapours to the earth in fhowers retuniy 265 

As the pois'd ocean toward the attrafting moon 

Swells, isind the fever- liftening planets charm'd 

By the fun's call their onward pace incline. 

So all things which have life afpire to God, 

Rhauftlefs fount of intelleftual day, 170 

Centre of fouls. Nor doth the maftering voice 

Of nature ceafc within to prompt aright 

Their fteps ; nor is the care of heaven with -held 

Prcm fer.ding to the toil external aid j 

^at in their flations all may perlevere 275 

To climb the afcent oFbeing, and approach 

For ever nearer to the life divine. 

But this eternal fiibric was not raisVl 
For man's infpc£lion. Though to fome be given 
To catch a tranfient vilionary glimpfe 180 

Of that majeftic fcene which boundlcfs power 
Prepares for perf eft goodneft, yet In vain 
Would human life her faculties expand 
To imbofom fuch an objeft. Nor could e'er 
VFrtue or praife have touched the hearts of men, at 5 
Had not the fovran guide, through every ftage 
Of this their various journey, pointed out 
New hopes, new tpils, which to their humble fpliere 
Of fight and ftrength might fuch importance hold 
As doth^he wide -creation to his o^rn. 293 

Hence all the little charities of life. 
With all their duties : hence that favorite palm 
Of human will, when duty is fulBc'd, 
And Bill th§ Ubead foul in ampler 4e«4> 

L 2 ^Q^ 
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iWould manifcft herfelf ; that facred fign 195 

Of her rcver\l affinity to him 
Whofe bounties arc his own ; to whom none faid, 
** Create thcwifcft, fullcft, faiitft world, 
*' And make- its offspring happy,;*' who, intent 
*Some likenefs of himfclf among his works 30* 

To vi(?vv, ^latli pour'd into the human breaft 
A ray of knowledge and of love, which guides 
Kaith's-fecble race to aft their Maker's part. 
Self-judging, felf-oblig'd : while, from. before 
That godlike funftion, die gigantic power 305 

Neceflity, though wont to curb the force 
Of Chaos and the favagc elements, 
Retires abafh'd, as from a fcenc too high 
For her brute tyranny, and with her bears 
Jler fconied followers, terror, and bafe awe 310 

Who blinds* herfelf, and tliat ill-fuited pair. 
Obedience link'd with hatred. Then the foul 
Arifes in her ftrength ; and, looking round 
Her bufy fphcre, whatever. work (he views, 
Whatever counfel bearing any trace 315 

Of her Creator's likenefs, whetlier apt 
To aid her fellows or prqferve herfelf 
In her fuj)erior fun6iious unknpairM, 
Thither fhc turns exulting.; tliat.fhe claims 
A« her peculiar good : on that, through all 310 

The fickle feafons of tiie day, ihe looks 
Wiih rcvertnce (till : to that, as to a fence 
A^ninil afriiftion and th'' darts of pain^ 



PLEASUTIES OF TH£ IMAGIJJ ATION, Bookll. 149 

To that, all other pleafute, oth6r wealth 325 

Vile, as the drofs upon the molten gold,- 

Appears-, and loathfome as th'e britiy fca 

To him who- languiftfes yv'i^ thirft, - and'fighs ' 

For fome knovwi fbumain ptire. For what can ftrive 

With virtue ? which'of nature's regions vaft 33a 

Can in Co many forms produce to fight 

Such powerful beauty ? beauty, which the eye 

Of hatred cannot look upon fecure : 

Which envy's felf contemplates, atid is^ turn*d 

lire long to tendemefs, to infant' fmiles, 335 

Or tears of humbleft I6ve; Is aught fo fair 

In all the dewy landfcapes of the fpring. 

The ftimmer's noontide groves, the purple eve 

At harveft-home, or in the flrofty moon 

Glittering on fome fmooth fea, is aught fo fair 34.^ 

As virtuous friend/hip ? as the honor'd roof 

Whiiher from higheft heaven immortal Love 

His torch ethereal and his golden bow 

Propitious brings, and there a temple holds 

To whofe unfpotted fervice gladly vow'd 34.5' 

The foetal band' of parent, brother, child, > 

With fmiles and fweet difcourfe and gentle deeds 

Adore his power ? What gift of richeft clime 

E'er drew fuch eager eyes, or prompted fuch 

E^cepwifhes, as tlic zeal that fnatcheth back 350 

From (lander's poifonous tooth a fbe's renown j 

Or croifeth danger in his lion-walk, 

A rival's life to refcue ? as the young 

Athoiian warrior fitting down in bends , 

• L 3 '^V^'^ 
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That his great father's body might not want ^ 

A peaceful, humble tomb ? the Roman wife. 

Teaching her lord how harailcfs was the wound 

Of death, how impotent the tyrant's rage. 

Who notliing more eould threaten to af9il6t 

Their faithful love ? Or is there in the abyfs, 360 

Is there, among the adamantine fpheres 

Wheeling unfhaken through the boundlefs void. 

Aught that with half fuch majefty can fill 

The human bofom, as when Brutus rofe 

Refulgent from the (Irokc of Cacfar's fate 365 

Amid the croud of patriots j and, his arm 

Aloft extending like eternal Jove 

When guilt brings down the thunder, calPd aloud 

On Tully's name, and ihook tlie crimfon fword 

Of julHcc in his rapt aflonilhM eye, 370 

And ba.le the father of his countiy hail. 

For lo the tyrant proftrate on the duft. 

And Rome again is free ? Thus, through the paths 

Of human life, in various pomp array'd 

Walks the wife daughter of the judge of heaven, 375 

Fair virtue j from her Father's throne fuprcme 

Sent down to utter laws, fuch as on earth 

Moft apt he knew, n^.oft powerful to promote 

'J'he weal of all his works, the gracious end 

Of his dread empire. And though haply man's 380 

Obfcurer fight, fo far beyond himfelf 

And the brief labors of his little home. 

Extends not j yet, by the bright prefcnce won 

Of this divine inftiuClreCs, to V\w i>»jvj 
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PleasM he affents, nor heeds the diftant goal 385" 

To whicli her voice condu£k9 him. Thus hath God, 
Still looking toward iiis x)wn high purpofe, fix'd 
The virtues of his creatures j thus he rules 
The parentis fondnefs and the patriot's zeal 5 
Thus the warm fenfe of honor and of ihame j 390 

The vows of gratitude, the faith of love ; 
And all the comely intercourfe pf J>raife, 
The joy of human life, the earthly heaven. 

How farunlikc them muft the lot of guilt 
Be found ! Or what terreftrial woe can match 395 

The felf-conviSed bofom, which hath wrought 
The bane of others or inilavM itfelf 
With ftiackles vile ? Not poifon, nor fharp fire. 
Nor the woril pangs that ever monkiih hate 
Suggeftsd, or defpotic rage impos''d, 400 

Were at that feafon an unwifti'd exchange : 
When the foul loaths herfelf ; when, flying thence 
To crouds, on every brow Ihe fees portray'd 
Fell demons,- hate or fcom, which drive her back 
To folitude, her judge's voice divine 405 

To hear in fecret, haply founding through 
The troubled dreams of midnight, and ftill, lllll 
Demanding for his violated laws 
Fit recompence, or charging her own tongue 
To fpeak the award of juilice on herfelf. 410 

For well Ihe knov/s what faithful hints within 
Were whifper'd, to beware the lying forms 
Which turnM her footfteps from the fafcr way j 
What cautions- tq fufpei^ their painted drefs, 

L 4 KsJv^. 
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And look wrth fteady eyeHil on tlieir fmiles, 415 

1 hcirfrownsy their tears. I^vain. The dazzling hues' 
Of fancy, and opinion's- eagep voice^ 
Too much prevaird. For mortais tread the path 
Tn which opinion fays tliey follow good- 
Or fly from evil: andopsnion gives 429 

Report of good or cviU as* the fcwid 
Was drawn by fancy, pleafing or deform 'd :• 
Thus her report can never tlicw be true 
Where fancy cheats the intellectual eye 
With glaring colors and diftorted lines^ 415 

Is there a n^n to whom the name of death- 
Brings tcrror^s ghaftly pageants conjur'd up 
liefore him, death-bed groans, and difmal vows. 
And the frail foul plung'd h«ad-long from the brink 
Of life and day-light dtown the gloomy air, 430 

An unknown depth, to gulphs of torturing fire 
Unvifited by mercy? Then what hand 
Can fiiatch this dreamer from the fatal toils 
Which fancy and opinion thus confpire 
To twine around his heart ? or who (hall hu(h 43-5 
I'helr clamor, when ihey tell him that to die. 
To rifK thofV horrors, is a direr curfe* 
Th:in bafeft life can bring ? Thouglv love wjth praj-ert 
Meit tender, with afilrftion's facred tears, 
Kcfttch his aid ; though gratitude and faith 440 

Condemn each itep which loiters j yet let none 
Make anfwcr for him that, if any frown 
Of d:\ngcr thwart his path, 1>« will not ftayi 
Cotitenu and be a wrclc\v \o\>^ fecvvv^* 
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ficrc vice begins then : at the gate of life, 445 

£re the yoang multitude to diverle roads 
Part, like fond pilgrims on a journey unknown. 
Sits Fancy, deep inchantrefs ; and to each 
V^'iili kind maternal looks prefents lier bowl, 
A potent beverage. Hcedlefs they comply : 450 

'nii the whole ibul from that myfkrious draught. 
f is tingM, and every traufient thought imbibes 
Of gladnefs or difguft,. defire or fear, 
Onu homebred color : which not all the lights 
Of fciencc e'er (hall changaj not all tlve ftorras 45-5 
Of advcrfc .fortune wa/h away, nor yet 
The robe of pureft virtue quite conceal* 
1>i3ncc on they pafs, where meeting frequent fhapes 
Of good.aud evil, cunning phantoms apt 
To fire or freeze the bseaft, with them they join 460 
In dangerous. parley j liftening oft, and oft 
Gazing with recklefs paHion, while its garb 
The fpc^re heightens, and its pompous, tale 
Kepeats with fome new circumftance to fuit 
That early tinfture of the heaier^s-foul. 465 

And (houldthe guardian, rcafon, but for one 
Short moment yield to this illuiive fcene 
ILis ear and eye, the intoxicating charm 
luyolves him, till no longer he difcems. 
Or only guides to err. Then revel forth 470 

A furious band that fpum him from the thcone, 
And all is uproar. Hence ambition climbs 
With Aiding feet and hands impure, to grafp 
Thofe folemn toy$ which glitter in UUvicvi 
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On Fortune's rugged fteep : hence pale Revenge 475 
Unfheaths her nuirderous dagger : Rapine hence 
And envious luft, by venal fraud upborne, - 
Surmount the reverend barrier of the laws 
Which kept them froni their prey : hence all the crimes 
That e'er defil'd the earth, and all the plagues 480 
That follow them for vengeance, in the g^ife 
Of honor, fafety, pleafure, eafe, or pomp. 
Stole firft into the fond believing mind. " 

Yet not by Fancy's witchcraft on* the brain 
Are always the tumultuous paffions driven 485 

To guilty deedsj nor realbn bound in chains 
't^at vice alone may loi-d it. Oft, adbrn'd 
With motley pageants, folly mounts his throne. 
And plays her ideot antics, like a queen. 
A thoufand garbs fhe wears : a thoufand ways 49^ 
She whirls her giddy empire. Lo, thus far 
With bold adventure to the Mantuan lyre 
1 fmg for contemplation link'd with la\'c 
A penfive theme. Now haply fhould my fong 
Unbend that ferious countenance, and learn 495 

Thalia's tripping gait, her fhrill-ton'd voice. 
Her wiles familiar : whether fcorn fhe darts- • 
In wanton ambufh from her lip or eye, 
Or whether with a fad dilguife of care, 
O'ermantling her gay brow, (he a6ls in fport 500 

The deeds of folly, and from all fides round 
Calls forth impetuous laughter's gay.rebuke 5 
Her province. But through every comic fccne • 
To U^^ my Mufe v/ith ktr U^ht pencil iuniM j 
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Through every fwift oc^cafion >^hich the hapcj 59^ 
Of laughter points at, when tjie mirttiful fting 
Diftends her laboring lldes and clfokcs \icr tongue ^ 
"Were endlefs as to found each gratijig gjqtc 
With which tlie rooks, and chattering daw»> and gr^vp 
ynwieldy inmates of the village pond^ 51^ 

The changing feafons of the fky proclfiim-; 
Sun, cloud, or fhower. Sufiice it tp {lave faid. 
Where'er the power of ridicule difpUys 
Her quaint-ey'4 yifage,. fonie incongruous fpfm. 
Some ftubborn diflbnance of things cqjiai)in'4> 515 

Strikes on her quick perception : whether pomp. 
Or praife, or beauty be dragg'd in and ihpwn 
Where fordid falhions, where ignoble deeds, 
Where foul deformity is wont to dwell 5 
Or whether tliele witji fhr^wd and yrayward ^itp 5»tf 
Invade relplendent pomp's imperious mien. 
The charms of beauty, or the boaJft of praife. 
A(k we for what fair end the Almighty Sire 
n mortal bofoms ftirs this gay contempt, 
rhefe grateful pangs of laughter 5 from difguft 5x5 
Educing pleafure ? Wherefore, but tp aid 
The tardy fteps of reafop, and at Pnc e 
By this prompt impulfe urge us to deprefs 
Wild Folly's aims ? For thpugh the fober light 

pf Truth flow-dawning on the watchful xnia^ * 53Q 
At length unfolds, through ms^ny ^ fubtilc tie. 
How tjiefe uncouth (]rforders end at lafl: 
In public evil 5 yet benignant Heaven, 
ConTcjous how dim the dawn of trutii a^i^eax^ 
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Tathoufands, confcious what a fcanty pau/e 55 j 

From labor and from-t:are the wider lot 

Gf humble \i£c affords -for ftudious thought 

To fcan the raaw of Nature, therefore ftampM 

Thefe glaring fcenes with chara6^ei*s of fcprn. 

As broad, as obvious, to the pafling down- ^ 

As to the letter'd fage's curious eye. 

But other evils o'er the fteps of man 
Through all his walk* impend ; againft whofe might 
The (lender d«rts of laughter nought avail ; 
A' trivial warfare. Some, like cruel guards, 545* 

On Nature's ever-moving thvone attend ; 
With mifchief armM for him whoe'er 0iall thwart 
The path of her inexorable wheels^ 
While fhe purfucs the work that muft- be done 
Through ocean, earth, and air. Hence frequent forms 
Of woe 5 the merchant, with his wealthy bark*, 
Bury'd by dafhing waves 5 the traveller 
Pierc'd by the pointed lightning in his hafte ; 
And the poor hulbandman, with folded arms. 
Surveying his loA: labors, and a heap 555 

Of blafted chaff the produft of the field 
Whence he expelled bread. But worfc than thefe ' 
I deem, far worfe, that other race of ills 
Which human kind rear up among themfelvas 5 
That horrid offspring which mifgovern^d will 560 

Bears to fantaftic error 5 vices, cvimes. 
Furies that curfe the earth, and make the blows. 
The heaviefl blows, of nature's innocent hand 
Seem /port ; wlucli arc .ludttd \>>3k\. ^% ^\% '»x'^ 
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Of a wife parent, who follicits good 56^ 

To all her houfe, though haply at the price 
Of tears and froward wailing and reproach 
From fome tsnthinking .child, whom jBot theLlefs 
Jts mother deftines. to be happy ftill. 

Thefe fources^en of pain, tliis double lot 570 
Of evil in the inheritance .of man. 
Required for his protection no flight.fbrce. 
No carelefs watch. And, therefore was his breail 
FencM round with.paffions quick to be alarm-d. 
Or ftubborn to qppofe.; with fear, more fwift 57^ 

Than beacons catching flame from hill to hill. 
Where armies land ; with anger, uncontrol'd 
As the young lion bounding on his prey 5 
With forrovy, .that locks up. the ftruggling heart; 
And (hame, that overcafts the drooping eye 580 

As with a cloud of lightning. Thefe the part 
Perfonn of eager monitors, and goad 
The foul more (harply than with points of fteej, 
Her enemies to fhun or to refift. 
A«d as thofe paillons, that converfe with good, 5^5 
Are good themfelves,; as hope and love and joy. 
Among the faireft and the fweeteft boons 
Of life, we.rigbtly count : fo thefe, which guard 
Againil invading jevil, ftill excite 
5ome pain, feme tumult : thefe, within the niind 590 
Poo oft admitted or too long retained, 
Sliock their frail feat, and by their uncurb'd rage 
Po.favages more fell than Libya breeds 
TmmSorm themfelves ; till tuman \]hoM^\v\.\i^cQmt:s 
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A gloomy ruin, haiiht of fhapes xinblefs-d, 595 

Of felf-toiinenting fiends ; horror, delpair. 
Hatred, and wicked envy : foes to all 
The works of Nature, and the gifts o¥ Heaven-. 

But when through blamelefs paths to righteous endl 
Irhofe keener pafTions urge the awaken*d fouJ^ 600 
I would not, as ungracious violence. 
Their fway defcribe, i^tor from their free career 
The fcUowfhip of pleauire quite exclude. 
For whit can rerider, to the felf-approv*d. 
Their temper void of comfort, though in pain ? 605 
Who knows not with what majcfty divine 
The forms of truth and fuftice to the mind 
Appear, ennobling oft the fharpeft wde 
With triumph arid r^oicing ? Who, thai bears 
A human bofom, hath not often feh 610 

How dear are all thofe ties which bind our race 
In gentlenefs together, and how fweet 
Their force, let fortune's wayward hand the while 
Be. kind or cruel ? A(k the faithful youth 
\Vliy tlie cold urn, of her whom long he lbv*d, 6x5 
So often fills his arms; fo often draws 
His lonely footfteps, filent and unfeen. 
To pay the mournful tribute of his tedrs ? 
,Oh I he will tell thee that the wealth of worlds 
Should ne'er feduce his bofom to forego Cio 

Thofe facred hours when, ftealing from the noife 
Of care and envy, fweet remembrance fobths 
With virtue's kindeft \ooV.% V\% ^Vatv^ Breaft, 
And tmns his tears to xii^tvxtt* KfiK.^^>*«i^ 
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ies impatient from the village walk 625 

) the neighbouring cliffs, when far below 
ge winds have hurl'd vpon the coaft 
plefs bark ; while holy pity melts 
;ral eye, or terror's icy hand 
leir diftorted limbs and horrent hair; 630 

'ery mother clofer to her breaft 
lier child, and, pointing where the waves 
ough the jQiatterM veffel, (brieks aloud 
joor wretch, who fprcads his piteous arms 
Dur, fwallow'd by the roaring furge, 635 

another, dafli'd againft the rock, 
fjfclefs down. O ! deemeft thou indeed 
in^ influence here by nature given 
lal terror .-and compaflion's tears ? 
T charm jnyfterious, which attrafts . 640 

that edge of pain the fecial powers 
their proper a6lion and their end ? 
own heart ; when, at the midnight hour, 
ongh that penfive gloom thy paufmg eye, 
be glimmering taper, moves around 645 

;rend volumes of the dead, the fongs 
:iau bards, and records writ by fame 
cian heroes, where the Sovran Power 
en and earth furveys. the' immortal- page 
a father meditating all 65a 

ifes of his fon, and bids the reft 
kind there the faireft model learn 
own nature, and the nobleli detds 
ct 46e wqM l&ath fcf^. If ibeii Ok^ W^ 
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Join in the lot of tliofe diviner men; ^c; 

^ay, when the profpeft darkens on thy view j 

When, funk by many a wound, heroic ftatcs 

Mourn in the duft, and tremble at the "frown 

Of hard ambition; when the generous band 

Of youths who fought for freedom and their fires 659 

Lie fide by fide in death ^ when brutal force 

Ulurj)S th« throne of jullice, turns the pomp 

Of guardian power, the majeify of mlcj 

The fword, the laurel, and the purple robe. 

To poor diftioneft pageants, to adorn igj- 

A robber '« walk, and glitter in the eyes 

Of fuch as bow the knee 5 when beauteous ^trorks, 

Rewai'ds of virtue, fculpturM forms which deckM 

With more than human grace the warrior^s arch 

Or patriot's tomb, nowviftimsto appeafe ^73 

Tyrannic env}', (Vrew the common path 

With awful niins ; when the Mufe's haunt. 

The marble porch where Wifdom wont to talk 

With Socrates or Tully, hears no more 

Save the hoaife Jargon of contentious monks, 675 

Or female fuperftition's midnight prayer ; 

When ruthlefs havock from the hand of time 

Tears the deftroying fcythe, with furer ftroke 

To mow the monuments of gloiy down j 

Till dcfolation o'er the grafs-grown ftreet 6S3 

Expand. -i her raven wings, and, from the gate 

Where fenates once the weal of nations plann'd, 

Hiifttli the gliding fnake through hoary werds 

That cJ:iip the moiildcuuc coV^iaxv. ^\!l\ 'wV«^ ^i^ 



URES OF THB iMiKSINATION, Book II. l6f 

dely mournful fcenc is fix'd within 685 

robbing bofom $ When the patiiot's tear 

rem thine eye, and thy extended arm 

f hurls the thunderbolt of Jove 

the impious wreath on Philip'^s brow, 

06lavius from the trophied car ; 690 

ith thy fecret foul j^pine to tafte 
I diftrefs ? or wouldft thou then exchange 
leart-ennobling forrows for tlic lot 

who fits amid the gaudy herd 
It flatterers bending to his nod, 695 

rr them, like a giant, calls his eye, 
fs within himfclf, *< I am a king, 
wherefore fhould the clamorous voice of wde 
idc upon mine ear ?" The dregs corrupt 
)arous ages, that Circaean draught 700 

itude and foliy, have not yet, 
be the eternal ruler of the world I 
e not fo difhonoorM, fo deform'd 
tive judgment of the human foul, 
sifac'd the image of her fire. 
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'ITT' H A Ti tongue then may explain the Tariovs file 
^ ^ Which reigns o'er earth ? or who to mortal eyet 
Illuftrate this perplexing labyrinth 
Of joy and woe through which the feet of man 
Are doom'd to wander ? That eternal mind 5 

From paflions, wants, and envy far eftrang'd. 
Who built the fpacious univerfe, and deck'xl 
£ach part fo richly with whatever pertains 
To life, to health, to pleafure ; why bade he 
The viper Evil, creeping in, pollute 10 

The goodly fcene, and with infidious rage, 
Wliile the poor inmate looks around and foiilesy] 
Dart her fell fting with poifon to his foul ? 
Hard is the queftion, and from ancient days 
Hath ftill opprefs'd witli care the fage's thought { 15 
Hath drawn forth accents from the poet's lyre 
Too fad, too deeply plaintive : nor did e'er 
Thofs chiefs of human kind, from whom the light 
Of ijcarcnly truth flrft ^U^msC^ oxi\i^T\i^x^>a.\ Undi, 
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l^orget this dreadful fecrct when they told 20 

"What wonderous things had to their favorM eyes 
.'And ears on. cloudy mountain been reveal'd, 
• Or in deep cave by nymph or^power divine, 
•Portentous oft and wild. Yet one I know. 
Could I the fpeech of lawgivers aiTumCy 25 

One old and iplendid tale I would record 
Wfth which the Mufe of Solon in fwcet ftrains 
AdorhM this theme, profound, and rcnder'd all 
'Its darknefs, all its terrors, "bright as noon. 
Or gentle as fhe golden ftar of eve. 3» 

'Who' knows not Solon ? laft, and wifeft far. 
Of thofe wlvom Greece triumphant in tlie height 
'Of glory, ftylM her fathers ? him whofe voice 
•Through Athens hufh'd the ftorm of civil wrath ^ 
Taught envious want and cruel wealth to. join 35 

In friendfhip; and, with fweet compul (ion, tam'd 
-Minerva^s eager pepple to his laws, 
AVhich tlieir own goddefs in his breaft infpir-d ? 

'Twras now the time when his heroic tafk 
Seem'd but performed in vain : when, footh'd by years 40 
*Of flattering fervice, the.fond multitude 
>Hung with their Aidden counfels on the breath 
Of great PifJlratus : that chief renown'd. 
Whom Hermes and the Idalian queen had trained 
Even from his birth to every powerful art 45 

Of pleaiing and perfuading : from 'vjrhofe lips ^ 

■"Flow'd eloquence which like the vows of iove 
tCould ftcal away fu(jpicion from the hearts 
Of all who liften'd. Thus from day to day 

M z \\^ 
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He won the general fufFrage, and beheld o 

Each rival overfliadow'd and deprefs'd 

Beneath his ampler ftate : yet oft complain''d. 

As one lejfs kindly treated, who had hop'd 

To merit favor, but fubmits perforce 

To find anotlier's fervices preferred, »» 

Nor yet relaxeth aught of faith or zc.il. 

Then tales were ftatter'd of his envious foes. 

Of fnares that watch'd his fame, of daggers aimM 

Againft hfs life. At laft with trembling limbs,- 

His hair diffusM and wild, his garments loofe, 60 

And ftain'd with blood from felf-infli6ted wounds. 

He burft into the public place, as there. 

There only, were his refuge ; and declared 

In broken words, with fighs of deep regret. 

The mortal danger he had fcarce repel I'd. . (5 

Fir'd with his tragic tale, the indignant croud. 

To guard his fteps, forthwith a menial band, 

ArrayM beneath his eye for deeds of war. 

Decree. O ftill too liberal of their truft. 

And oft betray'd by over-grateful love, ^o 

The generous people ! Now behold him fenc'd 

By mercenary weapons, like a king. 

Forth ifluing from the city gate at eve 

To feek his rural manfion, and with pomp 

Crouding the public road. The fwain ftops ihott, 75 

And fighs : the officious townfmen ftand at gaze 

And flu-inking give the fullen pageant room. 

Yet not the lefs obfequious was his brow j 

Nor leis profule of courteous words his tongue, 

2 Of 
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Of gracious gifts his hand : the while by ftealth, 80 

Like a imall torrent fed with evening ihowers. 

His train increas'd. Till, at that fatal time 

JuJl as the public eye with doubt and (hame 

Startled, began to qucftion what it faw, 

Swift as the found of earthquakes rufh'd a voice 85 

Through Athens, that Pififtratus had fiU'd 

The rocky citadel with hoftile arms. 

Had barr'd the fteep afcent, and fate witliin ^ 

Amid his hirelings, meditating death 

To all whofc Ihibbom necks his yoke refused. - 90 

Where then was Solon ? After ten long years 

Of abfence, full of hafte from foreign fliores 

The fagc, the lawgiver, had now arrivM : • 

Arriv'd, alas, to fee that Athens, that 

Fair temple rais'd by him and facred caird • 95 

To Liberty and Concord, now profan'd 

By favage hate, or funk into a den 

Of (laves who crouch beneath the matter's fcourge. 

And deprecate his wrath and court his chains. 

Yet did not tlie.wife patriot's grief impede 200 

His virtuous will, nor was his heart inclined 

One moment with fuch woman-like diftrefs 

To view the tranfient ftorms of civil war, 

As tiienc^ to yield his couhtr}' and her hopes 

To all-devouring bondage. His bright helm, 105 

^v^D while the traitor's impious a6l is told. 

He buckles on his hoary head : he girds 

With mail his (looping bread : the (hield, tVv^ C'^t^t 

He Gmtchethj and with fwift indignant (lv\dt% 

M 3 "CV 
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The afTcnibled people feeks : proclaims aloud jio 

It was no time for counfcl i in their Tpears 

Lay all their prudence now : the tyrant yet 

Was not fo firmly feated on -his throne,. 

But that one fliock of their united force. 

Would dafh him from the fummit of his pi-ide 115. 

Headlong and groveling in the duft. What elle 

Can re-affert the loft Athenian name 

So cheaply to the laughter of the world 

BetiayM ; by guile beneath an infant's faith 

So mock'd and IcornM ? Away then: freedom now iia 

Arid fafet'y dwell not but with fame in arms : 

Myfelf will fnew you where their manfion lies, . 

And through the walks of danger or of. death 

Curidu6l youto them. While he fpake, through all 

Their crouded ranks his quick fagacious eye 125. 

Ho'darted ; where no cRearful voice was heard 

Of fociai daring J no ftretch'd arm. was feen. 

Kaftening their common taik : but pale miiii"uft 

Wrinkled each brow : they (hook their heads, and down 

Their flack hands hung : cold fighs and whiiper'd doubts 

From breath to breath ftole round. The fage mean time 

Look'd fpeechlefs on, while his big bofom heav'd 

Struggling with fliame and forrow : till at laft 

A tear broke forth j and, O immortal fhades, 

O Thcfeus, he exclaimM, O Codi*us, where, 135 

Where are ye now? behold for what ye toilM 

Through life ! behold for >«^om ye chofe to die I 

Ni) more lie added j but with lonely ffeps 

iVcary and How, lus C;\vct\)^;isd^c^xdi'3L> 
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Jiiid his ftern eyes bent heecfl^fs^bh the ground, 140 

Back to his filent dwelling he repair*^. 

There o'er the gate, his 'anhorV as a man 

"Whom from the fervice of the war his chief 

Difmiffeth after no inglorious toH, 

lie fixM in general View. One wifhfiil look 145 

He fcnt, unconfcious, toward the public place 

At parting : then beneath his quiet roof 

Without a word, withoiit' a figh, retired. 

Scarce had the morrow's fun his golden rays 
Prom fweet Hymettus darted o'er the fanes 159 

Of Cecrops to the Salaminian Ihores, 
When, lo, on Solon's threfliold met the feet • 
Of four Athenians by the fame fad care " 
Condu6led all : than whom the ftate beheld 
None nobler. Firft came Megacles, the fon 155 

Of great Alcmaebn, whom the Lydian king. 
The mild, unhappy Croefus, in his days 
Of glory had with coftly gifts adorn'd. 
Fair vefiels, -fplendid garments, tinftur'd webs. 
And heaps of treafur'd gold beyond the lot 169 

Of many fovrans j thus requiting well 
That hofpitable favor which erewhile 
Alcmaeon to his meflengers had Ihewn, 
Whom' he with offerings worthy of the God 
Sent from his throne in Sardis to revere 165 

Apollo's Delphic fhrine. With Megacles 
Aproach'd hh fon, whom Agarifta bore. 
The virtuous child of Clifthenes whofe hand 
Of Grecian fcepters the moft ancieivtias 

M 4 "^^ 
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In S icy on fway'd : but greater fame he drew x/o 

From arms contrQpd by juftice, from the love 

Of the wife Mufes^ and the unenvied wreath 

Which glad Olympia gave. For thither oxxce 

His warlike ftecds the hero led, and thei-e 

Contended through the tumult of die cour/e 175 

With (kilful wheels. Then viftor at the goal. 

Amid the applaufes of afTemblcd Greece, 

High on his car he flood and wavM his arm* 

Silence in Cued : when flrait the herald^s voice 

Was heard, inviting every Grecian youth, zio 

Whom Ciilthcnes content might call his fon. 

To vifit, ere twice thuty days were pafs'd. 

The towers of Sicyon. TJiere the chief decreed. 

Within the circuit of the following year. 

To join at Hymen^s altar, hand in hand 1S5 

With his fair daughter, him among the guefts 

Whom worthieft he fliould deem. ' Forthwith from all 

The bounds of Greece the ambitious wooers came i 

From rich Hefperea ; from the Illyrian fhore 

Whei*c Epidamnus over Adrians furge 1^ 

Looks on the fetting fun \ from thofe brave tribes 

Chaonian or MolofTian whom the race 

Of great Achilles governs, glorying ftill 

In Troy overthrown 5 from rough ^tolia, nur(e 

Of men who firft among the Greeks threw off 195 

The yoke of kings, to commerce and to anns 

Devoted ; from Theflaiia's fertile meads. 

Where flows Pcneus near the lofty walls 

0£ Cranon old j from fttoiv^lt.wXxvai> c^ufta 
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^uboean cities, who, fubllme 200 

Heep margin of Euinpus, views 

the tide the Marathonian plain, 

the hajint of glory. Athens too, 

I's csre, among her graceful fons 

iqual lovers for the princely maid : 105 

s proud Argos wanting $ nor the domes 

sd Elis i nor the Arcadian groves 

fcrfliade Alpheus, echoing oft 

epherd's fong. But through the illuftrious band 

me who might with Megacles compare 2x0 

he honors of unbleroiihM youth. 

} the beauteous bride : and now their fon 

Cliftlienes, betimes, at Solon's gate 

nxious ; leaning forward on the arm 

^reat fire, witli earned eyes that aikM 2x5 

:he flow hinge would turn, with reftlcfs feet, 

leeks now pale, now glowing : for his heart 

)''d, full of buriling pafllons, anger, grief 

:om imbitter'd, by tlie generous boy 

undcrftood, but which, like noble feeds, 220 

ftin*d for his country and himfelf 

r years to bring forth fruits divine 

rty and glory. Next appeared 

rave companions whom one mother bore 

erent lords 3 but whom the better ties 225 

I efteem and friendfliip rendered more 

brothers : firft Miltiades, who drew 

;odlike JEzqus his ancient line ; 

Eacus whofe unimpeach'd rcnov^n 
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For fanftity and jufticc won the lyre lyt 

Of elder bards to celebrate him'tlirbnM * 
In Hades o'er the dead, where his" decrees • 
The guilty fdul witliiri'the huming gates- 
Of Tartarus compel, or fend the good '■ 
To inhabit with eternal health and t>eactf »55 

The vallies of Elyfiurti. From a fterai 
So facred, ne'er could worthier fcyon fpring ' 
Than this Miltiades ; whofe aid erelong 
The chiefs of Thi^ce, already ori their ways 
Sfent by the infpir'd foreknowing maid who fits S4f 
Upon the Delphic tripod, (hall implore 
To wield their fceptre, and the rural wealth 
Of fruitful Cherfonefiis to proteft' 
With arm^ and laws. But, nothing careful now 
Save for hhs injured country, here he ftands 24$ 

In deep folicitude with Cyraon joined : 
Unconfcious both what widely-different lots 
Await them, taught by nature as th6y are 
To know one comtnon good, one common 111. 
Fbr Cymon not his valor, not his birth 251 

Deriv'd from Codrus, not a thoufand gifts 
Dealt round him with a wife, benignant hanc^J 
No, not the Olympic olive by himfelf 
From his own brow transferred to footh the mind 
CFthis Pififtratus, can long preferVe 151 

From the fell envy of' the tyrant's fons. 
And their aflailin dagger. But if death' 
Obfcure upon his gentle fteps attend, 
Yet fate an amph rccomYWvfc ^tt^^x^\ 
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i vi£l&riou8 foil, that other great- a6o 

adc8, who o*er the very throne 
lory iball -with Timers -afliduous hand ' 
amantine <>hara£t^&'ingravr ' 
lame of Athens ; and, by freedom arm'd- 
ft the gigantic pride- of Afia^s king; 265 

all the atchievements of the henoet old 
ount, of Hercules, of all vpho-faird 
Theffaly with Jafon, all who fought 
mpire or for fame at Thebcs-or Troy. 
;h wen the patriots who within the porch 376 
)lon had affembled. But the gate 
opens, and acrofs the ample floor 
; they proceed into an open fpace 
It with the beams'of mom : a verdant fpot, 
e ftands a rural altar, piPd with fods 175 

rom the grafly turf and girt with wreatlis 
anching palm. Heie Solon's {elf they found 
iu a robe o£ purple pure, and deck'd 
leaves of olive on his reverend brow. 
m'd before the altar, and o'er cakes 28Q 

irley from two earthen veflels pour'd 
iney and of milk a plenteous ifaream j 
ig meantime the Mufes to accept 
mple offerings by no vi6lim ting'd 
blood, nor fullied by deftroying fire, aS<^ 

uch as for himfblf Apollo claims 
( 0¥m Delosy where his favorite haunt 
:nce the Altar of the Pious namM. 
n thegve&3 drew near^ and dent Vvt^ii^^ 
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That worihip J till the hero prieft his eye 190 

TumM toward a feat on which prepar''d there, lay 

A branch of laurel. Then his friends coafefs'd 

Before him flood. Backward his ftep he drew. 

As loth that care or tumult ihould approach 

Thofe eaj'ly rites divine : but foon their looks, 195 

So anxious, and their hands, held forth with fuch 

Defponding gefture, bring him on perforce 

To fpeak to their afflidlion. Are ye come> 

He cried, to mourn with me this common ihaine? 

Or aik ye fome new effort which may break 30^ 

Our fetters ? Know then, of the public caufe 

Not for yon traitor*s cunning or his might 

Do I defpair : nor could I wifh from Jove 

Aught dearer, than at this late hour of life. 

As once by laws, fo now by flrenuous arms 305 

From impious violation to affert 

The rights our fathers left us. But, alas ! 

What arms ? or who fhall wield them ? Ye beheld 

The Athenian people. Many bitter days 

Muft pafs, and many wounds from cruel pride 31* 

Be felt, ere yet their partial hearts find room 

For juft refentment, or their hands indure 

To fmite this tyrant brood, fo near to all 

Their hopes, fo oft admir'd, fo long belov'd. 

That time will come, however. Be it yours 31 J 

To watch its fair approach, and urge it on 

With honeft prudence : me it ill befeems 

Again to fupplicate the unwilling croud 

To refcue from a yiU dcttWtf % \i&\^ 
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:d power- which once with eager zeal 320 
'd to myfelf 5 nor can I plunge 
s deep and various, nor prepare 
t wars, thus faulterijig as I tread 
aft verge, ere long to join the ihades 

and Lycurgus. Sut behold j^j 

J imploys me now. My vows I pay 
eet Miifes, teachers of my youth 
e of my age. If right I deem 
1 voice that whifpers at my heart, 
ortal ftfters have not quite withdrawn 330. 

harmonious influence. Let your tongues 
•ed filence favor what I fpeak, 
y (hall my faithful lips be taught 
i celeftial counfels, which may arm 
impenetrable fteel your breafts 33 g 

Dng ftrife before you, and repel 
; of adverfe fate. He faid, and fnatch'd 
:1 bough, and fate in filence down, 
rapp'd in folemn mufmg, full before 

who now from all his radiant orb 340 

e gray clouds, and pour'd his genial light 
: breaft of Solon. Solon rais*d 
: leafy rod, and thus began, 
luteous offspring of Olympian Jove 
mory divine, Pierian maids, 34.^ 

, propitious. In the mom of life, 
ope flione bright and all the profped fmird^ 

iequefterM roanfion oft my fleps 
ai*dy O Muies, and within your gate 
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My offerings paid. Ye taught me then with ftrains 331 
Of flowing harmony to foften war's 
Dire voice, or'infair colors, that might charm 
The public eye, to clothe the form auftere 
Of civil "counfel. ^owmy feeble age 
, Degleflcd, and fupplanted of the hope ^^ 

On which it lean'd, yet finks not, but to you. 
To your mild wifdom flies, r6ftigebeIov'*d 
Of folitude and filence. Ye can teach 
The vifions of my bed whatever the gods 
In- die rude ages of the world infpir'd, 360 

Or the fkft heroes a£led : ye can make 
The morning light more gladfome to my fenfe 
Than ever it appeared to a6live youth 
Purfuing carelefs pleasure: ye. can give 
To this long kifure, thefe unheeded hours, 365 

A labor as fublime, as when the. fons 
Of Athens throngMand fpeechlefs round me ftood 
To hear pronounced for all their future deeds 
The bounds of right and wrong. Celeftial powers, 
I feel that ye are near me : and behold, 371 

To meet your energy divine, I. bring 
A high and facred theme ; not lefs than thofe 
Which to thfi eternal cuftody of fame 
Your lips intrufted, when. of old ye dcign'd 
With Orpheus or with Homer to frequent 375 

The groves of Haemus or the Chian ihore. 

Ye know, liarmonious maids (for what of all 
My various life was e'er from you eftrang'd ?) 
Oft hath my foliUrv foiv^r \o >jo>5i 
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Re veard that duteous pride wbich tumM my Aept )!• 

Tuo willing exile; eameft-to witbdraw 

From euvyand the difappoinCed thirft 

Of lucre, left the bold familiar ftrife, 

"Which in the eye of Athens they uphtid 

Againft her legiflator, (hould impair )f 5 

"With trivial doubt the reverence of hit laws. 

To Egypt therefore through the ^gean ides 

My ^ourfe I fteerM, and by the banks of Nile 

'Dwelt in Canopus. Thence the hallowM dooMt 

Of SaVsy and the rites to liis paid, ^9* 

I fought, and in her temple's filentcoortSy 

Through many changing mcons, attentive -heard . 

The venerable Sonchis, while his- tongue 

At mom or midnight the deep ftory told 

Of «iier who reprefents whatc'er has been, 3^5 

Oris, or ihall'be; whofe myfterious veil 

No mortal hand hath ever yet -removed. 

By him exhorted, fouthward to the walls 

Of On I pafsM, the city of the fun. 

The ever-yeuth^l god. ^Twas there amid 41^9 

His priefts and fages, who the lixie-long night 

Watch the dread movements of the ftarry fphere^ 

Or who ill wondrous fables half difclofe 

The (ecrets of the elements, ''twas there 

That great Pfenophis taught my Eaptur*d ears 405 

The fame of old Atlantis, of her chiefs. 

And her pure laws, the firft which earth obeyed. 

Deep in -my boiom funk the noble tale; 



176 AKEN SIDE'S POEMS, 

And often, while I liftenM, did my mind 

Foretell with what delight her own free lyre m 

Shoiild fometime for an Attic audience raife 

Anew that lofty fcene, and from their tombs 

Call forth thof^ ancient demigods to fpeakr 

Of juftice and the hidden providence 

That walk among mankind. But yet meantiiiie 415 

The myftic pomp of Ammon's gloomy font 

Became lefs pleafmg. With contempt I gaz'd 

On that tame garb and thofe unvarying paths 

To which the double yoke of king and prieft 

Had crampM the fullen race. At laft with hymns 410 

Invoking our own Pallas and the gods 

Of cheerful Greece, a glatl farewell I gave 

To Egypt, and before the fouthern wind 

Spread my full fails. What climes I then funrey'd, 

What fortunes I incounter'd in the realm 415 

Of Croefus or upon the Cyprian fhore. 

The Mufe, who prompts my bofom, doth not now 

Confent that I reveal. But when at length 

Teiv times thb fun returning from the fouth 

Had ftrowM with flowers the verdant earth and fill'd 430 

The groves with muiic, pleasM I then belield 

The term of thofe long errors drawing nigh. 

Nor yet, I faid, will I fit down within 

The walls of Athens, till my feet have troil 

The Cretan foil, have pierc'd thofe reverend haunts 4.35 

Whence law and civil concord ifTued forth 

As from their ancient home, and ftili to Greece 

Tiicir wifeft, lofticH di^cvplme^rQcUun. 
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Strait where Amniftis, mart of wealthy fliips, 
■Appears beneath fam-M Gnoflus'and her towers- 440 
Like the fair handmaid of a (lately queen, 
I checked my prow, and thence with eager fteps 
The city of Minos' enler'd. O ye gods, 
Who taught the leaders of the fimpler time * 
By written wordy to* curb the untoward will 445 

Of mortals, -how within that generous ifle 
Have ye the triumphs of your power difplay'd 
Munificent t Thofe fplendid merchants, lords 
Of traffic and the fea, with what delight " 
'I-faw thfcm at their public meal, like fcnsf 450 

Of the fame houfehold, join the plainer fort 
Whofe wealth was only freedom ! whence to thefe^ 
Vile envy, and to thofe fantaftic pride. 
Alike was ftrange ; but noble concord ftijl 
Cherilh'd the ftrength untam'd, the niftic faith, 4^5 
Of their firft fathers. Then the growing race, 
How pleafingto behold them in their fchools, 
Their fports, their labors', eVer plac\l within, 
cO (hade of Minos, thy controliilg eye ! ' 
Here was a docile band in tuneful tones 460 

Thy laws pronouncing, or with lofty hymns 
Praifing the bounteous gods, or,- to preferve 
Their country's heroes from obliWous night, • 
.Refounding what theMufe infpir'dof old^; ■ 
•f here, on the verge of manhood, others met, 465 
In heavy armor through the heats of noon 
To march, the nigged mountains height to climb 
With meafur'd fwiftncfsi from the hatiAi^TCtViwi' 

N -to 
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To fend refiftleft arrows to their mark. 

Or for the fame of prowefs to conten^y ^ 

Now wreftling, now with fifts and ftaves oppo«*d| 

Now with the biting falchion, and the fence 

Of brazen ihields ^ while ftill the warbling flute 

Prefided o*er the combat, breathing ftrains 

Grave, folemn, foft } and changing headlong ^te 4J: 

To thoughtful refolution cool and dear. 

Such I beheld thofe iilanders renowned. 

So tutor*d from their birth to meet in war 

Each bold invader, and in peace to guard 

That living flame of reverence for their laws 4I 

Which, nor the ftorms of fortune, nor the flood 

Of foreign wealth diffused o'er all the land. 

Could quench or (lacken. Firft of human names 

In every Cretan's heart >vas Minos ftill 5 4] 

And holieft far, of what the fun furvcys 

Through his whole courfe, were thofe primeval fead 

Which with religious footfteps he had taught 

Their fires to approach ; the wild.Di£iaean cave 

Where Jove was born ; the ever- verdant meads 4 

Of Ida, and the fpacious grotto, where 

His a6live youth he pafs'd, and where his tlirone 

Yet (lands myfterious ; whither Minos came 

Each ninth returning year, the king of gods 

And mortals there in fccret to confult 4 

On jufticc, and the tables of his law 

To infcrlbe anew. Oft alfo with like zeal 

Great Khca's manfion from the CnofHan gates 

Men vifitj nor kfe ott i^vt ^ksv^xcv^v^^-Mx^ 
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n that fkdfed ipbV, aldng the banks 560 

iy Thtfbli, where betaignknt Jove 

is fnstjeiftic confort piiCd their hands 

»oke thch" nufHtial vows. Alas, 'twas tliere 

lie dire hmt of Adxens Aink in bonds 

tcelv*d$ what thiie an aiindal feaft 505 

mmo'ft'd dl thfe genJal coiifttry round, 

rifice and pOWp to bring tb xH'iiid 

rft great fponffl j ^ik rit6 enkrtidi-'d youths 

ii-gins, with th^ ftiek htfbrt the ihHne, 

e the r^e ptirk Htuai, aiid rnvoke 510 

me glad 6m6hs. Thei^, among the ci-oud 

ngers from thofe naval cities drawn 

. deck, like gems, the iiland's northern fliore, 

chant of ^gina I defcrib'd, 

cient hoft. But, forward as I fprung 515 

et him, he, with dark deje^ed brow, 

i half-averfe ; and, O Athenian gueft, 

d, art thou in Crete j thefe joyful rites 

ing ? Know thy laws are blotted out : 

ountry kneels before a tyrant's throne. 520 

ied names of men, with hoftile deeds 

ous ; which obfcure and indiftin6): 

i ; for, while he fpake, my heart grew cold 

ny eyes dim : the altars and their train 

»re were prefent to me : h<^v I far'd, 525 

ither tum'd, I know not | nor recall 

: of thofe moments other than the fenfe 

5 who ftruggles in oppreifive deep, 

from the toils of fome diftrefsfuY dttam 
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To break away, with palpitating heart, 53^ 

Weak limbs, and temples bath'd in death-like dew, 
Makes many a painful effort. When at laft 
The fun and nature's face again appealed. 
Not far I found me j where tlie public path. 
Winding through cyprefs groves and fwelling meaiit,. 
From CnofTus to the cave of Jove afcends. 53^ 

Heedlefs I followed on ^ till foon the ikirts 
Of Ida roie before me, and the vault 
Wide-opening pierc'd the mountain's rocky fide. 
Entering within the threfhold, on the ground 544 

I flung me> iad, faint, overworn with tol]^ 
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/^ NE effort more, one cheerful fally more, . / ^ 
^^ Our deffihM courfe will finifli. Anil m feacc ..\ 
Then for an offering facred to the powers 
Who lent u^ gracious guidance, we will then \ 

Imlcribe a monument of deathlefs praife^ 5 . 

O my adventurous fong. With fteady ipeed 
Long haft thou, on an untried voyage bound, ^ 

SSiird between eardi and heaven : haft now furvey*d, . 
StretchM out beneath thee^ all the mazy trails 
drpaflion and opinion ; like a wafte i« 

Of fands and* flowery lawns and tangling woods. 
Where mortals roam bewilderM : and haft now 
Exulting foafM among the worlds above. 
Or hover'd near the eternal gates of heaven, 
it haply the Sfcourfes of the gods, ^ 1^ 

N 1 K v^xX^^*^* 
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A curious, but an unprefuming gueft. 

Thou might'ft partake, and cany back fomc ftnm 

Of divine wifdom, lawful to repeat. 

And apt to be conceived of man below. 

A diflerent talk remains ; the fecret padit si 

Of early genius to explore : to trace 

Thofe haunts where Fancy her ^redeftin^d Tons, 

Like to the Demigods of old, doth nurfe 

RenK>t|; froiR eyes, profane. Ye happy. fouK 

Who now her tender difcipline obey, 15 

Where dwell ye ? What wild river's brink at eve 

Imj^ryit yqur ftep^ ? What (plpmivgrQi^s af noqa 

Ufe ye to vifit» often breaking forth 

In rapture 'mid your dilatory walk. 

Or muiing, as in flumber, on the green f 31 

•-iWould I ^ain werp with, you ! -jQ ye dales 

Of Tyne, and ye moft antient wooolands^ vhc^ 

Oft at the giant flood obliquely ftrides. 

And his banks open, and his, lawns extend^ 

Stops ihort the pleafed traveller to view 35 

Prefiding o*er the fcen^ fpmp^ruftic tower 

Founded by Korman or by Saxon hands t 

ye Northumbrian ihades, wjiich overlook 
The rocky pavement ai^d the moQy falls 

Of folitaiy' Wenfbeck's iimj;>i4 llfeain j -^ 

How gladly I recall your well-known leats, 
Belov'd of old, and that delightful tkne 
When all alone^ for many a fiynmer^s d^/j 

1 wander'd through your calm receflcs, 1^ 

In iiience by fome ^ovvttf^VuA>mS»a^ 41 

% ^ 
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Nor will I e'er forget yon. Nor (hall e'er 
The graver taiks of manhood^ or the adirke 
>f vulgar wifdoixH move me to. difclaim 
rhoie ftu3ie» which pofiefs'd me in the d)swn 
"^if life, and.fix'd the color of my mind 50 

?or every future year : indience even now ' 

?rom deep I refcue the clear hours of mom^ 
Awudy while the world around lies ovei-whelm*d 
[n idle darknefs, am alive to thoughts 
0€ honourable fame, of truth divine 55* 

Jr moral, and of minds to virtue won 
8y the fweet magic of harmonious verfe f 
The themes which now expedl us. For thus far 
On general habits, and on arts which grow 
Spontaneous in the minds of all mankind, 60 

Hath dwelt our argument $ and how felf-taught> 
Though feldom conicious of their own imploy, 
[n nature's or in fortune's changeful fcene 
Men learn to judge of beauty, and acquire 
Thofe forms fet up, as idols in the foul 65 , 

For love and zealous praife. Yet indiftin^l; 
[n vulgar bofoms, and unnotic'd lie 
rhefe pleafing ftores^ Unlefs the cafual force 
Of things external prompt the heedlefs mind 
r6 recognize her wealth. But ibme there are 70 
Confciotts of nature, and the rule which man 
O'er nature holds : fome who. Within themfelyes 
Retiring from the trivial fcenes of chance 
And momentary paffion^ can at will 
Call up thefe fan: exemplars of the mind ^ is 

N 4 "^vrw^^ 
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Review their features ; &an the fecret laws 
Which bind them to each other : and diipiay 
Ey forms, or founds, or colors, . .to> tbe fenfe 
Of all tlic world their latent cliarms difplay : 
Kveji as in nature's frame (if fuch a word, ta 

If fuch a word, fo bold, may from the lips 
Of man proceed) as in this outward fi-ame 
Of things, the Great Artificer pourtrays 
His cwn immcnfe idea. Various names 
Thcfe among mortals bear, as various figns S5 

Tlicy ufc, and by peculiar organs fpe»Ic 
To human fenfe. There are who by tlic Hight 
Of air through tubes with moving ftops diftinft. 
Or by extended chords in mcafure taugiit 
To vibrate, can affemble powerful founds' ^ 

Exprefling every temper of the mind 
From every caufe, and charming all the fcul 
With paifion void of care. Others mean time 
The rugged mafs of metal, weed, or ftone, 
Palki-itly taming ; or with ealier haHd ^^ 

Defcribing lines, and with more ample fcope 
Uniting colors ; can to general fight 
Produce thofe j^rmanent and perfcft forms, 
Thofe charafters of heroes and of gods, 
Which from the crude materials of the world 100 

Their own high minds created. . Eut the chief 
Are poeis j eloquent men, who dwell on earth 
To clcthe whatever the foul admii'cs or loves 
With language and with numbers. Hence to the(e 
A iieid Is opeiVd wide ^ iv?L^t^'^ ^'jVlv^.^ . . 
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Nay, wider : various as the fudden a6l8 
• Of humafi wit, and vaftas. the demands 
» Of human will. The bard nor length, nor depth, 
^Nor place, nor form controls. To eyes, to ears, 
To every organ of the copious mind, n^ 

He offcreth all its treafures. Him the hours. 
The feafons him obey : and changeful Time 
-Sees him at will keep meafure with his flight, 
.At will outftri^ it. To enhance his toil, 
JHe fummoneth from the uttermoft extent t j< 

V"Of things which God hath taught him, every form 
Auxiliar, every power ; and all befide 
Excludes imperious. His prevailing hand 
. Gives, to coi-poreal effence, life and ienfc ' 
And every ftately fun£tiow of the foul. jx* 

The foul itfelf to him obfequious lies. 
Like matter's paflive'heap ; and as he wills. 
To reafon and affeftion he afligns 
Their juft alliances, tlieir juft degrees : 
Whence his peculiar.honors 5 whence the race 12.5 
Of men who people his delightful world. 
Men genuine and according. to themfelves, 
Tranfcend as far the uncertain fo»s of earth. 
As earth itfelf to his delightful world 
(. The palm of fpotlefs beauty doth.refign. X30 
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£^ N yonder verdant hilloc'IaWi 

^^ Where oaks and elrfns, a fnendly ihiklcj 

Overlook the falling ftreani, 
O mafter of the Latin lyre, 
A while with thee will I retire 

From fummer's noontide beam. 

And, lo, wt^in my lonely bower. 
The induftrious bee from many a flower 

CoUeiSls Jier balmy dews » 
" For me," flicfings, ** the gems are bom^ ■ 
*< For me their filkeo rob© adorn, . . , ^ 

** Their fragrant breatlixiifFufe.'* 
III. 
Sweet raurmurer ! may no rudeftorm/ 
This hofpifeble fcene deform, ? 

Nor check thy gladfome toils ; 
Still may the bud's unfullied fpring. 
Still (howers and funihine court thy wing 

To theie ambroimi ipoils, 
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IV, 
Nor ihial] my M lifcr hereafter fWil 
Her fellow- labourer thee to hail ; 

And lueky be the (brains ! 
For long ago did nature frame 
Your feafons and your arts the fame» 

Yqmt pleafures and your pains« 

V. 

Like thee, in lowly, fylvan fcencs^ 
On river-banks and flowery gre^s 

My Mufe delighted plays ; 
Nor through the defart of the air. 
Though fwans or eagles triumph there» . 

With fond ambition ftrays. 

VI. 

Nor where the boding raven chaunts. 
Nor near the orwVs unhallowM hauutt 

Will ihe her cares imploy 5 
But flies from ruins and from tombSy 
From fuperftition^s horrid glooms. 

To day-light and to joy. 

VII. 
Nor will (he tempt the barren wafte j 
Nor deighs the lurking ftrength to tafle 
Of ally noxious thing } 
^ut leaves with fcom to envy^s ufe 
le infipid nightfliade's baneful juice. 
The nettle's (ordid ftiiv^^ 
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vin, 

From all which laHsawiutA kftOWi;- 
The vernal bloomsy the finf^rnnerrote^^ 

She dray^ her bhrnelefa^ v»ed^ $ 
And> when ti)e generoiis talk is doae^^ 
She confecrates a double boon. 

To pleafore and to health. 

ODE IL 
On the WINTER SOLSTICE, 

MDCCXtr 



^T^ H E radiant ruler of the year 
•*" At length his wintery goal attains | 
Soon to reverfe the long career. 
And northward bend his fteady rems« 
Now, piercing half Potofi's hei^. 
Prone ni(h the fiery floods of lig^ 
Ripening the mountain's (ilver ftonss f 
While in fome cavern's horrid ihada,. 
The panting Indian hides hi» head^ 
And oft the approach of eve implorcir ' 

n. 

But lo, on this deibrted coaft 
How pale the fun ! how thick the air t 
Muftering his ftorms, a fordid hoftt 
Lo, winter defolates the yt^x. 



*V^K 



The fields* refign their iateft bloom ; 
No more the breezes waft- perfume, . 
No more the ftreams in muilc roll » 
But fnows fall- dark, or- rains refound $ 
And, while gteat nature mourns around, » 
Her griefs infe6l the Kuman- fouU 

• IIL 

Hence the Io\id city's bufy throngs 
Urge the warm bowl and fpfendid fire ; 
Harmonious dances, feftive fongs 
Jk^nft tke<fpiieftil*heaven confpire, ' 
Meantime perhaps with tender fears 
Some village-dame the curfew hears. 
While round the hearth her children play ; ' 
At mom their father went abroad j 
The moon. i» funk, and deep the road | 
She fighs, and wonders at his (lay. x 

IV. 

But thou, my lyre, awake, arifc. 
And hail the fun's returning force : 
Even now hi climbs the northern fkies. 
And health and hope attend his courfe. 
Then louder howl the aerial wafte, 
Be earth wi<h keener cold embrac'd, 
Yet gentle hours advance their wing ; 
And fancy, mocking winter's might, 
"With flowers and dews and ftreaming light 
Irtady decks. the new-born fpring. 



BOOK THE FIRST. ODE H. rjj 

V. 

fountain of tlie golden day» 
Could mortal vows promote thy fpeed* 
How foon before thy vernal ray 
Should each unkindly damp recede t 
How foon each hovering tempeft fly, 
Whofe ftorcs for mifchief arm the flcy. 
Prompt on our heads to burft amain» 
To rend the forcft from the fteep. 

Or, thundering o*er the Baltic deep. 
To whelm the merchant's hopes of gain! 

VI. 
But let not man's unequal views 
Prefume o'er nature and her laws : 
•Tis his with grateful joy to ufe 
The indulgence of the fovran caufe ^ 
Secure that health and beauty fprings 
Through this majeftic frame of things. 
Beyond what he can reach to know ; 
And that heaven's all-fubduing will, 
With good the progeny of ill, 
Attcmpereth every Hate below. 

VII. 

How pleaiing wears the wintery night, 
Spent with the old iUuftrious dead ! 
While, by the Uper's trembling light, 

1 feem thofe awful fcenes to tread 
Where chiefs or legiflators lie, 
Whofe triumphs move before my eye 
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In arms and antique pon^p arrayM ; 
While now I tafte the lonigii foni^. 
Now bend to Plato's gpd-Iike tox^n^e 
Refounding through the olive ihade. 

vm. 

But fiiould fome chtzxMy equal friend 
Bid leave the ftudlou^ page a while. 
Let mirth on wifdom then attend. 
And focial eafe on kfuraed tolL 
Then while^ at lovers uncareful QvAac^ 
Kach dI6lates to the god of wine 
Her name whom all his hopes obey. 
What flattering dreams each bofom warm. 
While abfence, heightening every charm. 
Invokes tlie flow-returning May ! 

IX. 

May, thoQ delight of heaven and earth. 

When will thy genial ftar arife ? 

The aufpicious mom> which gives thee birtli. 

Shall bring Eudora to my eyes. 

Within her fylvan haunt behold. 

As in the happy garden old. 

She moves like that primeval fsur : 

Thither, ye fllver-ibtmding lyres. 

Ye tender fmiles, ye chafle defires. 

Fond hope and mutual faitfai repair* 
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x'. . 

And if believing Itfvfe An' read 
His better omens in I^^'^^i^ 
Then (hall my fezti, 6 ck^Miftgtnaidy 
And every paift of abfeA^^ d^c't 
Then (hall nty 'fiCtiid H^; atttlA'd' 
To thy true ear, with' fWfefetfer (bUnf 
Purfue the free Itdratiaif {6tigi 
Old Tyne fliall liften to m^tale, 
And Echo down thfe boi-dering vilft' 
The liquid melody prolohg, 

ODE nr. 

To a FRIEND, unsuccessful in Love« 

T N D E E D, n\y I^sedrfa, if to fihd 
-■• That wealth can femate wifhes gain 
Had e'er difturb'd ydttr thdaghtftil rtlnd^ 
Or coft one ferious mbmbnt^s pairt, 
I (hould have faid thafatttftfe Yules, 
You IcarnM of moral) fti ahd fchot>ls'. 
Were very ufelcft, very Vairt; 

II. 
Yet I perhaps niiftake th6 €sfep«^ 
Say, though with this hefofic air. 
Like one that holds a nobkr^hare> 
You try thp tender loft' to b«IS 
Does not your heart rewo^A^e your t6ng\ie ? 
Seems not my cenftire ftrangeiy wiong 
To cotftit it fuch a flight affair ? 

O 2 \\\* 
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III. 

When Hefper gilds the fliaded iky. 
Oft as you feek the well-known grove, 
Methinks I fee you caft your eye 
Back to the morning fcenes of love t 
Each pleafing word you heard her fay. 
Her gentle look, her graceful way, * 
Again your ftruggling fancy move.. 

IV. 
Then tell rac, is your foul intire T 
Docs Wifdom calmly hold her throne ? 
Then can you queftion each defire. 
Bid this remain, and that begone ? 
No tear half-ftarting from your eye ? 
No kindling blufh you know not why ? 
No ftealing figh, nor flifled groan ? 

V. 
Away with this unmanly mood ! 
See where the hoary churl appears, 
Whofe hand hath feiz'd the favorite good 
Which you refervM for happier years : 
While, fide by fide, the bluAiing maid 
Shrinks from his vifage, half-afraid. 
Spite of the fickly joy Ibe wears. 

VI. 
Ye guardian powers of love and fame. 
This chafte, harmonious pair behold ; 
And thus reward the generous flame 
Of all who barter vows for gold. 

Qbloa 
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O bloom of youth> O tender charms* 
Well -buried in a dotard*8 arms I 
O equal price of beauty fold ! 

VII. 
Ceafe then to gaze with looks of love : 
Bid her adieu, the venal fair : 
Unworthy ihe your blifs to prove^ 
Then wherefore (hould flie prove your' care ? 
No : lay your myrtle garland, down ; 
And let a while the willow's crown 
With luckier omens bind your hair. 

vni. 

O juft efcapM the faithlefs main. 
Though driven unwilling on the land 5 
To guide your favor'd fteps again, 
Behold your better genius ftand : 
Where Truth revolves her page divide, 
Where Virtue leads to Honor's flirine, 
Behold, he lifts his awful hand. 

IX. 

Fix but on thefe your ruling aim. 
And Time, the fire of manly care. 
Will Fancy's dazzling colors tame 
A foberer drefs will Beauty wear : 
Then fhall Efteem by Knowledge led 
Inthront within your heart and head 
Some happier love, fomi truer fair. 

O 3 ^\^^ 
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T^ E S : ycv Qo;ite9Wi the p?rjui-'d ^aid 
*■- Who all yo]vr favorite hopes betxay'4 : 
Nor, though her he;?iEt i]iio,\44 hpme return. 
Her tuneful toogue its falXbho^ ^ipurn^ 
Her winning eyes your faijth implore. 
Would you her hand receive agaii). 
Or once diflemble your difdain. 
Or liften to the fyren's thenae. 
Or ftoop to love : fmce now efteem. 
And confidence, and friendihip, is no more. 

II. 

Yet tell me, Phae()|ria, tell me \Khy5 
When fummoning your pride you try 
To meet her looks wWi cool negleft. 
Or crofs her walk with flight refpeft, 
(For fo is falfebood beft repaid) 
Whence do your cheeks indignant glow ? 
Why is your ftruggling tongue fo flow ? 
What means that djirknefs on your brow ? 
As if with all hei* brokei^vow 
You meant die fair apoftate to upbraid f 

01 
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ODE V. 

AGAINST SUSPICION, 

1^ H fly ! *tis dire Snfpicioa^s miefi ) 
^^ And, meditating pki^pes ua&eO) 

The forcerefs hither bends : 
Behold her torch in gall imbrued : 
Behold— her garment drops with, blood 

Of lovers and of fiiends. 

II. 

Fly far ! Already in your eyesr . t- 

I fee a pale fufliifiou rife j 

And foon through eveiy vein^ 
Soon will her fecrct venom ipremly 
And all your lieart smd att your" head 

Imbibe tlie potent ikia« 

III. 

Then many a dempn ^ill fhe raife 

To vex your ileep, to haunt your waysV 

While gleams of loft- delight 
Raife the daric tempeft of the brain» 
As lightning fliines acrofs the main 

Through whirlwinds' andithrough night.- 

IV. 

No more can £aith ofi« candor nKnre i 
But each ingenuouadeed of love^ 
Which Rafon woi»ld applaud^ 

O 4 ^^-^^ 
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Now, fmiling o*er her dark diftrefs. 
Fancy malignant ftrives to drefs 
Like injury and fraud. 

V. 

Farewel to Virtue'*8 peaceful times : 
Soon will you fteop to aft the crimes 

Which thus you ftoop to fear : 
Guilt follows guilt : and where the train 
Begrins with wrongs of fuch a ftain» 

What horrors form the rear ! 

VI. 
^Tkl thus to work her baleful power, 
Sufpicion waits the fullen hour 

Of fretfulneis and ftrife. 
When care the infirmer bofom wrings* 
Or Bums waves his murky wings 

To damp the feats of life. 

VII. 
But come, forfake the fcene*^unbIefsM 
Which firft beheld your faithful breaft 

To groundlefs fears a prey : 
Come, where with my prevailing lyre 
The fkies, the ftreams, the groves confpire 

To charm your doubts away. 

VIII. 

ThronM in the fun^s defcending car, 
What power unfeen difiufeth fai* 
This tendcmcfs of mind ? 

Whi 
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What genius fmiles on yonder flood ? 

What god, in whifpcrs from the wood» 

Bids every thought be kind ? 

IX. 

O thou, whate'*er thy awful ^ame, 
Whofe wifdom our untoward ^rame 

With focial love reftrains 5 
Thou, who by fair afFe£lion^s tics 
Oiv'ft us to double all <9ur joys 

And half difarm our pains ; 

X. 

Let univerfal candor ftill. 

Clear as yon heaven-reflefting rill, 

Preferve my open mind 5 
Nor this nor that man''s crooked ways 
One fordid doubt within me raife 

To injure human kind. 
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HYMN TO CHEERFULNESS. 

TT O W thick the (hades of evening xlofe ! 
'*• -* How pale the iky with weight of fnows I 
Hade, light the taper?, urge the fire. 
And bid the joyiefs day retire. 
Alas, in vain I try within 
To brighten the dejedled fcene. 
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While rouzM by grief thefc fiery pains 
Tear the frail texture of my veins 5 
While winter's voice, that ftorms arouady 
And yon deep death-bell's groaning found 
Renew my mind's oppreflive gloom. 
Till ftarting horror ihakes the room* 

Is there in nature no kind power 
To footh affli£Uon's lonely hour f 
To blunt tlie edge of dire difeafe. 
And teach thefe wintery ihades to pleaie ^ 
Come, Cheerfulnefsy triumphant fair. 
Shine through tlie hovering cloud of care i 
O fweet of language, mild of mien, 
O Virtue's friend and Pleafure's queen, 
Aflwage the flames that bum my breaft> 
Compofe my jarring thoughts to reft ; 
And wlkile thy gracious gifts I feel. 
My fong fliall all thy praife reveal. 

As once ('twas in Aftraea's reign) 
The vernal powers renew'd their train. 
It happen'd that immortal Love 
Was ranging through the Ipheres above. 
And downward hither caft his eye 
The year's returning pomp to fpy. 
He faw the radiant god of day, 
Waft in his car the rofy May ; 
The fragrant Airs and genial Hours 
Were fhedding round him dews and flowers $ 
Before his wheels Aurora pafs'd. 
And Hefper's golden lamp was laft. 
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But, faireft of tiM bloociii»g thtoiig> 
When Health majeftic niov*d along. 
Delighted to furvcy below 
The joys which from hfr frtSeact £ow> 
While eaith ealiveaM h«ar« Iter voioc. 
And fwains, and flocks, and fields rejoice ) 
Then mighty love her channs conlefs'd. 
And foon his vows inclined her breaft. 
And, koowo froih that aiifpicious mont. 
The pleafing ([^heerfi^lneis was bom. 

Thou, Cheprfulnefs, by heaven defi^n^d 
To fway the movements of the mind. 
Whatever fretful palHoii fpruigs. 
Whatever wayward fortune brings 
To difarrange the ppwer withip. 
And drain th^ npnUw^l machine i 
Thou, Goddefs, thy attempering hand 
Doth each difcprdant ^nqg command. 
Refines the foft, apd fwells th^ ftrongi 
And, joining nature's general foilg. 
Through many a varying tone unfolds 
The harmony of human fouls. 

Fair guardian of domeftlg life. 
Kind banifh^r of homebred fUife, 
Nor fullen lip, uor taunting ^e. 
Deforms the fcene wheire thou art by i 
No fickening hi^hand damn§ ^e hour 
Which bound his joys to female powei-j 
No pining-mQth^r weeps tlie cg^es 
Which parents, w^fte qh th^lefs heirs, t 
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. The officious daughters pleas'd attend ; 
The'brother adds the name of friend t 
By thee with flowers their board is crown'd. 
With fongs from rfiee their walks refound } 
And morn with welcome luflre fhines. 
And evening unperceiv'd declines. 

Is there a youth, whole anxious heart 
Labors with love's unpitied fmart ? 
Though now he fbay by rills and bowers. 
And weeping wafte the lonely hours* 
Or if the nymph her audience deign* 
Debafe the ftory of his pain 
With flavifh looks, difcolor'd eyes* 
And accents faltering into fighs 5 
Yet thou, aufpicious power, with eafe 
Canft yield him happier arts to pleafe* 
Inform his mien with manlier charms, 
Inftruft his tongue with nobler arms. 
With more commanding paflion move. 
And teach the dignity of love. 

Friend to the Mufe and all her train* 
For thee I court the Mufe again : 
The Mufe for thee may well exert 
Her pomp, her charms, her fondeft art* 
Who owes to thee that pleafing fway 
Which earth and peopled heaven obey. 
Let Melancholy's plaintive tongue 
Repeat what later bards have fung ; 
But thine was Homer^s ancient might*' 
And thine vi^lorioui ?\iidas'% ^\%\xt\ 
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Thy hand each Lefbian wreathe, attjir'd; 
Thy lip Sicilian reeds infpir'd : 
Thy fpirit lent the glad perfume 
Whence yet the flowers of Teos bloom y 
Whence yet fiora Tibur's Sabine vale 
Delicious blows the inlivening gale. 
While Horace calls thy fportive clioir. 
Heroes and nymphs, around his lyre. 

But fee where yonder penfive fagc 
(A prey perhaps to fortune's rage,. 
Perhaps by tender griefs opprefs'd. 
Or blooms congenial to his breaft) 
Retires in defart fcenes to dwell. 
And bids the joylefs world farewel. 
Alone he tieads the autbmnal fhade. 
Alone beneath the mountain, laid 
He fees the nightly damps afcend, 
And gathering H:orms aloft impend j. 
He hears the neighbouring furges roll. 
And raging thunders ihake the pole : 
Then, .ftruck by every objeft round. 
And ftunn'd by every horrid found. 
He a(ks a clue for Nature's ways ; 
But evil haunts him through the rnaze^ 
He fees ten thoufand demons rife 
To wield the empire of the ikies, 
And chance and fate alTume the rod. 
And malice blot the throne of God. 
— O thou, whofe pleafing power I fing,. 
Thy lenient influence hither brii^ \ 
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Corapofe the ftorm, difpell the gioom. 
Till Nature wear her wonted blooniy 
Till fields and (hades their iWeets exbate. 
And mufic fwell e<ich opening gale s 
Then o'er his breaft thy foftnefs pour. 
And let him learn the timely hour 
To trace the world's benignant laws. 
And judge of that prdiding caufe. 
Who founds on difcord beauty's refgn. 
Converts to pleafure every pain, 
Subdues each hoftile form to reft. 
And bids the univerfe be blefs'd. 

O thou, whofe pleafing power I fing. 
If right I touch the votiva^ftring. 
If equal praife I yield thy name, 
Still govern thou thy poet's flame j 
Still with the Mufe my bofbm fhare> 
And foothe to peace intruding care. 
But moft exert thy pleafing power 
On friendfhip'a confecratcd h'oxtr'^ 
And while my Sophton points the^ad 
To godlike wifdbm's calm abode. 
Or warm in freedom's ancient caUlb 
Traceth the fourcc of AlbiotiH laws. 
Add thou o'er all the generous t6il 
The light of thy unclouded fmile. 
But, if by fortune's ihibbom fway. 
From him and FHendfhip torn avray, 
I court the Mufe's hfeaKng fpcll 
For griefs tViat^l NA^^^:few»r^%^igOL^ 
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>o thou conduft my fancy*s*dreams 

To fuch incfulgent placid themes, 

\.8 juft the ftniggling breaft may cheer 

\nd juft fufpend the ftarting tear, 

if et leave that facred fenfe of woe 

iVliich none but friends and lovers Jtnow. 



ODE VII. 
ON THE USE OF POETRY. 

I. 

WT O T for themfelves did hmnan kind 
^^ Contrive the parts by heaven aflign'd 

On life's wide fcene to play : 
ot Scipio's force, nor Caefar's (kill 
an conquer glory's arduous hill. 

If fortune clo& the way. 
II. 
et ftill the felf-depending foul, 
'hough laft and leaft in fortune's rol). 

His proper fphere conunands; 
Lnd knows what nature's, feal beflx>w'd» 
ind fees, before the throne of God, 

The rank in whicl^ he ftaadt. 

in. 

Vho train'd by laws the future age, 

V^ho refcued nations from the rag« 

Of partial, fa^Uous power, 

I >^1 
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My heart with diftant homage vievrs ; 
Content if thou, celeftial Mule, * , 

Didft rule my natal hour. 
IV. 
Not far beneath the hero's feet. 
Nor from the legiflator's feat 

« Stands far remote the bard. 
Though oiot with public terrors crown'd. 
Yet wider (hall his rule be found. 

More lafting his award.. 
V. 
Lycurgus faihionM Sparta's fame. 
And Pompey to the Roman name 

Gave univerfal fway : 
Where are they ? — Homer's reverend page 
Holds empire to the thirtieth age. 

And tongues and climes obey. 
VI. 
And thus when William's afts divine 
No longer fhall from Bourbon's line 

Draw one vindictive vow j 
When Sidney (hall with Cato reft. 
And Ruflel move the patriot's breaft 

No more than Brutus now ; 
VII. 
Yet then (hall Shakcfpcare's powerful art 

O'er every paflion, every heart. 

Confirm his awful throne t 
Tyrants fhall bow before his laws j 
And fi-eedom's, gVarj's^ VvcXMLt?^ c'^sa^:^ 

Their dread atttitox ovitv. 
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ODE VIII. 
ON LEAVING HOLLAND- 

I. I- 

■pAREWELLto Leydep's lonely bound, 
^ The. Belgian Mufe's fober feat i % 

Where dealing frugal gifts around 
To all the favorites at her feet. 
She trains the body's bulky frame 
For paflive, perfevering toils ^ 
And left, from any prouder aim. 
The daring mind fhould fcorn her.homely fpoils, 
he breathes maternal fogs to damp i^^ relllefs flaiHe. 

L 2. 
Farewell the grave, pacific air. 
Where never mountain zephyr blew : 
The marihy levels lank and bare, 
Which Pan, Ntrhich Ceres never knew : 
The Naiads, with obfcene attire. 
Urging in vain tteir urns to flow j * 

While round them chaunt the croking choir. 
And haply footh fome lover's prudent woe, 
H prompt feme rcftive Bard, and modulate his lyre. 
I. 3. •■ • 

Farewell, ye nymj^s, whom fober care of gain ^ 
SnatchM in your cradles from the god of love : 
She rendered a\l his boaftc4 arrows vajn j 
And all his gifts did he itv {^\te \cmw^. 

p ^^ 
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Ill, 3. 
Hence the whole land the patriot^s ardour flum: 
Hence dread religion dwells with fecial joy i 
And holy paflions and unfullied cares. 
In youth, iu age, domeftic life employ. 
O fair Britannia, hail ! — ^With partial love 
The tribes of men their native feats approve, 
Unjuft and hoftile to each foreign fame : 
But when for generous minds and manly laws 

A nation holds her prime applaufe. 
There public zeal ihall all reproof difclaim. 

ODE IX. 
TO CURIOS 

MDCCXLIV. 



I. 

THRICE hath the fpring beheld thy faded ft* 
Since I exulting grafpM tlie tuneful ihell : 
Eager through endlefs years to found thy name, 
Proud that my memory ^th thine (hould dwell. 
How haft thou ftain'd the fplendor of my choice! 
Thofe godlike forms which hoverM round thy foiffi 
Laws, freedom, glory, whither are they flown? 
Wliat can I now of thee to time report. 
Save thy fond country made thy impiout fport. 
Her fortune and her hope the victims of thy own? 

II. This 

[• Sec tlic " Eip\^\^ xoCw^r '«w ^vxh^xomCN 
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II. 

There are with eyes unmov'd and recJdefs heart 
Who faw thee from thy fummit ^1 thu» low, 
"Who deemM thy arm extended but to dart 
The public vengeance on thy private foe. 
Buty fpite of every glofs of envious minds. 
The owl-ey'd race whom virtue's luftre blinds, 
"Who fagely prove that each man hath his price, 
I ftill believM thy aim from blemifli free,. 
I yet, even yet, believe it,- fpite of thee 

A.nd all thy painted pleas to greatnefs and to vice* 
III. 
*« Thou didft not dream of liberty deetyM, 
** Nor wiih to make her guardian laws niore fti'ong : 
<* But the rafh many, firftby thee mifled, 
** Bore thee at length unwillingly along." 
Rife from your fad abodes, ye curft of old 
For faith deferted or for cities fold,; 
Own here one untry'd, unexampled, deed 5 ; 
One myftery of ihame from Curio learn. 
To beg the infamy he did not- earn. 

And fcapein guilt's dif^fe from virtue's offcr'd meed. 

For faw we not tliat dangerous power avow'd 
Whom freedom oft hath found her mortal bane. 
Whom public wifdom ever ftrove to exclude. 
And but with blufties fuf&reth in her train ? 
Corruption vaunted her bewitching fpoils. 
O'er court, o'er fenate, fpread in pom(> her toils. 
And caird herfelf the ftates dire^ling foul i 

P3 XvW 
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Till Curio, like a goorf magician, try'd 
Whh doqtience and reaibn at his fide. 
By ftrengdi of holitr fjpdls die indlantrelt to contnL 
V. 
Soon witfc thy country's hope thy fame extendi 
The Fcfcttcd merchant oft thy words rcfbvnds: 
Thee and thy cauffe the rural hearth defends : 
His howl to thee the grateful failor crowns : 
The leahi'd reclufc, with awful seal who read 
Of Grecian heroes, Roman patriots dead, 
Now with like awe doth living merit (can : 
While he, whom virtue in his blefl retreat 
Bade iocM calc and public paflions meet, 
Afeendf the civil fcene, and knows to be a mu. 
VI. 
At length in view the glorious end appearM : 
We faw thy fpirit through the fenate reign ; 
And freedom's friends thy inftant omen heard 
Of laws for which their fathers bled in vain. 
Wak'd in the (h4fc the public Genius rofe 
More keen, more ardent from his long repofe : | 
Deep thfough her bounds the city felt his call : 
Each crouded haunt wat*ftirr'd beneath his povtr, 
And murmuring challenged the deciding hour 
Of that too vaft event, the hope and dread of all. 
VII. 
O ye good powers who look on human kind, 
Infti-u^ the mighty moments as they rowl; 
And watch the fleeting (hapes in Curious mind, 
And fteer Vus pa.V\oii% ^caA^j \o the mial. 

^\5& 
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O Alfred, father of the Englifh name, 
O valiant Edward, firft in civil fame, 
O William, h«ight of public virtue pure. 
Bend from your radiant feats a joyful eye 
Behold the fum of all your labors nigh, 

Your plans of law complete, your ends of rule fecure. 
VIII. 
^Twas tlicn— O (hame ! O foul from faith eftrang'd ! 
O Albion oft to flattering vows a pi*ey I 
"•Twas then— Thy thought what fudden frenzy 

changM ? 
What rufliiiig palfy took thy ftrength away ? 
Is this the man in freedom's cauTe approved? 
The man fo great, ib honoured, fo belovM ? 
Whom the dead envy*d, and the living blefsM I 
This patient flave by tinfel bonds aUvrM ? 
This wretched fuitor for a boon abjured ? 

Whom thofe tliat fear'd him, fcom j that ti*ufted htm, 
deteft? 

IX. 
O loft alike to a^on and repofe I 
With all that habit af ^miliar fame. 
Sold to the mockery of relentlefs foes. 
And doomM to exhauft the dregs of life in ihime> 
To a£l with burning brow and throbbing heart 
A poor defertcr's dull exploded part. 
To flight the favor thou canft hope no more. 
Renounce the giddy croud, the vulgar wind, 
Charge thy own lightnefs on tliy country's mind, 

And from hcj* voice appeal to eatlv \2xnt ^oxd^^cv^w^t* 

P 4. "^.^NiJ^ 
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X. 

But England's fons, to purchafe thence applanfej 
Shall ne'er the loyalty of (laves pretend^ 
By courtly paiHons try the public caufe j 
Nor to the forms of rule betray the end. 
O race ereft ! by manlieft paflions mov'd. 
The labors which to virtue ftand approved. 
Prompt witji a lover's fondnefs to furvey ; ' 

Yet, where injuftice works her wilful claim^ 
Fierce as the flight of Jove's deftroying fiame> 

Impatient to confront, and dreadful to repay. 
XI. 
Thefe thy heait owns no longer. In their room 
See the grave queen of pageants. Honor, dwell 
Couch'd in thy bofom's deep tempeftuous glocm 
Like fome grim idol in a forcerer's cell. * 
Before her rites thy fickening reafon flew. 
Divine perfuafion fi-om thy tongue withdrew. 
While laughter mock'd, or pity ftole a ligh : 
Can wit her tender movements rightly frame 
Where the prime fun6Hon of the foul is lime ? 

Can fancy's feeble fprings the force of truth fupply ? 
XII. 
Bat come : 'tis time : ilrong deftiny impends 
To (hut thee from the joys thou haft betray 'd : 
With princes fiU'd, the folemn fane afcends. 
By Infamy, the niindful demon fway'd. 
'Inhere vengeful vows for guardian laws effac'd. 
From nations fettcr'd, and from towns laid wafte, 
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For ever through the fpacious courts refound : 
There long pofterity's united groan 
And the fad charge of horrors not their own, 
Aflail the giant chiefs^ and prefs them to the ground. 

XIII. 

In fight old Time, imperious judge, awaits : 
Above revenge, or fear, or pity, juft, 
He urgeth onward to thofe guilty gates 
The Great, the Sage, the Happy, and Au^ft. 
And dill he aiks them of the hidden plan 
Whence every treaty, every war began. 
Evolves their fecrets and their guilt proclaims : 
And ftill his hands defpoil them on the road 
Of each vain wreath by lying Bai'ds beftowM, 
And crufli their trophies huge, and rafe their fculp- 
tur'd names. 

XIV. 

Ye mighty (hades, arife, give place, attend : 
Here his eternal manfion Curio feeks : 
—Low dotli proud Wentworth Co the ftranger bend. 
And his dire welcome hardy Clifford fpeaks : 
** He comes, whom Fate with furer arts prepared 
" To accomplifh all which we but vainly darM : 
" Whom o'er the ftubbom herd (he taught to reign j 
< « Who footh'd witli gaudy dreams their raging power 
<< Even to its laft irrevocable hour ; 
« Then baffled their rude ftrength, and broke them 
*« to the chain.'' 
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XV. 

But ye, whom yet wile Liberty infpiret. 
Whom for her champions o'er the worid (he dm 
(That houfehold godhead whom of old your fita 
Sought in the woods of. Elbe, and bore to Thama 
Drive ye this hoftile omen far awayj 
Their own fell efforts on her foes repay 5 
Your wealth, your arts, your fame, be her's alosi 
Still gird your fvvords to combat on her fide i 
Still frame your laws her generous teft to abide s 
And win to her defence the altar and the throne. 
XVI. 
Prote6l her from yourfelves, ere yet the flood 
Of golden luxury, which commerce pours. 
Hath fpread that felfifh fiercenefs through your bloo 
Which not her lighted difcipline indures : 
Snatch from fantallic demagogues her caufe : 
Dream not of Numa's manners, Plato's laws : 
A wifcr founder, and a nobler plan» 
O fons of Alfred, were for you aflign'd 1 
Bring to that birthright hot an equal rnmdp 
And no fublimer lot will fate re(erve for i 



O D E X. 
TO THE MUSE. 
I. 
g^ U £ E N of my fongs, harmoniout maid^ 
v^^ Ah why haft thou withdrawn diy aid ? 
Ah why forfaken thus my breaft 
With ina\ifpiao\ia jiam!^ vgf^swSC ^x 



^ 
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Where is the dread prophetk heat. 
With which my bofom wont to beat ? 
Where sdl the bright myfterious dreams 
Of haunted groves and tuneful ftreams. 
That woo^d my genius to divineft themes ? 

II. 

Say, goddefs, can the feftal boaisci. 
Or young Olyraj^iafs fo¥m acbr'il ; 
Say, can the pomp q£ promised ia»e 
Relume thy iaint, thy dying ftame ? 
Or have melodious airs due power 
To give one free, poetic hour ? 
Or, from amid the Elyiian train, 
The foul of Milton fhaH I gain, 
To win thee back with fome celef^ial flrain ? 

III. 

powerful (Iraiii ! Q facred foul ! 
His numbers every feaie contnl^ 
And now again my boibm buras f 
The Mufe, the Mufe hcrfelf, returns. 
Such on the banks of Tyne, confefsM„ 

1 baird the fair immortal guei(. 
When firft Ac feard me for her own, 
Made all her blifsful treafures known, 

And bade me fweai- to follow Her alone. 
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ODE XL 
On love. ToaFRXENDT. 

I. 

O, foolifli youth— To virtuous fame 



N 



If now thy early hopes be vow'd. 
If true ambition's nobler flame 
Command thy footfteps from the croud. 
Lean not to Lovers inchanting fnare ; 
His fongs, his words, his looks beware. 
Nor join his votaries, the young and fair. 

IL 

By thought, by dangers, and by toiU, 
The wreath of juft renown is worn 5 
Nor will ambition"'s awful fpoils 
The flowery pomp of eafe adorn ; 
J]ut love unbends the force of thought ; 
By love unmanly fears are taught; 
And love's reward with gaudy floth is bought. 

III. 
Yet thou haft read in tuneful lays. 
And heard from many a zealous bread. 
The pleafmg tale of Beauty's praife 
In Wifdom's lofty language drefs'd j 
Of Beauty powerful to impart 
Each finer fenfe, each comelier art, 
And footh and polifb man's ungentle heart. 



VL I 
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IV. 

If then, from lore's deceit fecure. 

Thus far alone thy wiihes tend, 

Go 5 fee the white -wing' d evening hour 
< On Delia's vernal walk defcend : 

Go, while the golden light ferene^ 

The grove, the lawn, the foften'd fcene;, 
Becomes the prefence of the rural queen. 
V, 

Attend, while that harmonious tongue . 

Each bofomj each defire commands : 

Apollo's lute by Hermes lining 

And touch'd by chafte Minerva's handft, 

Attend. I feel a force divine, 

O Delia, win my -thoughts to thine ; 
That half the color of thy life is mine. 

VI. 

Yet, confcious of the dangerous ^harm. 
Soon would I turn my fteps away ^ 
Nor oft provoke the lovely harm. 
Nor lull my rcafon's watchful fway. 
But thou, my friend— I hear thy fighs : 
Alas, I read thy downcaft eyes ; 
And thy iongue falters ; and thy color flies« 

VII. 

So foon again to meet the fair ? 
So penfive all this abfent hour ? 
— O yet, unlucky youth, beware, 
While yet to think is in thy power* 
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In vain with friencUhip*s flattering name 
Thy paflion veils its inward fluune | 
Friendlhipy the treacherous fbel of thy flame! 

vin. 

Once I remember, new to love* 
And dreading his tyrannic chain^ 
I fought a gentle maid, to prove 
What peaceful joys in friendfliip reign : 
Whence we forfooth might fafely ftand^ 
And pitying view the lovt-fick band. 
And mock the winged boy*s malicious hand. 

IX. 

Thus frequent pafs^d the cloudlcfs day. 
To fmilM and fweet dilcourfe refign'd $ 
While I exulted to ftirvcy 
One generous woman's real mind : 
Till fricndfhip.foon my l^^guid breaft 
Each night with unknown cares poflefs*d, 
DafhM my coy (lumbers, or my dreams diftrelt*di 

X. 

Fool that I was ! —And now, even now 
While thus I preach the Stoic ftrain, 
Unlefs I ihun 01yn^a*s view. 
An hour unfays it all again. 
O friend 1— when love dire6ks her eyes 
To pierce where every paffion lies» 
Where is the firm, the cautious, or the wife ? 

0£ 
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ODE XII. 
To Sir Francis Henry Drake, Barokkt. 



TOEHOLD; the balance in the iky 
-^ Swift on the wintery fcale inclines : 
To earthy caves the Dryads fly. 
And the bare paftures Pan refigns. 
Late did the farmer^s fork o>rfpread 
With recent foil the twice-mown mead, 
Tainting the bloom which autumn knows 7 
He whets the rufty coulter now, 
He binds his oxen to the plough. 
And wide his fnture banreft throws. 

II. 

Now, London*s bufy confines round. 
By Kenfington^s imperial towers. 
From Highgate^s rough defcent profound, 
Eflexian heaths, or Kentifli bowers. 
Wherever I pafs, I fee approach 
Some rural ftatefman^s eager coach 
Hurried by fenatorial cares : 
Where rural nymphs (alike within, 
Afpiring courtly praife to win) 
Debate their drefs, refonn their airs. 

QX. Say, 
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III. 

Say> what can now the country boaft, 

Drake, thy footfteps to detain^ 
When pcevifti winds and gloomy froft 
The iiinfhine of the temper ftain ? 
Say, are the priefts of Devon grown 
Friends to this tolerating throne. 
Champions for George's legal right ? 
Have general freedom, equal law. 
Won to the glory of Naflau 

Each bold WefTexian fquire and knight ? 

IV. 

1 doubt it much ; and guefs at leaft 
That when the day, which made us free. 
Shall next return, that facred feaft 
Thou better may' ft obferve with me. 
With me the fulphurous treafon old 

A far inferior part (hall hold 
In that glad day's triumphal ftrain ; 
And generous William be rever'd. 
Nor one untimely accent heard 
Of James or his ignoble reign. 

V. 

Then, while the Gafcon's fragrant wine 
With modeft cups our joy fupplies. 
We'll truly thank the power divine 
Who bade the chief, the patriot rife ; 
Rife from heroic eafe (the fpoil 
Due, forliis youth's Hwculean toil. 



¥« 
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From Belgium to her favior fon) 
3R.ife with the fame unconquer*d seal 
For ovur Britannia's injurM weal» 
Her laws defac'd, her fhrines o^rthrown. 

VI. 

He came. The tyrant from our ihore^ 

Like a forbidden demouy fled | 

And to eternal exile bore 

Pontific rage and vaffal dread. - 

There funk the mouldering Gothic reign : 

New years came forth, a liberal train, 

Caird by the peopIe*s great decree. 

That day, my friend, let blefling/s crown : 

— FiH, to the demigod's renown 

From whom thou haft that thou art free. 

VII. 

Then, Drake, (for wherefore ihould we part' . 

The public and the private weal ?) 

In vows to her who fways thy hearty 

Fair health, glad fortune, will we deal. 

Whether Aglaia's blooming cheeky 

Or the foft ornaments that fpeak 

So eloquent in Daphne^s fmile. 

Whether the piercing lights that fly 

Fro9i the dark heaven of Myrto's eye. 

Haply thy fancy thei) beguile. . ] 

Q VIII. For 
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vin. 

For fo it is. Thy ftubbom breaft^ 
Though touched l>y many a Slighter mtowkU 
Hath no fall conqiieft yet confcfsM, 
Nor the one fatal charmer found. 
While If a true and lo/al fwatn^ 
My fair Olympia's gentle reign 
Through all the varying feafons own. 
Her genius ftill my bofom warriis : 
No other maid for me hath charms. 
Or I have eyes for her alone. 

ODE xor. 

ON LYRIC POETRY. 

I. I. 

£^ N C E more I join the Thefpian choir^ 
^^ And tafte the infpiring fount again : 

parent of the Grecian lyre. 
Admit me to thy powerful drain— 
And lo, with eafe my ftep invades 

The pathlef^ vale and opening (hades, . 

Till now I fpy her verdant feat: 
And now at large I drink the found. 
While thefc her offspring, liftening round. 
By turns her melody repeat; 
I. a. 

1 fee Anacreon (mile and fing. 
His filver trefles breadie perfume; 
His cheek difplays a fecond fpring 
Of rofcs taugVilby Vmt \D\Aaw^. 
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Away, deceitful cares, away. 

And let me liften to his lay j 

Let nie the wanton pon^ cnjoyj. 

While in fmooth dance the Uglit-wingM hpi^rt; 

Lead round his lyre its patron powers, 

Kind laughter and convivial joy. 

1. 3. 

Broke from the fetters of his native land* 
Devoting fhame and vengeance to her lords. 
With louder impulfe and a thre^gtening hand 
The • Le(bian patriot Imites the fou^jding chords ^ 
Ye wretches, ye perfidious train. 
Ye cursM of gods and free-born men, 
Ye murderers of the laws, V- 

Though now ye glory in your luft. 
Though now ye tread the feeble neck in dttft> 
Yet Time and righteous Jove will judge your dreadful 
caufe. 

IL I. 
But lo, to Sappho's melting aira 
Defcends the radiant queen of love i 
She imiles, and afks what fonder cares. 
Her fuppliant's plaintive meafures move : 
Why is my faithful maid diftrefs'd ? 
Who, Sappho, woQnds> thy tender brcaft ? 
Say, flies he ? — Soon he (hall purfue : 
Shiuis he thy gifts ?— He ibon Ihall give t 
Slights he thy forrows ? — He ihall grieve,. 
And foon to all thy wifties bow* 

* Alcaews. 
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II. %. 
'But, O Melpomene, for whom 
Awakes thy golden (hell again ? 
What mortal breath (hall e'er.prefume 
To echo that unbounded ftraitt? 
Majeftic in the Frown of years. 
Behold, the • man of Thebes aj^ffears : 
For fome there are, whofe mighty frame 
The hand of Jove at birth indowM 
With hopes thaf mock the gasing crowd:; 
As eagles drink the noonndde flame^ ' 

II. 3. 

While the dim raven beats her weary wings^ 
And clamours far below.— -Propitious Mufe» 
While I fo late unlock thy purer fprings, 
And breathe whate-er.thy ancient airs infufe. 
Wilt thou for Albion's fons around 
(Ne'er hadit thou audience more renowned) 

Thy charming artsJmploy, 
As when the winds from (hore to ihore 
Through. Greece thy lyre's, perfuaiive language bo 
Till towns and iiles and feas returned the vocal joy 

III. I. 

Yet then did Pleafure's lawlefs throngs 
Oft rufhing forth in loofe attire. 
Thy virgin dance, thy gpraceful fong. 
Pollute with impious revels dire, 

O 
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O fair, O chafte^ thyt echoing fhade 
May no foul difcoxd here invade : 
Nor let thy ^i^s one accent- move. 
Except what earth's untroubled ear 
'Mid all her focial tribes may hear. 
And Heaven's unerring throne approve. 

in, 2, 

Queen of the lyre, in thy retreat 
The faireft flowers of Pindus glow ;. 
The vine afpires to crown thy feat. 
And myrtles round thy laurel grow. 
Thy ftrings adapt their varied ftrain 
To every pleafure, every pain. 
Which mortal tribes were bom to proves 
And flrait our paifions rife or fall. 
As at the wind's imperious call 
The ocean fwells, the billows move. 

HI. 3. 

When midnight liftens o'er the Numbering eaith^ 
Let me, O Mufe, thy folemn whifpers hear : 
When moming fends her fragrant breezes fortht . 
With airy murmurs toucji my opening ear. 

And ever watchful at thy fide. 

Let Wifdom's awful fuffrage g^ide ^ 

The tenor of thy lay : . 

To her of old by Jove was given 
To judge the various deeds of earth and heaven ; 
Twas thine by gentle arts to win us to her fway. 



Qj 
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IV. ». 

Oft asy to well-eam*d m£s refigii^d, 
I quit the maze nlhere fcieiice toils. 
Do thou refrelh my yielding mind 
With all thy gay, delufive fpoils. 
But, O indulgent, come not nigh 
The bufy fteps, the jealous eye 
Of wealtliy care or gainful age j 
Whofe barren fouls thy joys difdainy 
And hold as foes to reafon^s reign 
Whomever thy lovely works ingage. 

IV. a. 
When Friendship and when lettered Mirth 
Haply partake my fimple board. 
Then let thy blamelefs hand call forth 
The mufic of the Tetan chord. 
Or if invoked at fofter hours, 
O i feek with me the happy bowers 
That hear Olympiads gentle tongue ; 
' To Beauty linkM with Virtue's train. 
To Love devoid of jealous pain. 
There let the Sapphic lute be ftrung. 
IV/j. 
But when from envy and from death to claim 
A hero bleeding for his native land ; 
When to throw incenfe on tlie veftal flame 
Of liberty my genius gives command. 
Nor Theban voice nor Leibian lyre 
From thee, O Mufc, do 1 >:«^vt^ \ 
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While my prefagiQg mmd, 
ConfciouB of power$ ^f^<r knew, . 
Aftonilh'd grafps at thi|n^ !b<e^d hpr vieiv, 
Nor by another's f^^ ^brnk^, tp l^f^ cpofifi'^. 

O D S »V. .. . 

To the Honourable Charles Townshend : 
From t«^ CpunT^iy. 

Q A Y, Townfhend, -wliat ^an London boaft 
*^ To pay thee for the plcafures loft. 

The health to-day ttfiga% 
When Spring from thi« her faTorite kit 
Bade Winter haften his cefredt. 

And met the weftem \Kind. 

n. 

Oh knew'ft thou tov the h^y ^r. 
The fun, the azure l^e^yi^s .prqpa»'e 

To heal thy kmgw4 fi^fM^i 
No more would iwify ^etm^ ^%S^^.i 
In vain would lying f j#¥3pfk> f?^ 

Thy facred leifure claim. 

in. 

Oft I look'd forth, and eft admir'd j 
Till with the ftudious Volume tir'd 

I foTight the open day ; 
And fure, I cry'd, Ac ruml gods 
Kxpe£l me in their green abodes, 

And chide my tardy lay. 
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^IV. 

But ah in vain n^ reftlefs feet 
TracM every filent ihady feat 

Which knew their forms of old : 
Nor Naiad by her fountain laid. 
Nor Wood-nymph tripping through her glade, 

Did now their rites unfold : 

Whether to nurfe fome infant oak 
They turn the flowly-tinkling brook 

And catch the pearly fhowers. 
Or bruih the mildew from tlie woods. 
Or paint with noon-tide beams the buds. 

Or breathe on opening flowers. 

VI. 

Such rites, which they with Spring renew. 
The eyes of care can never view j 

And care hath long been mine s 
And hence offended with their gueft. 
Since grief of love my'ibul opprefs^d. 

They hide their toils divine. 

VII. 

But foon ihall thy enlivening tongue 
This heart, by dear affliftion wnuig. 

With noble hope infpire: 
Then will the fylvan powers again 
Keccive me in their genial train. 

And liilcntom^X^xt. 



N\S 
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VIII. 

Beneath yon Dryad'a lonely Ihade 
A ruftic altar (hall be paid. 

Of turf with laurel framM : 
And thou the infcription wilt approve.; 
<< This for the peace which» loft by love» 
«< By friendfliip was reclaim'd." 



ODE XV. 
TO THE E V E N IN G'-ST A R. 



^O-NIGHT retired the queen of heaven 
-*• With young Endymion ftrays : 
And now to Hefper is it given 
Awhile to rule the vacant flcy. 
Till (he fliall to her lamp fupply 

A ftream of lighter rays. 
II. 
O Hefper, while the ftarry throng 

With awe thy path furrounds. 
Oh liften to my fuppHant fbng> 
If haply now the vocal fpherc 
Can fuffer thy delighted ear 

To ftoop to mortal founds. 
III. 
So may the bridegroom*s genial ftrain 

Thee ftill invoke to fhine : 
So may the bride's unxnaimd tt^m 
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To Hymen chaunt their flattering vow. 
Still that his lucky torch may glow 
With luftre pure as thine. 
IV. 
Far other vows muA I prefia: 

To thy indulgent power. 
Alas, but now I paid my tear 
On fair Olympiads virgin tomb : 
And lo, from thence, in queft I roam 
Of Philomela's bower. 
V. 
Propitious fend thy golden ray. 

Thou pureft light above ; 
Let no falfe flame feduce to ftray 
Where gulph or fteep lie hid for hcuvi i 
But lead where mufic's healing <4^ai;;PA 
May footh afflifted love. 
VI, 
To them, by many a grateful &mg 

In happier feafons vow'd, 
Thefe lawns, Olympiads haunt, belong s- 
Oft by yon fiiver ftream we walk'd. 
Or fixM, while Philomela talk'd. 
Beneath .yon copfes ftood. 
VII. 
Nor feldom, where the beach«» bought 

That rooflefs tower invade. 
We come while her iaclianting Muie 
The radiant moon above us held : 
Till by a clamoYOVL% qw\ cwm^^iE^^^ 
She fled the £o\envw ft«AR. 
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VIII. 
But hark ; I hear her liquid tone. 

Nowy Hefper, guide my feet 
Down the red marie with mofs o'ergrown. 
Through yon wild thicket next the plain* 
Whofe hawthorns choke the winding lane 

Which leads to her retreat. 

IX. 

See the green fpacei on either hand 

InlargM it fpreads around : 
"See, in the midft ihe takes her ftand. 
Where one old oak his awful ihade 
Extends o'er half the level mead 

InclosM in woods profound. 

X. 
Hark, how through many a mehing note 

She now proloi\gs her lays : 
How fweetly down the void they float ! 
The breeze their magic path attends : 
The ftars ihine out : the foreft. bends i 

The wakeful heifers gaze. 

XI. 

Whoe'er thou art whom chance may bring 

To this fequcfter'd fpot. 
If then the plaintive ^yren fing. 
Oh foftly tread beneath her bower* 
And think of heaven's di^fing power* 

Of man's uncertain lot. 
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XII. 

Oh think, o^er all this mortal ftage, . 

What mournful fcenes arife : 
What ruin waits on kingly rage : 
How often virtue dwells with woe : 
How many griefs from knowledge flow : 

How fwiftly pleafure flies. 

XIII. 

O facred bird, let me at e^. 

Thus wandering all alone> 
Thy tender counfel oft receive, 
Bear witnefs to thy peniive airs. 
And pity nature^s common cares 

Till I forget my ovra. 

ODE XVI. 
TO CALEB HARDINGE, M.D. 

I. 

W7 I T H fordid floods the wintcry •Urn 
^ ^ Hath ftain'd fair Richmond's level green : 
Her naked hill the Dryads mourn. 
No longer a poetic fcene. 
No longer there thy raptur'd eye 
The beauteous forms of earth or iky 
Surveys as in their -Author's mind ; 
And London (belters from the year 
Thoi'e wliom thy focial hours to Iharc 
The Attic Mufe defign'd. 

II. Fm 
* Aquarius. 
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II. 

Trom Hampftead's airy fummit me 
>Her gueft the city (hall behold. 
What day the people's ftem decree 
To unbelieving Jcings is told. 
When common men (the dread of fame) 
Adjudg'd as one of evil name. 
Before the fun, the anointed head. 
Then feek thou too the pious town. 
With no unworthy cares to crown 
That evening's awful ftiade, 

in. 

Deem not I call thee to deplore 
The facred martyr of the day. 
By fad and penitential lore 
To purge our ancient guilt away. 
For this, on humble faith I reft 
That ftill our advocate, ><:he prieft. 
From heavenly wrath will fave the land : 
JNor aik what rites our pardon gain, 
>lor how his potent founds reftrain 
The thunderer'^ lifted hand. 
JV. 
No, Hardinge : peace to church ^d ftate ! 
That evening, let the Mufe give law : 
While I anew the. theme relate 
Which my firft youth inamor'd faw. 
Then will I oft explore thy thought. 
What to rejea which Locke hatii taught. 
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What to purfue in Virgirs lay : 
Till hope afcends to loftieft things. 
Nor envies demagogues or kings 

Their frail ^d vulgar fway. 
V. 
O vers*d in all the human frame. 
Lead thou wherever my labor lies. 
And Englifh fancy's eager flame 
To Grecian purity chaftize : 
While hand in hand^ at wifdom's ilirine. 
Beauty with truth I ftrive to join. 
And grave affent with glad applaufe 5 
To paint the ftory of the foul. 
And Plato's vifions to control 

By Verulamian ♦ laws. 

ODE xvir. 

ON A SERMON AGAINST GL 

M DCCXLVXI. 
I. 

/^ O M E then, tell me, fage divine, 
^^ Is it an offence to own 
That our bofoms e'er incUne 
Toward immortal glory's throne ? 
For with me nor pomp, nor plcafure, 
Bourbon's might, Braganza^s trcafure, 

* Verulam gave ojie of hit titles ^ Prancii 
/Novum Organ\im. 
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So can fancy's dream rejoice. 

So conciliate reafon's choice, 
As one approving word of her impartiai voice* 
II. 

If to fpum at noble praife 

Be the pafs-port to thy heaven. 

Follow thou thofe gloomy ways 5 

No fuch law to me was given. 

Nor, I truft, /hall I deplore me 

Faring like my friends before me ; 

Nor an holier place deiire 

Than Timoleon's arms acquire, 
And Tully's curule chair, and Milton's golden lyre. 

ODE XVIII. 

TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

FRANCIS EARL OF HUNTINGDON. 

ITDCCXLVU. 
I. 1. 

TH E wift and great of enfery dime. 
Through all the fpacious walks of Time, 
Where'er the Mufe her power difpSy*d, 
With joy have liftcn'd and obcy'd. 
For, taught of heaven, the facred Nine 
Pcrfuafivc numbers, forms divhae. 

To mortal fenfe impart : 
They beft the ibul with glory fire 5 
They nobleft counfeh, boldeft deeds inipire j 
Lnd b.igh o'er Fortune's rage inthronethe fixed heart. 

\% It* 
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I. 2. 

Nor lefs prevailing is their charm 

The irengefiil bofom to difarm 5 

To melt the .proud with human woe. 

And prompt unwilling tears to flow. 

Can wealth a power like this afford f 

Can Cromwell's arts, or Marlborough^s fword} 

An equal empire claim ? 
No, Haftings. Thou my words will own 2 
Thy breaft the gifts of every Mufe hath known; 
Nor fhall the giver's love difgrace thy noble name. 

I. 3. 

The Mufe's awful art. 
And the bleft function of the Poet's tongue. 
Ne'er (halt thou bluih to honour ; to afleit 
From all that fcomed vice or flavi/h fear hath fiing. 
Nor fhail the blandifhment of Tufcan firings 
Warbling at will in pleafure's myrtle bower f 
Nor fhall the fervile notes to Celtic kings 
By flattering minftrels paid in evil hom^ 
Move thee to ipum the heavenly Mufe^s reign. 

A different fbrain. 

And other themes 
From her prophetic fhades and hallow'd ftreamt 
{Thou well canft witnefs) meet the purged ear» 
£uch, as when Greece to her immortal fhell 
Rejoicing liflen'd, godlike founds to hear $ 
To hear the fweet inftruftrefs tell 
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(While men and heroes throng'd around) 
How life its nobleft ufe may find. 
How well for freedom lie refignM ; 
jskd how, by glory, virtue fhall l}e crowned, 

II. I. 

Such was the Chian father's flrain 

To many a kind domeftic train, 

Whofe pious hearth and genial bowl 

Had chear'd the* reverend pilgrim's fouU 

When, eveiy hofpitable xite 

With equal bounty to requite. 
He ftruck his magic firings ; 

And pourM fpontaneous numbers fortli. 
And ieizM their eai*s with tales of ancient worth, 
.nd fiird their mufmg hearts with vafl heroic things. 

JI. 2. 
Now oft, where happy fpirits dwell. 
Where yet he tunes his charming ihell. 
Oft near him, with applauding hands. 
The genius of his country ftands. 
To liftening gods he makes him known* 
That man divine, by whom were fown 

The feeds of Grecian fame : 
Who firft the race with freedom fir'd 5 

From whom Lycurgus Sparta's fons infpir'd ; 

rom whom Plataean palms and Cyprian trophies came. 

R W 
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IL 3- 

O nobleily happieft age ! 
When Ariftidcs rurd, and Cimon fought; 
When all the generous fruits of Homer's page 
Exulting Pindar faw to full perfeaion brought, 
O Pindar, oft (halt thou be hail'd of me : 
Not that Apollo fed thee from his fhrine j 
Not that thy lips drank fweetnefs from the bee; 
Nor yet that, ftudious of thy notes divine. 
Pan dancM their meafuce with the £yhna%-thiongi 
But that thy fong 
Was proud to unfold- 
What thy bafe rulers trembled to behold j 
Amid corrupted Thebes was proitd to tell 
The deeds of Athens and the Perfian fhame « 
Hence on thy head their impious vengeance fell* 
But thou, O faithful to thy fame. 
The Mufe's law didft rightly know j 
That who would animate his lays. 
And other minds to virtue raift, 
Muft feel hi» own with all her fpirit glow. 

ra. X. 

Are there, approved of later times, . 
Whofe verfe adorn'd a • tyrant's crime»^ 
Who faw majeftic Rome betray'd. 
And lent the imperial ruffian aid > 
Alas ! not one polluted Bani, 
No, not the ftrains that Mincius heard» 
Or Tibur's KUk re^lyd, 
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Dare to tlie Mufe'f cy afpire j 
iSave that, inftru^ed By the Grecicui lyre>. 
^ith freedom's ancient QotM t&eiie (hameful ta^K they 
hide. 

m, *• 

Marky how the dread* ?antheon ftands^ 
Amid the domes of modern hands : 
Amid the toys of idle ff ate, 
How fimply, how feverely great ! 
Then turn, and, while each weffenf clime 
Prefents her tuneful fons to Time, 

So mark thou Milton's name 5 
And add, " Thus differs from the throng 
** The ipirit which informed thy awfuJ ^ong, 
«. Which bade thy j^btent voice proteft' thy country '< 
« fame."' 

m; ^. 

Vethert«fl>irftaiic 2ea! 
Hl«'*mcriJory with "aiihc^y Hge pm-fiies ; 
While from thefe ajPduotli cares of public weal 
:She bids each Bard IfegdfitJj ttii rttH himwith his Mufe. 
O fool ! to thihfc--the'iAan, whbfc ani^fc mind 
Muft gra§> at aU that yonder ftjws feveyj 
Muft join the nobleft fdmiFs of every kim)'. 

The world's moftperfbSlrimage-tO'dilj^iyV 
Can e'er his country's ntajefty beholdi 

Unmdt'd or eold 1 

O fool ! to deem' 
That he, whofc thought itiuft vifit cvtry theme, 
Whofe heart mxitt tvrtf ffrong^tB^tlotiVwinyw 
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Infpir'd by nature, or by fortune taugbt ; 
That he, if haply forne prefumptuous foe. 
With falfe igdbblc fcience fraught. 
Shall fpum at freedom's faithful band ; 
That he their dear defence will fhun. 
Or hide their glories from the fun. 
Or deal their vengeance with a wpman^s hand ! 
IV. I. 
I care not that in Amo's plaii\. 
Or on the fportive banks of Seine^ 
From public themes the Mufe^t quire 
Content with polifh'd eafe retire. 
Where priefts the ftudious head command. 
Where tyrants bow the warlike hand 

To vile ambition^s aim, 
Say, what can public themes aiFord» 
Save venal honors to an hateful lord, 
Referv'd for angry heavep, and (pom'd of tumeft-^une 
IV, a. 
But hei-e, wh^re freedoni't equal throne 
7o all her valiant font.it known s 
Where all are confcious .of hp: cares. 
And each the power, that rules him, fliares ; 
Here let the 3ard, whoie daftard tongue 
Leaves public arguments unfung. 

Bid public praife farewell : 
Let him to fitter climes remove. 
Far from, the hero's and the patriot's love, 
And.iuU.myft^rvoyvxaonJute {Lxuabcr in thdr^eU. 
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IV. 3. 

O Haftings, not to all ^ 
Can ruling heaven the fame eflSowxnents lend : 
Yet ftill doth nature to fier offspring call, 
That to one general weal their different powers they 
bend, 
Unenvious, Thus alone, though ftrains divine 
Inform the bofom of the Mufe^s fon ; 
Though vnth new honors the patrician^s line 
Advance from age to age j yet thus alone 
They win the fuftrage of impartial fame; 
The poet's name ,. 

He . befl fiiall prove, 
Whofe lays the foul with nobleft paflions move. 
But thee, O progeny of heroes old. 
Thee to feverer toils thy fate requires ; 
The fate which form'd thee in a chofen mould, 
The grtiteful country of thy fires, 
Thee to fublimer patlis demand j 
Sublimer than thy fires could trace. 
Or thy own Edwai'd teach his race, 
hough Gaul's proud genius fank beneath his hand. 
• V. I. 
From rich domains and fubjeft farms. 
They led the niflic youth to arms 5 
And kings their ftern atcliievements feai M j 
While private ftrife their banners rear'd. 
But loftier fcenes to thee are fliown. 
Where empire's wide-eftabliftv'd xV\vo\\t 

R S ^^ 
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No private m^fter ^Is : 
Where, long foretold, the People reigns : 
Where each a mflars humble heart difdabs; 
And judgeth what he fees j^ and, as he ^udgeth, wills, 
V. a. 
Here be it thine to calm and guide 
The fwelling democratic tide ; 
To watch the date's uncertain frame. 
And baffle fa£lion's partial aim : 
But chiefly, with determined zeal. 
To quell that fervile band, who kncci 

To freedom's banifh'd foes 5 
That monilcr, which is dafly found 
Expeit and bold thy country's peace to wound ; 
Yet dreads to handle aims, nor manly counfel kno-.i". 
V. 3. 
*Tis hlgheft heaven's commahd; 
That guilty aims (hould fordid paths puriue ; 
That what enfnares the heart fhould maim the hanJ, 
Andvirtue^s woithlefs foes be falfe to glcry too. 
But look on freedom. Sec, through every age, 
What labours, perils, griefs, hath fhc difdainM ! 
What arms, wliat regal pride, what priefUy rage. 
Have her dread offspring conqu"^r'd or fuilaio'd '. 
For Albion well have conquerM. Let the ilnuR» 
Of happy fwains, 
Which now refound 
Where Scarfdale's cliifs the fwelling paftures hour/ 
Bear witnefs. There> oft let the farmer hail 
The Tacrcd orc\v:xt<\N^VvOL\\tKOowft\^V\%^5^^ 
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flind fhcw to ftrangers paifitig down the vale. 
Where Ca'ndift, iiytfth, ttoA Ofbome fate } 
When, Iwrftnig fi^dm t9rt»r|||fimtry^ thain. 
Even in the triidft oT dwuttyTOrtfts, 
Of p3p3l kitatt 2lttd iiift*Wr« aiiflfi^ 
They plaan'd fot f^itedkAh iJhis W nobleft reign* 

VL I. 

This reign, tbeieiaw^, ^hts public car^ 

Which Naila» gave »» all to ikare. 

Had ne'er adomM the Sng^ih name. 

Could fear have filenc'd freedom's claim«^ 

But fear in vain a^eitepts to bind 

Thofe lofty effotte of the mind 
Which fociai good inQ>tres ; 

Where men, fortlii^^ afl&ult a thron«y 
Each adds the common ^^reWait to bis own ; . 
jtd each uuconqnerM beart 4he Artngth of all tcqulres. 

VI. y. 

Say, was it tlras, wben late we viewed 
Our fields in civil blood imbrued ? 
When fortune crown'd the barbarous body 
And half tbe ^AanUtfliifie Was loft } 
Did one of all that vaunting train. 
Who dare affront a peaceful reign, 

Durft one in arms appear f 
Durft one in counKels pledge his life ? 
Stake his luxurious fortunes in the ftrife ? 
^ lend his boafted name his vagrant friends to t^cwT' 
K 4. ^^^ ^^ 
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VI. 3. 
Yet, Haftings, thefe are they 
Who challenge to themfelves thy ceuntry*s love; 
The true j the oonftant: who alone can weigh. 
What glory fhonld demand, or liber^ approTe ! 
But let their worics declare them.- Thy fxeepowo 
The generous powers of thy prevailing mind. 
Not for the talks of their confederate hours. 
Lewd brawls and lurking dander, were defign'd. 
Be thou thy own approver. Honeft praife 
Oft nobly fways. 
Ingenuous youth t 
But, fought from cowards and the tying mouth, 
Praife is reproach. Eternal God alone 
For mortals fixeth that fublime award. 
,He, from the faithful records of his throne, 
.Bids the hiftorian and the bard 
Dl^pofe of honor and of fcom;. 
Difcern the patriot from the flavc j 
And write the good, the wife, the bravej 
For lefTons to the multitude unborn » 
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BOOK THE SECOND. 
O D E I. 

The Remonstrance of Shakespeare: 

Sappofed to have been fpoken at the Theatre Royah 
while the French Comedians were aAing by 
Subfcription. 

M DCCXLtX. 

T F, ytt regardful of your native land, 

-*- Old 8hakefpeare*s tongue you deign to underfUnd, 

Lo, from the blifsful bowers where Hearen rewards 

Infbii6live Sages and unblemifh'd Bards, 

I come, the ancient founder of the ftage. 

Intent to learn, in this difceming age, 

"WJIuit form of wit your fancies have embraced. 

And whither tends your elegance of tafte, 

*That thus at length our homely toils you fpurn, 

That thus to foreign fcenes you proudly turn. 

That from my brow the laurel wreath you claim 

To crown the riv^s of your country's fame. , 

What, though the footfteps of my devious Mufe 
The mcaiur'd walks of Grecian art refufe ? 
Or though the frankncfs of my hardy ftyle 
Mock the nice touches of tlie critic's file ? 
Yet, what my age and climate held to view. 
Impartial I furvey'd and fearlefs dicw. 
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And fay, ye fkillful in the human heart. 
Who know to priae a Poet's nobieft part. 
What age, what dime, could e'er an ampler field 
For lofty thought, for daring fancy, yield ? 
I faw this England break the fhamefisi bands 
Forg'd for the fouls of men by facredjiands ; 
I faw each groaning realm her aid implore j 
Her fons the heroes of each warlike (hore z 
Her naval ftai\da/d (the dire Spaniard's bane) 
Obey'd through all the circuit of the main. 
Then too great commerce, for a late-found world. 
Around' your coaft her eager fails unfiirrd : 
New hopes, new pafiions, thence the bofom fir'd f 
New plans, new arts, die genius thence inipir'd j 
Thence every icenc, whiclv private fortune knows> 
In ftronger life, with bolder fpiiit, ix>ft. 

Difgrac'd I this full profpe£l which I drew ? 
My eolours languid, or my ftrokes untrue f 
Have not your fages, warriors, fwain«> and king9): 
Confefs'd the Irving draught of men. and things? 
What other Bard in any clime appears 
Alike the mafter of your fmiles and tears ? 
Yet have I deign *d your audience to intice 
With wretched bribes to luxury and vice ? 
Or have my various fcenes a purpoTe known 
Which Freeclom, Virtue, Glory, might not own f 

Such from the firfl was my dramatic plan ; 
It fhould be yours to crown what I began : 
And now that England .fpurns her Gothic chain. 
And equal lav;s oud CocWV (c\tii«t tc\^« 
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I thought, Now furely (hall my zealous eyes 
View nobler Bards and jufter Critics rife. 
Intent with learned labour to reiiue 
The copious ore of Albion's native mine. 
Our ftately Mufe more graceful airs to teach, 
And form her tongue to more attra^ve fpcech^ 
Till rival nations liften at her feet. 
And own her polifli'd as they own'd her great,. 

But do you tlius my favorite hopes fulfil ? 
Is France at laft the ftandard of your (kill ? 
Alas for you ! that £b bctiay a mind 
Of art unconfclous, and to beauty blind. 
Say ; dxies her language your ambition raife,. 
Her barren, trivial, unharmonious phrafe, 
Which fetters eloqiience to fcantieft bounds. 
And maims the- cadence of poetic founds ? 
Say J does your humbie admiration- chafe 
The gentle prattle of her Comic Mufe> 
While wits, plain-dealers, fops, and fools appear^ 
Charged to fay nought but what tlie king may heat ? 
Or rather melt your fympathizing hearts 
Won by her tragic fcene's romantic arts^ 
Where old and young declaim on foft defire,. 
And heroes never, but for love, expire ? 

No. Though the charms of noveky, a whilcy 
Perhaps too fondly win« your tlw)ughtlefs fmile,. 
Yet not for you defign'd indulgent fate- 
The modes or manner* of the Bourbon ftate. 
And ill your minds my partial judgment reads. 
And ipany an. auguiy my hope mifleads. 
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If the fair maids of yonder blooming train 

'I o their light courtftiip would an audience deign, 

Or thofe chafte matrons a Parifian wife 

Chufe for the model of domeftic life j 

Or if one youth of all that geherous bandy 

The ftrength and fplendor of their native land. 

Would yield his portion of his country's fame. 

And quit old freedom^s patrimonial claim. 

With lying fmiles Oppreflion'* pomp to fee. 

And judge of glory by a king^s decree. 

O bleft at home with juftly-envicd laws, 
O long the chiefs of Europe's general caufe. 
Whom Heaven hath chofen at each dangerous hoi 
To check tlie inroads of barbaric power. 
The rights of trampled nations to reclaim. 
And guard the fecial world from bonds and ihaxnc 
Oh let not luxury's fantaftic charms 
Thus give the lye to your heroic arms : 
Nor for the ornaments of life embrace 
Difhoneft leffons from that vaunting, race. 
Whom Fate's dread laws (for, in eternal Fate, 
Defpotic Rule was heir to Freedom's hate) 
Whom, in each warlike, each commercial part. 
In civil counfel, and in pleafing art. 
The Judge of earth predeftin'd for your foes. 
And made it fame and virtue to oppofe. 
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O D E If. ' 

TO S L E E P. 

1. 
'^y^ H O U filent power, whofe welcome fway 
^ Charms every anxious thought awayj 
In whofe divine oblivion drown'd, 
Sore pain and weary toil grow niil4» 
Love is with .kinder looks beguii'd^ 
And 'grief forgets her fondly-.cheri(h'd wound ^ 
'O whither haft thou flown, indulgent god ? 
God of kind (hadows and of healing dews, 
AVhom doft tliou touch ^ith thy Lethxan rod ? 
Around wliofe temples now thy opiate airs difBilei 
U. 
Lo, midnight. from her ftany reign 
.Looks awful down on earth. and main. 
The tuneful birds lie liuftiM in fleep. 
With all that crop the verdant food. 
With all that ikim the cryftal flood. 
Or haunt fhe caverns of theTocky fteep. 
No rufhing winds diftufb flie tufted bowers ; 
No wakeful found tlie moon -light valley knows. 
Save where the brook its liquid -murmur pours, 
And lulk the waving fcene to more profound repoft. 
III. 
O let not me alone complain. 
Alone invoke thy power in vain ! 
JOefcendj propitious, on my eyt^ \ 



^IM^ 
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Not from the couch that bears a crown. 
Not from the courtly ftatefiiian'*s down. 
Nor where the mifer and his treafure lies : 
Bring not the fhapes that break tttc murderer's k^ 
Nor thofe the hireling foldier loves to fee. 
Nor thofe which haunt the bigot^s gloomy breaft : 
Far be their guilty nights, and far their dreams from md 

IV, 

Nor yet thoife awful forms prtffent. 

For chiefs smd heroes only meant t 

The figur'd brafs, the choral fong. 

The rtfcujed people's glad applaiiic. 

The liftening fenate, and the laws 
Fix'd by the counftls of • Timoleon's tongue, 
Are fcenes too grand for Fortune's private ways •; 
And though they (hine in youth's ingenuous view, 
The fober gainful arts of modern days 
Tofuch romantic thoughts have bid a long adieu. 

V. 

I alk not, god of dreams, thy care 
To baniih Love's preftntments fair x 
Nor rofy cheek nor radiant eye 
Can arm him ^ith fuch (broag command 
That the young forcerer's fatal hand 
Shall round my foul his pleafmg. fetters tie^- 

N«r 

• After Timoleon had delivered Syracuft from die 

tyranny of Dionyfius, the people on- vrmy importaBt 

•ddi beration fent for VCvok mXo \^ ^^n^Aac^^mbly^ aiked 

ki% advice^ and vottd ^ccoii^^ x<) \x<. ^^.^t wv^^ 



BOOK THE SECOND. OI>E II. 2s% 

>Icr yet the courtier's hope, the giving fmile 
(A lighter phantom, and a bafer chain) 
Did e'er in flumber my proud lyre beguile 
To lend the pomp of thrones her ill-according ftrain* 

VI. 

But, Morpheus, on thy balmy wing 

Such honourable vifions bring. 

As footh'd great Milton's injur'd age. 

When in prophetic dreams he faw . 

The race unborn with pious awe 
Imbibe each virtue from his heavenly pagei 
Or fuch as Mead*s benignant fancy knows 
When health's deep treafures, by his art explor'd. 
Have fav'd the infant from an orphan's woes, 
)r to the trembling fire his age's hope rcftor'd. 

ODE in. 
TO THE C U C K O W. 

ORuftic heraldol' the ipnng. 
At length in yonder woody vale 
Faft by the brook 1 hear thee fing 5 ^ 

And, ftudious of thy homely tale, 
Amid the vefpera ofi die grove. 
Amid the ollauntiitg choir, of Ibartf 
Thy fage refp«BfiirlHul» 
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II. 

The time has been when I have frown'd 
To hear thy voice the woods invade ; 
And while thy folemn accent drowned 
Some fweeter Poet of the fliade. 
Thus, thought I, thus the fons of care 
Some conftant youth or generous fair 
With dull advice upbraid. 

III. 

. I faid, « While Philomela's fong 
'< Proclaims the padion of the grove, 
" It ill befeems a cuckow's tongue 
" Her charming language to reprover- 
Alas, how much a lover's ear 
Hates all the fober truth to hear. 
The fober truth oF love ! 

IV. 
When hearts are in each other blefs^d. 
When nought but lofty faith can rule 
The nymph's and fwain's confenting bread. 
How cuckow-like in Cupid's fchool. 
With ftore of grave prudential faws . 
On Fortune's j)Ower and Cuftom's lavrs. 
Appears each friendly fool ! 
V. 
Yet think betimes, ye gentle train 
Whom Love and Hope and Fancy fway^ 
Who every hariher care difdaint 
Who by tkke moni\iit^ yoA^ ^^ ^^% 
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Think that, in April^s faireft hours. 
To waibling ihades and psunted.flowers 
The cuckow joins hisla}^ 



ODE IV. 

"To the Honourable Charles Townsh^nq^ 

I U T H B C O U N T R Y. 
MDCCIm 

1-1. 

JlI O W oft.fliall I furvcy 
This humble roof, the lawn, the greenwood fliade» 

The vale with (heaves o'erfpread, ^ 

The glafly brook, the flock* which round thee ftray ? 

When will tliy cheerful mind 
*Of thefe have uttor'<l all her dear efteem? 

Or, t<rfl me, doft thou deem ^ 

No more to join in glory's toilfome race. 

But here content imbrace • 

That happy leifure which thou hadft refignVJ? 

1. JU 

Alas, ye happy hours, 
Whfen l)ook8 and youthful fpoitvthfc foul could ihare. 

Ere one ambitious care 
Of civil life had aw*^ her (implcr powers i 

S ^^v 
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oft as your winged train 
Revifit here my frieqd in white array, 

O fail not todifplay 
Each. fairer fcene where I perchance had party 

That fo his generous heai*t 
The abode of even Friendi^ip may Remain. 

I. 3. 

For not imprudent of my lofs to come, 

I faw from CoiiitempUtioo'& quiet cell 

His feet afcending to another home 

Where public Praile and envied Greatnefs dwel 

But fhall we therefor^ O my lyre. 

Reprove ambition*s bed defire ? 
Extinguiih Glory^s flame ?, 

Far other was the tafk in joined 
When to my hand thy ftrings were firft aflig 
Far other faith belongs to Friendfbip*^ honorM 

JI. 4. 

Thee, Townftiendj not the aoDs 
Of ilumbering Eafej^ nor Pl^afure^s roj^ cbaip^ 

Were delUn'd to detain ; 
Noy nor bright Science, nor the Mufi&^s charm 

Fotr them high Heaven prepares 
Their proper votaries, an hi^mbler band i 

And ne'er would Spenfer's hand 
Have deignM to ftrike the warbling Tufcan (k 

Nor Harridgfbn to tell 
What habit an immortal city wesurst 
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It x; 

Had this l>een b'dfflfto fliicia 
*he caufe which Cromw^rs impiouiltandibeiniyTd^ 

Orthat, like-Verc> dlTpUy^d' 
lis redcrofs banner o'er the Bdlghitrfifeld'i 

• Y€t'\»4tere'the-\<rilld?vine 
!ath (hut thofe loftieft paths, it next remains. 

With reafon clad in ftrains 
f harmony^ iele6led minds to iufpirey 

And Virtue's living fire 
*o feed and eternize in hearts like thine. 

II. ^. 

For nef\'Cf fliall the herd, whom Ehi^fway?^ 
So quell my purpofc or my tongue -con tirbl, 
That I (ho«klvfeat^'ilteftriou9 w6rth to praife, 
. Becaufe its matter's friendftiip mov'd my foul* 
Yet, if this undi^mbling ftraJri 
Should now perhaps thine ear detain 

With any pleafing found, 
Reit^ember thou that righteous Fame 
From hoary ag^.a ftri^b account- will claim 
)f each auipioious p^m- with which tliy youth was 
^crown'd. 

in. 1, 

Nor obvious is the way 
Vhere Hekveti expefts«thee; nor tbl^tra:v^4r leads. 

Through flowers or^iUgrant mead»j - 
>r grovcrthatharkto"Phrlomela*8 lay,-- 

S a '\V^ 
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The impartial laws of Fate 
To nobler virtues wed feverer cares. 

Is there a man who (hares 
The fummit next where heavenly natures dwell ? 

Alk him (for he can tell) 
What ftorms beat round that rough laborious height 

III. 1. 

Ye heroes, who of old 
Did generous England Freedom's throne ordaiu^ 

From Alfred's parent reign 
To Nailauy great deliverer, wife and bold j 

I know your perils hard. 
Your wounds, your painful marches, wintery CtiS, 

The night eftang'd from eafe. 
The day by cowardice and falfehood vcx'd. 

The head with doubt perplcx'd. 
The indignant heart difdaining the reward 

m. 3. 

"Which envy hardly grants. But, O renown, 
O praife from judging heaven and virtuous men^ 
If thus they purchased thy divineft crown. 
Say, who fhall hefitate ? or who complain ? 
And now they fit on thrones above : 
And when among the gods they move 
Before the fovran mind , 
^« Lo, thefejj' he faith, " lo, thefe are they 
" Who to the laws of mine eternal fway ' 
*< From violence and fear affertcd human kind*** 
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iv. I. 

Thus honorM while the train 
Of legidators in his prefence dwell ; ^ 

If I may aught foretell. 
The ftatefman /hall the fecond palm obtain^ 

For dreadful deeds of arms « 

Let vulgar bards, with undifcerning praife. 

More glittering trophies raife : 
But wifeft heaven what deeds may chiefly move 

To favor and to love ? 
"Whait, fave wide ble(IIngs> or averted harmi I 

IV. 2. 

Nor to the imbattled field 
Shall thefe achievements of the peaceful gown 

The green immortal crown 
Of valor, or the fongs of conqueft, yield. 

Not Fairfax wildly bold, 
While bare of creft he hew'd his fatal way^ 

Througli Nafeby's firm array, 
To heavier dangers did his breaft oppofe 

Than Pym's free virtue chofe. 
When the proud force of Strafford he control'cf. 

IV. 3. 

But what is man at enmity wuh truth ? 
What were the fruits of Wentworth'^s copious mind 
W^hcn (blighted all the promife of his youth) 
The patriot in a tyrant^s league bad joinM ? 
Let Lreland*8 loud-lamenting plains. 
Let Tyne*8 and Humberts trasxv^ltd.^^vci<&<» 



Let menacM London tell 
How impious Guile made WiAIom bafc 
How generous zeal to cruel rage gave place j 
And how unblefisM he liv'd, and how dUhonorM 1 
V. I. 
Thence never hatli the Mufe 
Around his tomb Pierian rofes flung s 

Nor (hall one poet^s tongue 
His name for Mufic's pleafing labor chufe. . 

And Aire, when Nature kind 
Hath deckM fome favorM breaft above the throng. 

That man with grievous wrong 
Affronts and wounds his genius, if he bends 

To Guilt's ignoble ends 
The fun^ons of his ill-fubmitting mind. 
V. 2. 
For worthy of tUe wife 
Nothing can fcem but Virtue j nor earth yield 

Their fame an equal field. 
Save where impartial Freedom gives the*prize. 

There Somers fix'd his name, 
Inroird the next to William. There ihall Time 

To every wondering clime 
Point out that Somers, vtho from Faction's croud 

*The flanderous and the loud. 
Could fair aflent and modeft reverence claim. 
V. 3. 
Nor aught did laws or focial arts acquire. 
Nor this majeilic weal of Albton^s land 
Did aught accompliih, or to aught afpire^ 
Without Vi\s gvj^AaiiC^, \!^% ^xv^\^\\as!^d. 
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And rightly fhall the ^4ufe's care 
Wreaths like her own for him prepare, 

Whofe ibind's^ inamor'd aim 
Coidd forms of civil beauty draw 
Sublime as ever Sag« or t'oet faw, 
Yet ftill to life's rude fctnt the proud ideas tame. 

VI. 1. 

Let none profane be near I 
TfaK Mttletioas never forei^ to his breaft ; 

On Power's grave feat confefs'd. 
Still to her voice he bent a lover's ear. 

And if the bleffed know 
Their ancient cares, even now the unfading groves. 

Where haply Milton roves 
With Spenier, hear the inchanted eclios round 

Through fartheft heaven refound 
Wife Somers, guardian of their fame below. 

VL 2. 

He knew, the patriot knew. 
That letters and the Mufes powerful art 

Exalt the ingenuous heart, 
And brighten ever)' form of juft and true. 

They lend a nobler fway 
To civil Wifuom, than corruption's lure 

Could ever yet procure : 
They too from Envy's pale malignant light 

Conduft her forth to fight 
ClOith'd in the faircft colors of the day. 

S 4. N\v 
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VL 3. 

O Tovsrnihend> thus may Time, the judgf fcvei 
Inftni6l my happy tongue. of thee to tell i 
And when I fpeak of one to. freedom deatf^ 
For planning wifely and^foc a£Un§^ weU» • 
Qf one whom^glory Loves to own,. 
Who ftill by liberal means alone 

Hath liberal ends^ purfued $ 
Then, for the guerdon of n»y lay,- 
•< This»man with faithful friendihip/* will 1 
** From youth ta honorM age nay arts and rae 
« viewed/* 



ODE. V. 
UN LOVE OF PRAISE.. 

I. 

OF all the fprings within- the mind 
Which prompt her fteps in Fxirtune's tazi 
From none more pleafing aid we find 
Than from the genuine love of praife. 

II. 

Nor any partial, private end 

Such reverence to the public bears 5- 

Nor any paflion, Virtue's friend. 
So like to Virtue'^s feif appears^ 

m 
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III. 
For who in glory can ddight 

Without delight in glorious' deeds ? 
What man a charming voice can flight. 

Who courts the echo thatfucceeds-? 
IV. 
But not the echo on the voice 

More, thaQ on virtue praife^ depends ; 
To whichy of courfe, it^s real price 

The judgment of the praifer lends.^ {. 

V. 
If praife then with religious awe 

From the fole perfeft judge be fought, 
A nobler aim*, a pi>rer law, 

Nor priefty nor bard, nor fage hath taught*. . 
VI. 
With which in charaftcr the fame 

Though in an humbler fphere it lies, ^ 
I count that foul of human fame. 

The fuffirage of the good and wife. 

O D E VI. 

TO WILLIAM HALL, ESQUIRE: 

WITH THE WORKS OF CHAULIEU. 

I. 

/I T T E N D to Chaulicu^s wanton lyre j 
-^^ While, fluent as the ficy-lark fings 
When firft the mom allures it's wings^ 
The epicure his theme purfucs ; 
And tell me rfj among the cbosr 



Whofe mufic charms the banks of Seine^ 
So full, fo free, fo rich a ftraiit 
E'er dictated die warfoli ng Muib« 

11. 
Yet, Hall, while thy judicious ear- 
Admires the well-difTemHed art 
That can fuch harmony impart 
To the lamt pace of Gallic rhymes ;.; 
While wit from affeftation dear, 
Bright imagete, and paflions trae^ 
Recall to thy aflenting vifew 
The envied bards df nobler times j 

III. 
Say, is not oft his do6b-ihe \wong? 
Tliis prieft tof pteafure, who afpires 
To lead ns to her faered fires^ 
Knows he the ritual of her fhrihe ? 
Say (her fweet influence to thy fong. 
So may the goddefs ftill afford). 
Doth (he confent to be adorM 
With Ihamelefs love and frantic wine?' 

Nor Cat», nor Chryfippus-htfre 
N^d we in high indignant phrafb 
From their Elyfian quiet raife j 
But pleafure's oracle alone 
Confult I attentive, not fevere. 
€> pleafure,^ we blafpheme not thee ^ . 
Nor emulate the ri^id knfi^ 
Wlxicli bends b^ iit tkc S^ok.^^^^* 
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V. 

We own' had late to man4li&gn*d 
Nor f«Bfe, nor-wiih, but what obey 
Ot Venus foft or Bacclms ^ay , 
Then mights our bard's volqfi^ous cftcf ^^ 
Moft aptly govern huynanikind : 
Unlefs perchancewhat he^haih fung 
Of tortiir'd joints -and nerves unftrung^ r^ 
Some wi:anglu^,heretic (hould plead. 

VI.. 
But now v»l0i all theie proud deiires 
For dauntlefs truth ^and honeft Buue | 
W^ith that-ilrong mafter of «our fi^me^ . - 
The inexorable judg£ within^ 
What can be done ? Alas, ye fires 
Of love ; alas, ye rofy fmiles, 
Ye neftar'd cups from happier foils, 
—Ye have no bribe his grace <to win. 

O D E VIL 
TO THE RIGHT RJ:VEREND 
ENJ AJVPN LORD BISHOP OF WINCHESTERS 

MIXCCLIir*' 

I. 1. 

T? O R toils which patriots have endur'd^ 
^ For treafon quellM and lawsficcuT'dy. 
In every nation Time displays 
fhepalm of honourable pndfe. - 



Envy may rail ; and fafUon fierce 
Mayftrive: bt^t what, alas^ can-thofe 
(Though held, yet blind and ibrdid foet> 
To gratitude and love oppofe^ 

To faithfhl ftory and perfuafive verfe^ 
I. a. 
O nurfe of ffCedonr, Albion, fay^ 
Thou tamer of defpotic fWay, 
"What man, among thy Tons arotfnd. 
Thus heir to glory haft thou found ? 
"What page, in all thy annals bright^ 
Haft thou with purer joy Ibrvey^d 
Than that where truth, by Hoadly*8 aicf. 
Shines through impofture's folemn fhade. 

Through kingly and through facerdotal night ? 

To h»m the Teacher blefs'd^ 
Who fent religion, from tlie palmy field 
By Jordan, like the mom to cheer the weft. 
And lifted up the veil which heaven from earth conceal 
To Hoadly thus his mandate he addrefs'd : 
** Go thou, Smd refcue my diflionorM law 
** From hands rapacious and from tongues impure 
«* Let not my peaceful name be made a lure 
<• Fell periecution^s mortal fnares to aid: 
<< Let not my words be impfous chains to drew 
•« The freebom foul in more than brutal aw^, 
'^ To fiuth witlhout 9i&ut> ili\t^\dxi^^>x&x^^^d.** 
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II. I. 

No cold or unperfonning hand 
Was arm'd by heaven with this command* 
The world foon felt it : and, on high. 
To William's ear wi0i welcome Joy 
Did Locke among the bleft unfold 
The rifing hope of Hoadly's name, 
Godolphin then confiim'd the fame { 
And Somers, when from earth he came. 

And generous Stanhope the fair fequel told. 
II. %. 
Then drew the lawgivers around, 
(Sires of the Grecian name rcnown'd) 
And liftening afkM, and wondering knew, , ' 
What private force could thus fubdue 
The vulgar and the great combinM j 
Could war with facred folly wage ; 
Could a whole nation difengage 
From the dread bonds of many an age. 

And to new habits mould the public mind. 

n. 3. 

For not a conqueror's fword. 
Nor the ftrong powers to civil founders known. 
Were his : but truth by faithful fearch explored. 
And focial fenfe, like feed, in genial plenty fown. 
Wherever it took root, the foul (reftor'd 
To freedom) freedom too for others fought. 
Not monkifh craft the tyrant's claim divinci 
Not regal zeal the bigof s cruel fhrihe 

% C 
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O D E X. 

T O^ 

THOMAS EDWARBS, ESQUIR 

ON TH» LATB EDITIO-N- QP 

MR. P O P E'S WORKS. 

M,PCCII. 
I. 

BELIEVE me, Edwareb, to rcilrain 
The licence of a railer's tongue 
Is what but feldom men obtain 
By fenfe or wit, by profc or fong : 
A taik for more Hereulesn powers. 
Nor fuited to tlw faered hours 
Of leifure in the Miife*s bowers. 

n. 

In bowers wjiari; lanfiel wtds ;«Hli> p(|Ioi». 
The Mufe^ the b]am.elefs qjiioen, redder : 
Fair Fame attends, and Wifdom calm 
Htr eloquence Jiannoniou^.giiidffs^ : 
While, ihut for evec from hpr ga|e» 
Oft trying, (till rej)uiing,». vi^it 
Fierce Envy and ca\umik\Qu&^'ax^. 
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O ! not unworthy may thy Albion's tongue 
Theeitilly her- friend and benefactor, name: 
'O ! serefy Hoadly, in thy country's eyes, 
.May impioue gold^orpleafur^^s gaudy prize* 
Make public virtue, public freedom, vile; 
Nor our own manners tempt us to difclaim 
That hoitage, our noblefl: wealth and fame, 
:Which Tho\i haft kept intire from force and fa^lious 
guile. 

.0 D R VIIL ^ 
I. 

:TF rightly tui^ul hiatxlis decide, 
*-■' If itbe.fix'drin lo¥e!s decreef. 
That beauty ougbtt aoIi ta be tried 

But by itsnative-jkatwerto pleai<|* 
Then tell me, youths and lovers, tell, 
.What, fair can Amoret excell ? 

II-. 
rBehdld that bright unrullied.fmile. 

And wifdom fpeaklng in her mien: 
Yet ((he fo artlefs all the while. 
So little ftudious to be feen) 
We nought biut infbant^gladnefs knovr^ 
Nor think to. whom the gift we owe. 

UL 
:But neither mufic, nor. thc^ powers 

Of youth and mirt)i and ftvlick cheer* 
Jldd half thatXux^ne to theJiours, 
-(^makc life's profpe^ half fo cleai« 



twi^ 



V* AKKNSIDE'S POSMS* 

As mempry brings it to the eye 
Prom fcenes where Amoret was by« 
IV. 

Yet hot a fattrift could there 

Or fault or ih.difcretion find; 
Nor any prouder fege declare 

One virtue, piilurM in his mind, 
Whofe form with lovelier colours ^lowft 
' ' Than Amoret^'s demeanor ihows. 
V. 
TThis fure is beauty'^s happieft part z 

This gives the moft unbounded fway % 
This (hall inchant the fubje^t heart 

When rofe and lily fade away j 
And'fhe be ftill, in fpite of tinie, 
Sweet Amoret in all her. prime. 



O D E IX. 
AT S T U D y. 



^ITT HITHER did my fancy ftray ? 
^^ By what magic -drawn away 

Have I left my ftudious theme ? 
From this philofophic page. 
From the problems of the fage. 

Wandering througlbL a ^Iwiing dreamt 



BaOK THE SECOND. ODE IX. *73 

* 

II. 
'Tis in vain, ala&l I find, (^ 
Much in vain, my zealous mind 

Would to learned WifJom's throne 
. Pofiicate, each thoughtful fa^rt: . , . «. 
Nature bids a fofter power 

Claim fome minutes for hit own. 
III. 
Let the bufy or. the wife, • ». 

View him with contemptuous eyes ; 

Love is native to the heart : 
Guide its wifhes as you will ; 
Without Love, you'll find it ftill 

Void in one eflbntial pait. . . < *. 

IV. . • ^ 

Me though no peculiar fair 
Touches with a lover's care ; 

Though the pride of my dcfire 
Aflcs immortal friendfliip's name, 
Afks the palm of honed fame. 

And the old heroic lyre ; 
V. 
Though the day have fmootWy gone, 
Or to lettered lei fure knoWn, 

Or in focial duty fpentj- 
Yet at eve my lonely breaft 
Seeks in vain for perfect reft ; 

Languilhes for true content. 

.-. •;. T OXi^. 
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To flavifli ruffians, liirM for their command : 
Thefe, at fome greedy monk's or liarlot^s nod, 
See rifled nations crouch beneath their rod : 

Theifc are the public will, the rdafon of the land. 
lU. 
Thou, heedlefs Albion, what, alas, the while 
Doft tliou prefume ? O inexpeit in arms. 
Yet vain of freedom, how doft tliou beguile, 
With dreams of hope, thefe near and loud alarms ? 
Thy fplendid home, thy plan of laws renown'd. 
The praife and envy of the nations round. 
What care haft thou to guard ham fortune^t fway f 
Aaud the ftoims of war^ how foon may ail 
The lofty pile from its foundations fall. 

Of ages the proud toil, the ruin of a day ! 
IV. 
Ko : thou art rich, thy ftreams and fertile vales 
Add induftry's wife gifts to nature's ftore : 
And every port is crouded with thy fails. 
And every wave throws treafure on thy ihore. 
What boots it ? If luxurious plenty charm 
Thy feJfifh heart from glory, if thy arm 
Shrink at the frowns of danger and of pain, 
Thofe gifts, that treafure is no longer thine. 
Oh rather far be poor. Thy gold will fluBe 

Tempting the eye-of force, and deck thee to thy baw. 
V. 
But what hath force or war to do with thee ? 
Girt by the azure tide, and thron'd fublime 
Amid thy floating bulwarks, thou canft fee, 
With fcom, tKe furj oi ^-aitV V^^A^ Olwwt 
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DafhM ere it reach thee. Sacred from the foe 
Are thy fair fields. Athwart thy guardian prow 
No "bold invader's fodt fliall tempt the ftraild — 
Yet fay, ihy country, will ttie waves and wind 
Obey thee ? Haft thoii all thy hopes refijgn'd 
To theiky's ifickle faitli ? the pilot's wavering hand ? 

For oh ! may neither ftar nor ftroiigcr I'ote 
(Love, bf thy vxrwious prinees nobiy -Won) 
Thee, lift t)f hiany wretched nations, move. 
With mighty armies ftation'd round the throne 
To truft thy fafety. Then, farewell the claims 
Of freedom ! Her proud rec(»rds to the flames 
Then- bear, an offering at ambition's fhrine j 
Whate'er thy ancient patriots dar'd demand 
From furious John's, or faithlefs Charles's hand, 
Or what great William feal'd for his adopted line. 

VII.. 

But if thy fons be worthy of their natne^ 
If libeial laiVs with liberal hearts they prize, 
Let tliem fr6m cbnqueft, ind frofn fervilfe Aaitte, 
In war's glad fchool their own proteflors rife. 
Ye chiefly, heirt of Aftion'i cultur'd f)lain6. 
Ye leaders of her bold and fiiit])ful fwaihs. 
Now not unequal to your birth be found : 
Tlie public voice bids arm your rural ftat^> 
Paternal hamlets for your eniigns wait. 
And grange nnd fold jprepait to poui \.Vit\t>jCi>x^«ci>axv\. 

T 4. N\\\.^M 
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VIII. 
Why are yc tardy ? what Inglorious care 
Detains you from their head, your native poft ? 
Who moil their country^s fame and fortune (hare, 
'Tis theirs to fliarc her toils, her perils moft. 
Each man his talk in focial life fuftains. 
With partial labours, with domedic gains. 
Let others dwell : to you indulgent heaven 
By counfel and by arms the public caufe 
To ferve for public love and love's applaufe. 
The firft imployment far, the nobleft hire, hath giien. 

IX. 

Have ye not heard of Lacedaemon's fame ? 
Of Attic chiefs in Fi-eedom's war divine ? 
Of Rome's dread generals ? the Valerian name ? 
The Fabian fons ? the Scipios, matchlcfs line ? 
Your lot was theirs. The farmer and the fwain 
Met his lovM patron's fummons from the plain j 
The legions gathcrM ; the bright eagles flew : 
Barbarian monarchs In the triumph moum'd j 
The conquerors to their houfhold gods retum'd. 
And fed Calabrian flocks, and fteerM the Sabine plough, 

X. 

Shall then this glory of the antique age. 
This pride of men, be loil among mankind ? 
Shall war's heroic arts no more ingage 
The unbought hand, the imfubje^led mind ? 
Doth valor to the race no more belong ? 
No more with fcorn oi N\Q\wvct ^t^^Hrt^tw^^ 
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Doth forming nature now her fons infpire. 
That, like fome myftery to few rcveal'd, 
The (kili of arms abaih^d and- awVl ihtf yield; ' . 
A.nd. from their own defence with hopclers hearts fkire ? 

XI. : 

O ihame to human life, to humam laws ! 
The loofe adventurer, hireling of a day^ ^ 

Who his fell fword without afFe£lion draws, 
Whofe God, whofe country, is a tyrant's pay. 
This man the leflbns of the field can learn ; . 
Can every palm, which decks a warrior, earn, ; 
And eveiy pledge of conqueft : while in vain, 
To guard your altars, your paternal lands. 
Are focial arms held out to your free hands : 
Too aitduous is the lore ; too irkfome were the pain.' 

XII. 

Meantime by Pleafure's lying tales al!«rM, 
From the bright fun and living breeze ye ftray j 
And deep in London^s gloomy haunts immur'd, 
Brood o'er your fortune's, freedom's,* health's decay. 
O blind of choice and to yourfelves untrue ! * 
The young grove (hoots, thetrbloom the fields renew, 
The maniion aiks its lord, the fwains their friend j 
While he doth riot's orgies haply fhare. 
Or tempt the gamefter's dark, deftroying fnare, 
Or at fome courtly Ihrinc with flaviih incenfe bend. 

XIII. And 



Xlli. 

And yet full Ah your funtioti* t«iigiset c^knplahi 
Tkat kwkA fvmvlt pron^ the rvftic tkrong ^ 

That the rude village-ininate$ now difdain 
Thofe homely ties which rulM tlieir fathers long. 
Alas, ybtif iathere did by othev Ms 
Draw tho& kind ties arouhd ^t\Y fithple heixt^ 
And M in othcir paths dieir dtiftile iJirill ; 
By fuccottf, faithful cotinfel, c6«utebu& th(eer9 
Won them the kfticient ihahhbrs to re^^trt. 
To pfite theif eountry'B peace, Ind heaven's dtle ri 
Mfill. 

XIV. 
But mark the judgment of experienced Time, 
Tutor of nations. Doth light difcord tear 
A flate ? and impotent fedition's crime ? 
The powers of warlike prudence dwell not thete ; 
The powers who to command and to obey, 
Infti'u£l the valiant. There would civil fway 
The rifitng race to manly concord tame ? 
Oft let the marlhalM field their fteps unite. 
And in glad fplcndor bring before their iight 
One common caufe and one hereditary fame, 

XV. 

NDr yet be skw^d, nor yet your taflc difown. 
Though wai^i proud votaries look on fevere $ 
ThoHgb fccreu tau^Vkt ettNAvX^ \o xJcv^m ^\avvc^ 
They deem profjuo:^ V^ ^^>^^ \iv\x>^es:\^%^^^. 
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>t them hi vain, your martial hope to quell, 
>f new refinemeatSi fiereer wes^xms tell, 
\nd mode the old fimplicity, in vain ; 
To the tiiiift*ft warfare, fimple or Mfi&M, 
The time itfelf adapts the warrior's mind; 
id equal prowefs ftill fhall equal palms obtain. 

acvi. 

Say then ; if En^and's youth, in earlier days. 

On Glory*s field with well-train'd armies vy'd, 

l¥hy (hall they now renounce that generous praife > 

WTiy dread the foreign mercenary's pride ? 

Though Valois bravM young Edward^s gentle hand, 

And Albert rulhM on Henry's way-worn band, 

With Europe's chofen fons in arms renown 'd, 

^et not on Vere's bold archers long they look'd, 

Nor Audley's fquires, nor Mowbray's yeomen 

brook'd : 

ley (aw their (hmdard fall, and left their monarch 

bound. 

XVII. 

Such were the laurels which your fathers won j 

Such Glory's di£lates in their dauntlcfs bread ; 

—Is there no voice that fpeaks to every fon ? 

No nobler, holier call to You addrefs'd ? 

O ! by majeftic freedom, righteous laws, 

By heavenly truth's, by manly reafon's caufe. 

Awake ; atttend j be indolent no more : 

By Friendlhip, focial Peace, domeiiic Love, 

Rife J arm ; your country's living fafety prove j 

ad train her valiant youth, and watch^a>a»A Vk«flb»\^. 
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O D E XII. 
On Recqtulimo from a Fit op Sxckne! 
in th e cowntily. 
mdcclviii. 



^T^ HY verdant fcenes, O Goulder's hill, 
A Once more I feek, a languid gueft : 
With throbbing temples and with burden'd brea 
Once more I climb thy deep aerial way, 
O faithful cure of oft-returning ill. 
Now call thy fprightly breezes round,- 
Difiblve this rigid cough profound, 
And bid the fprings of life with gentler mover 
play. 

ir. 

How gladly 'mid the dews of dawn 

By weary lungs thy healing gale, 
The balmy weft or the frefh north, inhale ! 
How gladly, while my mufmg footftcps rove 
Round the cool orchard or the funny lawn. 

Awaked I ftop, and look to find 

What (hrub perfumes the pleafant wind. 
Or what wild fongfter channs the Dryads of the gr* 
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HI. 
Nowy ere the morniBg walk is done,- 
The diftant voice of Health I hear 
Welcome as beauty's to the lover^s ear. 
** Droop not, nor doubt of my return," Ihe cries j 
<< Here wiU I, *mid the radiant calm of noon, 
' ** Meet thee beneath yon chefnut bower, 
** And lenient on thy bofom pour 
*< That indolence divine which lulls the earth and 
«♦ ikies." 

IV. 
The goddefs promisM not in vain* 
I. found her at my favorite time. 
Nor^<rilh'd to breath in any fofter clime. 
While (half-reclJn'4* half-llumbering as I lay) 
She hover*d o'er me. Then, among her ttain 
Of nymphs and zephyrs, to my view 
Thy gracious form appeared anew 
Then iirft^ O heavenly Mufe, unfeen for many a day. 

V. 

In that foft pomp the tuneful maid 

Shone like the golden ftar of love. 
I faw her hand in carelefs meafures move ; 
I heard fweet preludes dancing on her lyre. 
While my whole frame the facred found obey'd^ 

New funihine o'er my fancy fprings. 
New colours clothe external things. 
And t^e laft glooms of pain and iickly plaint retire. . 
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VI. 

O GouMer*5 hilJ, by thee reftor^d 
Once more to this in?iven*(! hand. 
My harp; which late rebounded o*er the land 
The voice of gtory, folemn and fevcre. 
My I>orian harp fliall now with mild accord 
To thee her joyful tribute pay, 
And fend a leis- ambitious lay 
Of Fricndlhip and of Love to greet thy nia(!er*s car. 
VII. 
For when within thy ihady feat 
Firft from' the fultry town he cho&. 
And the tirM fenate^s cares, his wifli'd repofe» 
Then wsfcft thou mine ; to me a happier home 
For focial leifure : where my welcome feet, 
' EftraiigM from all the intangling ways 
In which the reftlefs vulgar ftrays. 
Through nature* s iimple paths with ancient faith migl 
'roam. 

vni. 

And while around his fyhran fcene 

My Dyfon led die white -winged hours. 
Oft from the Athenian Academic bowers 
Their fages came : oft heard our lingering walk 
The Mantuan mufic warbling o'er the green : 

And oft did Tully's reverend ihadc. 

Though much for liberty, afraid, 
Witli us of lettered ««fc or Ta\>3LW\ ^JL^mcy talk. 
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IX. 

Bpt olhcr gueftft wcrt oa .tkeiv way» 
■AiidrBack*d erekNi£»tiits favored grove ; 
Even diftcekftial progeny of Jove^ 
Bright Venus, with her all -(iibdumgrony 
Wboie golden fliaft moft willingly obe^r 
Thebeft and wifeft. As they came, 
Qla4 Hymen wav'd iiis genial ftam^ 
And fang their Iv^py gifts, and praiiiM their (p«rtlefs 
throne. 

X. 
I faw when through, yon feftive gate 
He led along his chofen maid> 
And to my friend with fmiles prefenting faid ; 
** Receive that faireft wealth which.Heaven afli^'d 
** To human fortune. Did thy lonely fUte 
** One wiih, one utmoft hope confefs ? 
** Behold, (he comes, to adorn and blefs : 
'< -Comes, worthy of thy heart, and equal to thy mind.** 

ODE xm. 

To THE AllKriiOlb OF Ml^BffOIRS OP TffB HOVSS 
Q9 BnAK^ENBTIItGir. 

MDC.CLI* 
I. 

^If^HB men itnfimtk*dr a^^chitfo o^hmMm racCf 
''' And book la lead in. coMiftls or in arms. 
Have AUom t«ia!d thur ;ltct firon -Glory's cha«e» 
To dwell with books, or court the MiUkH «Wm%« 
4 X^x^ 
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Yet, to our eyes if haply time hatli brought 
Some genuioe tcanfcript of thjeir' calmer' dxotiglit, 
There ftill w« own the wife, the great, or good 5 
And Caefar there, and Xenophon are feen. 
As clear in fpirit and fublimc of mien. 
As on Phari^lian plains, or by the AiTyiian flood, . 

II. 
Say thou too; Frederic, was not this thy aim ? 

'- Thy\igils could the ftudent's lamp engage. 
Except for this ? except that future fame 
Might read thy genius in the faithful page ? 
Tliat if herfcaftef Envy fhall prefume 
With words irreverent to irifcribe thy tomb. 
And bafcr weeds upon thy palms to fling. 
That hence pofterity may tiy thy reign, 
Aflert thy treaties, and thy wars explain. 

And view in native liglits the hero and the king. 

III. 

O evil forefight and pernicious care ! 

Wilt thou indeed abide by this appeal ? 
' Shall we the lefibns of thy pen compare 

With private honor or with public zeal ? 

Whence then at things divine thofe darts of fcorn ? 

Why are the woes, which virtuous men have home 

For facred Truth, a prey to laughter given ? 

Ay hat fiend, what foe of nature, urg'dthy'arm • 1 

The Almighty of his fceptre to diiarm ? 
To puih this earth, adrift^ and leave it loofe from 
heaven? * ^ 
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Ve god-like fhades of legiflatocs old» 
Ye who made Rome yi6loriou9, Athens wUe, 
Xe firft of mortals with the blefsM inroll'd, 
Say did iM>t horror in your bofoms rife> 
When thus by impious vanity impelPd 
A magiftrate, a tnonarchy ye beheld 
Affronting civil order's holieft bandsf 
Xhofe bands which ye'fo labor'd to improre? 
Thofe hopes and fears of juftice from above, 
UVhich tam'd the favage world to your divine com- 
mands? 

ODE XIV. 
THE COMPLAINT, 






1. 
WAY! Away! 

■ <rempt me rto more, infidious Love : 
Thy foothing fway 
Long did my youthful bofom prove : 
At length thy treafon as difcem"'d, 
At length fome dear-bought caution earned : 
Away ! nor hope my riper age to move. 

U, 

I know, I fee 
Her merits Needs it now be /hewn, 

Alas, to me ? • 
How often, to myfelf unknown. 
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The graceful, gentle, Virtuous maid 
Have I admirM ! How often fkid. 
What j6f tb cidi a heart like her*8 ont^ own 

m. 

But, flattering god, • 
O fquanderer of content and eaiie» 

In thy abode 
Will cai-e's rude leiTon learn to plea(e? 
O fay, deceiver, haft thou won 
Proud Fortune to attend thy throne;. 
Or plac'd thy iriends above her ftem de<;reef ? 



O » t XV. 
ON DOMESTIC MANNEJIS, 

[ U NF I N I SjaEJD* ] 
I. 

f\Jf E E K honor, femaile ftiajne, 

-LVl o ! Whither, fweeteft oifs Jpring .<sf fe fky, 

From Albion doft thou fly ; 
Of Albion'iB daughters once the favorite fame? 

O Beauty*8 only friend. 
Who giv'ft her pleafing reverence to.infpire } 

Who felfifli, bold defire 
Doft to efteem and dear aiftA»on hint j 

Alas, of thee forlorn,* 
What joy, what piv&> "'i^cnX."Vto^''taB^"^&fe.^^^^*? 



BOOK TMB SECOND. OPB XV. %^i 

Ih 

Behold ,* our ^roifths ia valtt 
Ooncerning nuptial ha^ifiift ittquiir^ i 

Our maids no fttore a^srtt 
The arts of bafhful Hymen to attain | 

But with triampka^tlt ey«f 
And cheeks impaflive, as they move along, 

Aflc homage of the throng. 
The lover fwears that in a harlot's arms 

Are found the felf-fame charms. 
And worthlefs and deferted lives and dies, 

III. 

Behokli unbleft'dathome. 
The father of the cheerlefs houfehold mounis: 

The night in vain returns, 
For love and glad content at diftance roam ; 

While (he, in whom his mind 
Seeks refuge from the day's dull tafk of cares. 

To meet him (he prepares. 
Through noife and fplecn and all the gamefter'^ arftg 

A liillefs, harrafsM heart, 
Where not one tender thought can welcome find. 

IV. 

■^Twas thus, along the fhore 
Of Thames, Britannia's guardian Genius heard,, 

From many a tongue preferr'd, 
^f vftj^^ and griief tlie fond inveftive lore ; 

U a At 
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At which the queen diyiiie 
Indignant, with her adamantine fpear 

Like thunder founding near. 
Smote the red crofs upon her illver ihieldy 

And thus her wrath revealed. 
(I watch'd her awfiil words and made them mioe 
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TWO B a O K S^ O F ODE S; 

B. i; Ode XVIII. Stanza 11^ 2.] Lycui-gus the 
Xracedaemonian * law'^giver - brought into Greece^* from-' 
Afia Minor the firft complete copy of Homer*s works. 
—At Pfataea was' f6\ight the dccifive- battle be- 
tween the Perfian army and the united-militHiof Oreece 
under Paufanlas 'and Ariftidcfs.— Cimon ^the Athenhin 
erefted a trophy in Gypms for twd great' viftories 
gained on the fame day ovtr the Perfiaftsby fea and 
land.' Diodorus Siculus has preferved the infcription 
which the Athenians afGxed to the cohfecrated fpoils, 
after this -greatfuccefs ; in. which it is very remarfc-- 
able, that the grcatnefs^of*^ the occaHon has^ifed the 
mannep of' expFefllon above the • ulbal •iimplicky - alid > 
modefty of all other ancient infcrippons. It is tliis : 

Eg. OY. r'. EYPflllHN^ AXIAS. AIXA* nONTCWE. - 

ENEIME. . . 

KAU nOAEAS. 0NHTaN. GOYPOS.- AfHS. ' 

EnEXEI. : 

OYiXEN.nn. TOIOYTON. EHIXeONinN.. TENET*. . 

ANAP.X2N. 

EPTON. EN. HIlEIPfll. KAI. J^ATA^ nONTON.-^ 
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OIAE. TAP. EN. KTnPni. MHAOTI:. nOAAOTZ- 

♦OINIKnN.EKATON. NAYT. EAON. EN. IIEAA- 

TEI. 
ANAPfZN. IIAHeOTTAX. MEFA. A*. EXTENEN. 

A^n^'/nT. ATT^M- 
. nAHTEE'. AM<I»OTEPAl5:. XEPXI. KPATEI. HO- 

AEMOT. 

The following tranilatioK is almoft literal t 

Since &fk tbc (ba from Aiu*a bpfttle coaUt 
J)ivi4«i Europe and tba god of war 
ASuVd iBBf>Qfiou8 cities j sever yet. 
At once as9ong the waves and on the fhorCf, 
Hath fuch a labotir been atchiev'd by men 
Who earth inhabit. The]r» whofe arms tiie Medes 
in Cyprus felt pernicious, they, the famcy 
. Have won from (kilful Tyre an hundred (hips 
CiXMided with warriors. Alia groans^ in both 
Her hands fore (mitten^ by the might of , war* 

Stanza II. 3.] Pindar was contemporary with Ari* 
ftidee and Cymon, in whom the glory of ancient Greece 
was at its height. When Xerxes invaded Greece, 
Pindar was true to the common intereft of his country; 
though his fellow citizens, the Thebans, had fold 
themfelves to the PeHian king. In one of his odes he 
exprefles the great diftrefs and anxiety of his mind, 
secaBoncd by the ^r^ft ^jxe^^mi^m^ ^^ IC^nces againft 
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Ore«ce. (Ifthm. 8.) In another he celebrates the vic- 
tories of Salamisi Plataea, and Himera. (Pyth. i.) 
It will te neceffary to add two or three other particu- 
lars of his life, real or fabulous, in order to explain 
what follows in the text concerning him. Firft then, he 
Mras thought to be fo great a favourite of Apollo, that 
the pricils of that deity allotted him a conftant (hare 
of dieir offerings. It was faid of him, as of fome 
other illuftrious men, that at his birth a fwarm of bees 
lighted on his lips, and fed him with their honey. It 
was a}fb a tradition concerning him, that Fan was 
beard to recite his poetry, and feen dancing to one of 
}ii« hymns on the mountains near Thebes. But a real 
hiftori^ facl in his life is, that the Thebans impofed 
S( large fine upon him on account of the veneration 
which he exprefTed in his poems for that heroic fpirit, 
ihewn by the people of Athens in defence of the com- 
mon liberty, which his own fellow- citizens had fhame- 
fully betrayed. And, as the ar^ment of this ode 
implies, xkax gnat poetical talents t and high fentiments 
of liberty, do reciprocally produce and ajifi each other, 
fp Pindar is perhaps the moft exemplary proof of this 
conneftionj which occurs in hiftory. The Thebans 
were remarkable, in general, for a flavifh difpofition 
through all the fortunes of their common- wealth ;• at 
the time of its ruin by Philip 5 and even in its beft ftatc, 
under the adminiftration of Pelopidas and £paminon- 
das : and every one knows, they were no. lefs remark- 
able for great duinefs, and want of all genius. Tha^ 
U 4 Yv^Ssax 
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Pindar fhoiild have equally diftinguiffied himfelf fro« 
the reft of his fellow-citizens in both thefe refpe^j 
fecms fomewhat extraordinary, and is fcsrcc to be ac- 
counted for but by the preceding obfervation. 

Stanza III. 3.] Alluding to his •* Defence of die 
<* people of England"* againft Salmafius. See part- 
ciilarly the manner in which he himfelf fpeaks of tlut 
undertaking, in the introduftion to his reply to Moras. 

Stanza IV. 3.] Edward the Third; from whom 
(lefcendcd Henry Haftings, third Earl of Huntingdon, 
by the daughter of the Puke of Clarence, brotlier to 
Edward the Fourth. 

Stanza V. 3. J At Whittington, a village on tbc 
e^lgc of Scarfdale in Derbylhire, the Earls of Devon- 
fliire and Danby, with the Lord Delamere, privately 
concerted the plan of the Revolution. The fioufe in 
wliicli they met is at prefent a farm-houfe j and the 
country people diftinguifh the room where they fat, by 
tlic name of ** the plotting parlour." 

B. II. Ode VII. Stanza II. i.] Mr. Locke died 
in 1704, when Mr. Hoadly was beginning to diftin- 
j;uifh himfelf in the caufe of civil and religious liberty : 
Lord Godolphin in 1712, when the doftrines of the 
Jacobite faction were chiefly favoured by thofe in power : 
Lord Somcrs in 17 16, amid the pra6bces of the non- 
juring clergy againft the protcftant eftablifliment; and 
Lord Stunliope in 1711, during the conti'overfy with 
ihc lower hgulc of convocation. 
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. B. n. OdeX. Stanza V.} BtrrmgMT.^c'swair' 
«rithTlicobaW> Concanen, and th«f i«flr of tbeir tribe,' 
Mr. Warburton, the prefent Lord Bifliop of 'Ofdu- 
aefter, did with- great zeal cultiiate tlieiir friendftipj 
baving been inti-adncedy. forfooth^ at the meetings of 
that refpcftable confederacy : a favour whiclf Me after- 
wards, fpoke of in very high terms of complacency and 
thankfulnefs. At the fame time in his intercourfe with 
them he treated Mr. Pope in a moft contemptuous 
manner^ and as a writer, without genius. Of the 
truth of thefe affertions his Lordfliip can have nodoubt^ 
if he rccolle6Vs his own correfpondence with Concanen; 
a part of which is ftill in being, and will probably be 
remembered as long as any of this prelate's writings. 

B. II. Ode XIII.] In the year 17 51 appeared a 
very fplendid edition, in quarto, of ** Memoires pour 
** fervir a THiftoire de la Maifon de Brandebourg, a. 
<* Berlin & a la Haye ;'* with a privilege figncd Fed e^ 
Ric ; the fame being engraved in imitation of hand- 
writing.. In this edition, among other extraordinary 
paffages, are the two. following, to which the third 
ilanza of this ode more particularly refers : 

Page 163.] " II fe fit une migration'* (the author 
is fpeaking of what happened of the revocation of the 
ediftof Nantes) " donton n'avoit guere vu d'exemplcs 
" dans Thiftoire: unpeuple entier fortit du royaumc 
<« pat l.'efprit de parti en haine du pape, & pour recc- 
" voir fous un autre ciel la communion fous les deux 
« efpcccs: quatrc cens mille ames s'expatrierent ainfi 
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«< U afaaadoiHieiciit tgiqs Icur bScBf pour detoniier d 
«< d'antict toi^ks let Tieun. ]p(ea«iincs 4e Clen 
«« Marat.'* 

Fags M^.] ** Lacfaintc 499na le }Oitra la c^dii 
«< &raiiioiirpipp(ciirta;«flabi9]tfQt]«cicla<ad4ftiB 
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TO THE 

NAIADS. 

MDCCXLVI. 

HB Nymphs, who pre(ide <Jv«r fynnp ftfi4 rhntltts, 
are addrefled at day-break, in honor of their iereral 
functions, and of the relatione whieh they hear to 
die natural and to the moral world. Their origin is 
deduced from the firft allegorical deities, or powers 
»f nature ; according to the do^hine of die old my- 
thological poets, conceniing the generation of the 
^s and the rife of things. They are then f\iccef- 
Svely cbnlidered, as giving motion to the air and ex^* 
:iting fummer-breezes j as nourifliing and beautify- 
ng the vegetable creation } as contributing to the 
Fullnefs of navigable rivers, and confequently to the 
naintenance of commerce ; and by that means, to 
lie maritime part of military power. Next is repre- 
Tented their favourable influence upon health, when 
Jifted by rural exercife: which introduces their 
:onne^on with the art of phyHc, and the happy 
ffe&s of mineral medicinal fprings, Laftlyt they 
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BreatbM on her fainting £>ti8. From oooa to eve. 
Along tb« river and the paved brook* 
Afcend the cheerful breeses : hail'd of barcls 
Who, faft by learned Cam, the .ffioltaa lyrft 
Solicit I nor unwelcome to the youth 
Who on the heights of Tibur, all indin'd 
O'er mfliing Anie^ with a pious hand 
The reveroid fcene delineates, broken fan«t. 
Or tombs, or pillarM aquedufts, the pomp 
Of ancient Time ; and haply, while he icans 
The ruins, with a illent tear rtvoWcs 
The fame and fdrtime of imperious Rome. 

You too, O Nymphs, and yout unenviotis aid 
The rural powers confefs ; and ftill pivprnv* 
For you tlieir choked treafures. Fan cotnMaAdbi, 
Oft as the Delian king with 6iriu9 holds 
The central lieavens, the father of the grote 
Commands his Dryads over yoiir abodes 
To f]pread dieir deepcfk umbrage. Well Ae god 
Remembereth how indulgent ye fupplied 
Your general dews to ntirfc them in their prime. 

Pales, the pafture's queen, where-e'cr ye ftni)-, " 
Purfues your fteps, delighted ; and l3ie path 
With living verdure clothes. Arcmnd your hautits 
The laugliing Chloris, with profufeft hand. 
Throws wide her blooms, her odors. Still with you 
Pomona feeks to dwdl : and o'er die lawns. 
And o'er the vale of ftithrtond, where widi Thsrmes 
Ye love to Mrante, \^«(lEeSKCtt«iL^'Qcn 
Well -pka^M t>ie ^)*cA^ ^ <««. KsnMMuttatVx^^ 
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Her dower I ttixmindfal of the fragrant iflet 
Nyfaean or Atlantic. Nor canft liio«i» 
(Albeit oft, ungrateful, thou doft mock 
The beverage of the fober Naiad's urn, 
O Bromius, O Lensean) nor canft thou 
Difov/n the powers whofe bounty, ill repaid. 
With neftar feeds thy tenJrils. Yet from me. 
Yet, blamelefs Nymphs, from my delighted lyrt. 
Accept the jrites your bounty well may claim ; 
Nor heed the fcoffings of the Edonian band. 

For better praife awaits you. Thames, your fire. 
As down the verdant flOpe your duteous rills 
Dtfcend, the tribute (lately Thames receives, 
2>elighted ^ and your piety applauds j 
tAnd bids his copious tide roll on fecure, 
kFor faithful are his daughters ; and with words 
Aufpicious gratulates the bark which, now 
His banks for&king, her adventurous wings 
Yields to the breeze, with Albion's happy gifts 
£xtremeft ifles to blefs. And oft at morn, 
Wllen fiermeJ3, from Olympus bent o*er earth 
To bear the words of Jove, on yonder hill 
Stoops lightly- failing ; oft intent your fprings 
He views : and waving o'er Tome new-bom ftream 
His bleft pacific wand, << And yet," he cries, 
•« Yet,** cries the fon of Maia, " though reclufc 
** And IHent be your ftores, from yoi^ fair Nys^hi^ 
^ Flows wealth and kind fociety to men. 
«< By yoa my funftion and my ti^nor'd KaxsA 
^^Ji0l pofftf9 1 while 6'CT tiuft Noetic NiX^» 
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** Or through the towers of Memphis, or the pa^s 

*' By facred GaapBS waterM, I conduA 

** The EnglUh Merchant : whh the buxom fleece 

« Of fertile Aneaninm while I clothe I 

^< Sarmatiaakiags; or to the houfhold gods 

«< Of Syria, from the bleak Comubian ihore» 

** Difpeaiie the mineral treafure which of old 

«< Sidonian. pilots fought, when-this £air land 

« Was yet unconfcious of thofe generous arts 

*' Which wife Phoenicia from theirnative clime 

*< Tranfplanted to a more indulgent heaven/' 

Such are the words of Heimes : fuch the praiie» 
O Naiads, which from tongues coeleiiial waits 
Your bounteous deeds. From bounty iiliieth powers 
And thofe who, fedulous in prudent works, 
Kclievc the wants of nature, Jove repays 
With noble wealth, and his own feat on earth. 
Fit judgments to pronounce, and curb the might 
Of wicked men. Your kind unfailing urns 
Not vainly to the hofpltable arts 
<">f Hermes yield their ftore. For, O ye Nymphs, 
Hath he not won the unconquerable queen 
Of arms to court your frienii(hip? You ihe owns 
The fair afToclates who extend her fway 
Wide o*cr the mighty deep ; and grateful things 
O^ you ftie uttcreih, oft as from the ihore 
Ot' Thames, or Medway's vale, or the green banks 
Of WU, ihe her thundering navy leads 
To C^^lpv*** foin\\i;g channeU or the rough 
1 Ahtjihmn furge ^ \icr viC^vc^ ^Avoifc 
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Imparting to the fenate and the prince 
Of Albion» to difhiay barbaric kiogt. 
The Iberian, or the Celt. The pride of kings 
AVas ev^ fcornM by Pallas i and of old 
•Rejoiced the virgin, from the brazen prow 
Of Athens o'er -ffigina's gloomy furge. 
To drive her clouds and ftorms 9 overwhelming all 
ThePerfian's promisM glory, wJien the realms 
Of Indus and the ibft Ionian clime, 
Whe» Libya's torrid champain and the rocks 
Of cold Imaiis jolnM their fervile bands^ 
To fwteep die £bns of liberty from earth. 
In vain : Minerva on the bounding prow 
Of Athens ftood, and with the tluinder's voice 
Denounced her terrors on their impious heads. 
And "ihook Iver burning aegis. Xerxes faw : 
From Heracleum, on the mountain's height 
ThronM in his golden car, he knew the figa 
Coeleftial,; felt unrighteous hoipe forfake 
His faultering heart, and tui-n'd his face with ifhame. 

Hail, ye who ihare the ^rn Minerva's powers 
Who arm the hand of liberty for war : 
And give to the renown'd Bntaimic name 
To awe contending monarches : yet benign, 
Yet«iild of nature: to the works of peace 
More prQne, ai>d knient of the many ills 
Which wait on human Ufe. Your gentle aid 
Hygeia weli can witnefs j ihe who faves, 
From poiibnous cates and cups of pleafmg bane, 
The wretch devoted to the intaiv^lm^ CIl^x^^ 
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Of Bacchus and of Comus. Him (he leads 
To Cynthia's lonely haunts. To fpread the toils, 
To beat the coverts, with the jovial .horn 
At dawn ef day to fummon the loud hounds. 
She calls the. lingering- fluggard from his dreams: 
And where his breaft may drink the mountiun bitex 
And where the fervor of the funny vale 
May beat upon his"^ brow, through devious paths 
Beckons his rapid courfer. Nor when eafe. 
Cool eafe and welcome iliunbers have becalmM 
; His eager bofom, does the queea of health 
Her pleafmg care withhold. His decent jboami 
She guards, preiiding ; and the frugal powers 
'With, joy fedate leads in s and while the browA 
Ennaean dame with Fan prefents her ftores j 
While changing. Aill, and comely in the change, 
Vertumnus and the Hours befoi-e hkn fpread 
The gai'deft's banquet 5 you to crown his feaifi:. 
To crown his^feaft, O Naiads, you the fair 
Hygeia calls : arid from your {helving feats. 
And groves of poplar, plenteous cups ye bringy 
To (lake his veins : till foon a purer tide 
Flows down thofe loaded chamiels i walheth off 
The dreg's of luxury, the lurking feeds . 
Of crude difeafe j and through the abodes of life 
Sends vigour, fends repofc. Hail, Naiads t hail. 
Who give, to labour, health ; to ftooping age. 
The joys which youth had fquander'd. Oft your nra 
Will I invoke •, 2LT\d,^tt<\\itTs\.*\Tv^our praife» 
Abafli the &anUcTVv^v^>3i^ m'^^mi W^ 
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For not eftrangM from your benignant arts 
Is he, the god^ to whoi*e myfterious (hrine 
My youth was facred, and my votive cares 
Belong $ the learned Paeon. Oft when all 
His cordial treafures he hath fearchM in vain ; 
When herbs, and potent trees, and drops of balm 
Rich with the genir.1 intuence of the fun, 
(To roufe dark fancy jErom her plaintive dreams. 
To brace the ner\'e]eis ar^m, with food to win 
Sick appetite, or hufh the unquiet breail 
Which pines with illent pafiion) he in vain 
Hatli prov'd ; to your deep -maniions he defccnds. 
Yc^r gates of humid rock^ . your dim arcades. 
He enfcreth 5 where impuri>ldd veins of ore 
Gkam on the roof; where tluough the rigid mine • 
Yburi trickling rills iniinuate. There the god 
From your indulgent hands the ftrcaming bowl 
Wafts to h\9 pale-ey'd fuppllants ; wafts the feeds 
Metaific, and the elemental falts 
Waih'd from the pregnant glebe. They drink : andfoon 
Flies pain; flies inaufpicious care: and foon 
The focial hjaunt or unfrequented fliade 
Hears lo, lo Paean ; as, of old. 
When Python fell. And, O propitious Nymphs, 
Oft as for helplefs mortals I implore 
Your falutary fprings, through every urn 
Oh (hed your healing treafures. Witli the firft 
And fineft breath, which from the genial ftrife 
Of roinenJ fermentation fprings, like light 
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'iO'cr tlic frcfli morning's vapours, luftr^te tb^ 
The fountain, and inform. the rifing wave. 

My. lyre Ihall pay your "bounty. Scorn not ye 
That humble tribute. Though a mortal haxul 
Excite the ftrings to utterance, yet for themos 
Not unregarded oi* cceleftial powers, 
I frame their language 5 and the Mu/es deign 
To guide the pious Xcnor bf v^ lay. 
The Mufes (facrcd by their grfts divinfr) 
In early days did to my wondering fenfe 
Their fecrets 6ft reveal s oft my khgM car 
Iiv'flumber felt their mvRc t -oft at noqn 
Or hour of funfet, by fome lonely ftream. 
In field or ihady grove, they taught-me words 
Of power fronv death and envy to preferve 
The gopd man's name. Whence yet \7ith grateful mio^ 
And offerings unprofan'd by ruder eye. 
My vows. I fend, , my homage, to the feats 
Of rocky Cirrha, where wjth: you they d^i^II : 
Whrre you theic chafte companions, they admit 
Througkall the hallow'd Icene s where oft inteqtj 
And leaning, o'er Caftaliajs.mofly verge. 
They mark the cadence of your confluent urn9« 
^w tuneful, yielding gratefuUeft repp.fe 
To their conforted meafure t till agaip, 
■With emulation all the founding choif. 
And bright Apollo, leader of the fong. 
Their voices through the liquid air exalty 

^ndfweep their \^ix^ ftmi^^\ ^^^^V^nrtt^l Arkgs 
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That charm the mind of gods : that fill the courts 
Of wide Olympus with oblivion fwect : 

Of evils j. with immortal reft- from caresf. 
Afluage the terror* of the throne.of. Jove ; , 
And quencli the formidable, thunderbolt 
Of -unrelenting fire.- With flacken'd wings^^ 
While now- the folemn concert brsatlics around,- 
Incumbent o'er, the fceptre of his loril* 
Sleeps the ftem eagle ; by the numbered notes^ 
PolTefsM ; and fatiate with the melting tone : 
Sovereign of birds.. The furious god of war^. 
His darts forgetting* and. the winged wheels- 
That bear him vengeful o'er the embattled plain,. 
Relents, and foothshis own fierca heart to eafe, 
Moft welcome eafe. The fire cf gods and men,- ■ • 
In that great moment. of. divine, delight,. 
Looks dov/n on all thatlive.^ and whatfoe'er 
He loves not, o*er the peopled earth and o'er 
The intenninated ocean, he beholds 
Gurs'd with abivorrence by his doom fevere. 
And troubled at the found. Ye,. Naiads, ye 
With ravilh'd ears the melody a^teiKl 
Worthy of facrcd filence. But the flaves 
Of Bacchus with terapertuous clamours ftrive 
To drown the heavenly ftrains ; of higUell Jove 
Irreverent, and by mad prefumption fir'di 
Their own difcordant raptures to advance- 
With hoftile emulation. Down the)- rufh 
From Nyla's viae-impurpledcfiffy vVvt d,^mt« 
X.3 



^^ 



3^0 AKENSIDE'S POEMS. 

Of Thrace, the Satyrs, and the unruly Fauns, 
With old Silenus, reeling through the crowd 
Which gambols round him, in convulfions wild 
Tofling their limbs, and brandiftiing in air 
The ivy-mantled thyrfus, or the torch 
Through black fmoke flaming, to the Phrygian pipe's 
Shrill voice, and to the cla/hing cymbals, mix'd 
With ihrieks and frantic uproar. May the gods 
From every unpolluted ear avert 
Their orgies ! If within thie feats of men. 
Within tlie walls, the gates, where Pallas holds 
The guardian key, if haply there be found 
Who loves to mingle with the revel-band 
And hearken to their accents ; who afpires 
From fuch inftruftors to inform his breaft 
With verfe ; let him, fit votarift, implore 
Their infpii-ation. He perchance the gifts 
Of young Lyaeus, and the dread exploits. 
May fmg in apteft numbers : he the fate 
Of ibber Pentheus, he the Paphian rites. 
And naked Mars with Cy therea chained, . 
And ftrong Alcides in the fpinfter's robes. 
May celebrate, applauded. But with you, 
O Naiads, far from that unhallowM rout, 
Muft dwell the man whoe'er to praifed themes 
Invokes the immortal Mufe. The immortal Mufe 
To your calm habitations, to the cave 
Coiycian or the Del^liic mountj^ will guide 
His footfteps •, aiwA wi^iSa. >fo\a \«\!L>3)^\i:.^^\fc'w^ 
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His lips will bathe : whether the eternal lore 

Gf Themis, or the majefty of Jove, 

To mortals he reveal ; or teach his lyre 

The unenvied guerdon of the patriot's toils,- . 

Ih thofe unfading iflands of the blefsM, 

Where facred Bards abide. Hail, lionorM Nymphs 5 

Thrice hail. For you the CyrenaVc (hell 

Behold, I touch, revering. To my fongs 

Be prefent ye with favorable feet. 

And all profaner audience far remove»< 
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HYMN TO THE NAIADS. 

Page 301 . 1. 1 . — L»ve ■ ■ 

EUer than Cbaos.y Hefiod> in his 
Theogony, gives a different account, and makes Chaos 
the cldeft of beings ^ though he afTigns to Love neither 
father nor fuperior : which circumftance is particu- 
larly mentioned by Phaedrus, in Plato's Banquet, as 
being obfervable not only in Hefiod, but in all other 
writers both of verfe and profe : and on the fame oc- 
cafion he cites a line from Parmenides,. in which Lotc 
is expreflly ftiled the eldeft of all the gods. Yet Ari- 
ftophanes, in The Birds, affirms, that *< Chaos, and 
** Night, and Erebus, and Tartarus, were firft ; and 
** that Love was produced from an egg, which the 
<* fable-winged night depofited in the immcnfe bofom 
«< of Erebus.*' But it muft be obfei*ved, that theLofe 
dcfigned by this comic poet was always didingui.lied 
from the other, from that original and felf-exiftent being 
the 10 ON or AFAGON of Plato, and meant only the 
^HMIOYPTOX or fecoivA ^wfe^ of the old Grecian 
trinity j to whom u va£c\:^^^ ^s^. Vjxsai '%ss«!w^'^m&^ 
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which pafs under the name of Orpheus, where he is cal- 
led ProtogoHos, or thefirft-begotten, isfaid to have been 
bom of an egg, and is reprefented as the principal or 
origin of all thefe external appearances of nature. In 
the fragments of Orpheus, colle^cd by Kenry Stephens, 
he is named Phanes, the difcoverer or difclofer ; who 
unfolded the ideas of the fupreme intelligence, aitd ex« 
pofed them to the perception of inferior beings in this 
vifible frame of the world ; as Macrobius, and Proclus, 
and Athenagoras, all agree to interpret the feveral paf- 
fages of Orpheus, which they have preferved. 

But the Love defigned in our text, is tlie one felf- 
exiftent and infinite mind, whom if the generafity of an- 
cient mytbologifts have not introduced or tiuly de- 
fcnbed in accounting for the produ6lion of the world 
and its appearances ; yet, to a modern poet, it can be 
no obje£lion that he hath ventured* to differ from them 
in this particular 5 though, in other refpe6ls, he pro- 
fefleth to imitate their manner and conform to their 
opinions. For, in thefe great- points of natural theo- 
logy, they differ no lefs remarkably among themfelves 5 
and are perpetually confounding the philofophital re- 
lations of things with the traditionary circumftances 
of mythic hiftory $ upon which very account, Calli'^ 
machus, in his h)'mn to Jupiter, dcclareth Kis difleirt 
from them concerning even an article of the nationsfl 
creed ; adding, that the ancient bards< were- by no 
means to be depended on. And yet in the ejtordium 
of the old Argonautic poem,, afcribed to Orpheusi it 
is faidi that ♦*'Love^whom mcT\a\%*v^\^XK»^^^'^^'^ 
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<« Phanes, was the father of the eternally begotten. 
" Night }*' who is generally reprefcnted by thefe my- 
thological poets, as being herfelf the parent of all 
things 5 and who, in the Indigitamenta, or Orphic 
Hymns, is faid to be the fame with Cypris, or Love 
itfclf. Moreover, in the body of this Argonautic 
poem, where the perfonated Orpheus introduceth him-t 
felf finging to his lyre in reply to Chiron, he ccle- 
brateth " the obfcure memory of Chaos, and the na- 
" turcs which it contained within itfelf in aftatcof 
•« perpetual vicifTitude j how the heaven, had its boun* 
«< daiy determined; the generation of the earth; the 
« depth of the ocean; and alfo the fapient Love, the 
** moft ancient, the felf-fufficient ; with all the being? 
«« which he produced when he feparated one thing 
<« from another." Which noble palTage is more di- ' 
re6lly to Ariftotle's purpofe in the firft book of his mcta- 
phyfics than any of thofe which he has there quoted, to 
fhew that the ancient poets and mythologifts agreed 
"withEmpedocles, Anaxagoras, and the other more fober 
philofophers, in that natural anticipation and common 
notion of mankind concerning the ncceflity of mind 
and reafon to account for the connexion, motion, and 
good order of the world. For, though neither this 
poem, nor the hymns which pafs under the fame name, 
are, it fhould fcem, the work of the real Orpheus; 
yet beyond all queftion they arc very ancient.. The 
hymns, more particularly, are allowed to be older than 
the invafjon of Grtect \i^ "X-^rL^ \ ^x^d were probably 
a fett of public aM foV^mswi^iww^ ^l ^^^\wwv >. ^-w^- 
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3y a pdiTage in one of them^ which Demofthenes 
ilmoft Htei^lly cited in his firft oration againft 
giton, as tlie faying of Orpheiis, the founder 
;ir moft holy myfteries. On this account, they 
' higher authority than any other mythological 
now extant, the Theogony of Hefiod himfelf not 
^ed. The poetry of them is often extremely no- 
and the myfterious air which prevails in them^ 
ler with its delightful impreffion upon the mind, 
t be better expreflcd than in that remarkable de- 
on with which they infpired the German editior 
nbach, when he accidentally met with them at 
c : " Thefaurum me reperifle credidi," fays he, 
profe6lo thefaunim reperi. Incredibile diftu quo 
facro horrore afflaverint indigitamenta ifta dco- 
m : nam et tcmpus ad illorum le£^ionem eligere 
jebar, quod vel folum horrorem incutere animo 
teft, nofturnum ; cum enhir totam diem confum- 
im in contemplando urbis fplendore, & in adeun- 
5, qtiibus fcatet urbs ilia, viris do£lis 5 fola nox 
labat, quam Orpheo confecrare potui. In abyf- 
m quendam myfteriorum yenerandae antiquitatis 
cendere Videbar, quotiefcunqiie filente mundo, 
lis vigilantibus aftris et luna, ^c.\av)}^c£T»? iftbs 
mnos ad manus fumfi." 

I. Cbaos.'} The unformed, undigefted mafs of 
iS and Plato : which Milton calls 

" The womb of nature." 
1. Love, the fire of Fate, ^ Fate is the univerfal 
n of natural caufcs •, the vrotk t>^ iSa^ Qxkwc^^kcx 
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Mind, oc of Love : fo Minuclus Eelix : *< Quid aliui 
^ eft fatwiii qpam quod de unoqueque. noftrum ^ 
« fetus eft/* So alfo Cicero, in The Eirft BooIl 
on Divination : << Fatum autem id appjslloy quod Gr/a 
" EIPMAPMENHN5. id eft, ordinem feriemque caulk- 
«< rum, cum caufa caufse nexa rem ex fe. gignat— ex quo 
<< intelligitur,. ut fetum fit non id quod fliperftitiofe, 
<< fed id quo<^ P^y^>^ dicitur caufa as tern a renim." 
To tlie fame purpofe is thedo&ine of Hierocles, in 
that excellent fragment, concerning Providence and 
Deftiny. As to. tlie three Fates, or Deftinies of tht 
poets, they reprefcnted . that part of the general fyftem 
of natural caufcs which relates, to man, and toother 
,mortal beings : for fo we. are told in the hymn addref- 
fed to them among the. Orphic Indigitamenta, where 
they are. called the. daughters of Night (or Love) and, 
contrary to the. vulgar notion, are diftinguKhed by the 
epithets of gentle, and tender-hearted. According to 
Heilod. Theog. ver. 904, they were the daughters of 
Jupiter and Themis j but in the Orphic Hyroa to Venus, 
or Love, that Goddefs is dire^llyftiled the . mother of 
Neceflity, and is reprefented, immediately after, as 
governing the three Deftinies, and • condvi6Ung the 
whole fyftem of natural caufes.. 

1. a. Born of Fate ivas Time,'] Cronos, Saturn, or 
Time, was, accordin^r to Apollodotus, the fon of Cce- 
lum and Tellus* Rut the author of the hymns gives 
h quite undifguifed . by my thologicah language, and 
esdls him plainly tive oS%v^*v\i%, o'i.NJEt^.^a.rtli and the 
/briy heaven 5 that V*, oi ^v^ ^^^^vM^^rxo.-^^ 
preceding note. 
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1. 3. Who many fins dev9ur'd,1 The known fable 
of Saturn devouring his children was certainly meant 
to imply the diiToliition ■ of natural bodies \ which are 
produced and deftroyed by Time. 

J. 4, 5. The child of Rbea.'] Jupiter, fo called by 
Pindar. 

1.5. Dr9^e b'tm from the upper 'fy.'\ That Jupiter 
-dethroned his father Satuiii, is recorded .by ^1 the my- 
thologiils. Phurmitus, or Cornutus, the author of 
A little Greek treatlfe on the nature of the gods, in- 
forms us, that by Jupiter was meant the 'Vegetable foul 
of the world, which jreftrained and prevented thofe 
uncertain alterations which Saturn, or Time, ufed 
formerly to caufe in the mundane fyftem. 

1. 6. ^ben ficial reign' d,'\ Qur mythology hare 
fuppofeth, that before the eftablifhment of the vital» 
vegetative, plaftic nature (jeprefented by Jupiter) the 
four elements were in a variable and unfettled condi- 
tion \ but afterwards, well-difpofed and at peace 
among themfelves* Tethys was . tJie wife ■ of the 
Ocean ; Ops, or Rhea, the Earth ;. Vefta, the elded 
daughter of Saturn, Fire ; and the cloud-compeller, 
or Z»f wfiXuye^eTu?, the Air: though he alforepre- 
Tented the plaftic principle of nature, as may be feen in 
the Orphic hymn infcribed to him. 

1. 10. *rbe fedgy^crovmed race."] The river-gods ; 
who, according to Hefiod*!! Thoogonyi were the Tons 
^f Oceanus and Tethys. 

1.12,13. From tbemy *are ye^ 'O Nniads. ] Tbe de- 
Scent of the Naiads U lefs cert^iu Xli^axv xosi^ \^\\)X% s& 
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the Greek mythology. Homer pdylf. xiii. KKpai Au:> 
Virgily in the eighth book of the ^neid, fpeaks as if 
the^Nymphs, or Naiads, were the parents of the nyeis: 
but in this he contradicts the teftimony of Heliod, and 
. evidently departs from the oithodox fyftem, which re- 
prcfenteth feveral nymphs as retaining to ever)' fingic 
river. On tlie other liand, Calimachus, who was 
^'cry .learned in all the fchool-divinity of thofe times, 
in his hymn to Delos, maketh Peixeus> the great 
The^alian river-god, the father -of his nymphs^ and 
Ovid, in the fburteentli .book of his .Metaniorphoiesi 
mentions the Naiads of Latium as the iipmediate daugh- 
ters of the neighbouring river-gods. Accordingly, the 
Naiads of particular rivers are occafionally, both by 
Ovid and Statius, called by a patronymic, from the 
liame of the river to wliicli they belong. 

1.16. Syrian Daphne,"] The grove of Daphne In 
Syria, near Antiooh, was famous for its delightfui 
fountains. 

1. 16, 17. The tribes belo'Sd by Paon,'\ Minen! 
and medicinal fprings. Paeon was the phyfician ci 
, the gods. 

1. 19. The ringed offspring,] The Winds 5 who,, 
according to HeHod and Apollodorus,. ^were the foni 
of Aftraeus and Aurora. 

1. 22. Hyperion,] A fon of Coelum and Tellus, ani 
fathei* of the Sun, 'v{ho is thence called, by Pindar. 
Hyperionides. But Hyperion is put by Homer in th- 
iame mam^ -as Vvttt , iot x^ ^^xw hunfetf • 
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I. 45. Tour faliyiftg Jhreams,'] The.ftate of the at- 
mofphere with refpefi to reft and motion is, in feveral 
vrays, afiFe6^ed by rivers and running (breams ; and that 
ixiore cfpecially in hot feafons : firft, they deftroy its 
-equiUbrium, by cooling thofe parts of it with which 
they are in contaft; and fecondly, they communicate 
their own motion : and the air which is thus moved 
by them, being left heated, is of confequence more 
elaftic than other parts of the atmofphere, and there- 
fore fitter to preferve and to propagate that motion. 

P. 302. 1. 16. Delitm king,'] One of the epithets of 
Apollo, or the Sun, in the Orphic hymn infcribed to 
knn. 

1. 25, Chloris,*] The ancient Greek name for Flora. 

1. 29. AmaHbea,'] The mother of the firft Bacchus, 
-whofe birth and education was written, as Diodorus 
Sioilus informs us, in the old Pelafgic character, by 
Thymcetes, grandfon to Laomedon, and contemporary 
•imth Oipheus. Thymcetes had traveled over Libya 
to the country which borders on the weftern ocean ; 
there he faw the iiland of Nyfa, and learned from the 
iiihabitants, that <' Ammon, king of Libya, was mar- 
■** ried in former ages to Rhea, fiftcr of Saturn and 
** the Titans : that he afterwards fell in love with a 
<< beautiful virgin, whofe name was Amalthea \ had 
*^ by her a fen, and gave her pofle/Iion of a neighbour- 
'< ing traft of land, wonderfully fertile; which in 
"^^ ihape aMwly .ceicmbliDg the- horn of an ox, was 
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-** thence called the Hefperian horn, and afterwards 
-«< the horn of Amalthea s that, fearing the jea- 
-** loufy of Rhea, he <:oticealed the young Baccbus, 
** with his mother, in the ifland of Nyfa^;^ the heauty 
ef which, J>iodanis defcribes with great dignity and 
pomp of ftyk. This fable is one of the nobieft in all 
the ancient mythology, and feems to have made 
a particular impreflion on the imagination of Milton; 
.the only modem poet (unlefs .perhaps it be neccflary 
to except Spenfer) who, in thefe myfterious traditions 
•of the poetic ftory, had a heart to feel, and words to 
exprefs, the fimple and folitary genius of antiquity. 
To raife the idea of his Paradife, he prefers it even to 

" that Nyfcan iile 

« Girtby»the river Triton, where old Cham, 
*' (Whom Gentiles Ammon call, and Libyan Jorc) 
• ** Hid Amalthea, and her florid fon, 
" Young Bacchus, from his fteptlame Rhea's eye." 

P. 30^. 1. 10. Xdonian bajtd,'\ The' pricfteflcs and 
ether minifters of Bacchus j fo called from Edonws, a 
niountainof Thrace, where his rites «wete celebnued. 
1. 21. When Hermes.^ Hermes, or Mercury, was 
. the patron of commerce 5 in which benevolent cUa- 
ra^er he is addreflledbythe author of the Indi^itamenta, 
in thefe beautiful lines-; 

**0? %ii5s«rfiw ij^\<;^\fntni cwrAoif ifAstAft^ 
P. 304. Vt. ©ijlfenje the imntrol freafure.^ Tbe 
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to Ac coaft of "ComwaH, from whence they carried 
ilome great quantities of tin. 

P. 304.. 1.24. Hatbhen$t*uuon.'] Mercury, the patron 
ipf commerce, being fo greatly dependent on the good of- 
fices of the Naiadsy in return obtains for them the 
friendfhip of Minerva, the goddeTs of war : for mili- 
•C«ry power, at leaft the navai pan of it, hath con^ 
Aantly followed the eftablifliment of trade $ which ex- 
emplifies the preceding obfervation, that " from 
** bounty iffueth power." 

P. *9, 30. Caipe — Cantabriau fnrge.'] Gibraltar 
and the bay of BlTcay. 

P. 305. 1. 6. yEgina's gloomy /urge.} Near this ifland, 
th-e Athenians obtained the viftory of Salamis, over 
the Perfian navy. 

1. 16. Xerxes fa^v,'] This circumftancc is recordecl 
In that paffage, perhaps the moft /plendid among all 
the remains ot ancient hiftor)', where Plutarch, in his 
■•' Life of Themiftocles," defcribes the fea-fights of 
Artemifium and Salamis. 

P. J06. 1. 30. Ttyrfiis.^ A ftaff, or fpear, wrcatli- 
td round vtith ivy : of conftant ufe in the bacchanalian . 
myfteries. 

P. 307. 1.23. lo Paan,'] An exclamation of vic- 
tory and triumph, derived from Apollo's encounter 
•with Pytiion. 

P. 308. 1. 19. Cirrb/i.1 One of the fummKs or 
Pamaflus, and i'acrtd to Apollo. Near it were feveral 
fountain?, faid to be frequented by the Mufcs, Nyfa, 
Y >^^^ 
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.the Qtlieremuieiice of the fame inountaln^ was dedi^ 
cated to Bacchus. 

P. 309. 1. 1 . Qharm the mind of godi,^ This yAuAt 
pafiage, cqncerning the je^e^^s of facred mudc aiiMSg 
the gods, is .taken, from Pin^ai'^s £rft Pythian ode. 

P. 3*0. 1. 4. J^brygUm fife's.^ The Phi7gian ma- 
lic was fantaftic and .turb\ilent« and fit to excite 4i^ 
•;Orderly paiHons. 

1 . X I » 12. The gates mkire J? alias bvlds 

The guardian key,^ It was the office of 
Minecva to be the guardian of waUed cities } whence 
ihe was named nOAIAS and n0AI0rX0Z> and ba4 
her ftatues placed in their gates, iieing fuppofed to j^eep 
:the keys 5 and on that account ftiled KAH AOYXOZ- 

I. 19. 20. Fate of fober Pentbeus.^ Peatheus was 
torn in pieces by the bacchanalian jpriefts and womeni 
iov de^piiing their^yfteries. 

1. 27, »8. Tbe <ave CorycianJ\ Of this cave 
iPaufanias, in his Tenth Book, gives the followins 
.defcription : ** Between Delphi and the eminences of 
*< Pamaflus^ is a road to the grotto of Corycium, 
'< which has its name from the nymph Corycia, and is 
•< by far the moft remarkable which I have feen. One 
<' may walk a great way into it without a toFch. It is \ 
** of a conHderable heights an4 hath feveral iprings < 
** within it J and yet a much greater quantity of water 
'< jdiftiUs >from Jthe ihell and roof, £0 as to be contino- 
** ally dropping on the . ground. The people round 
'f PamafTu^ hoU iX biund^tt'the Corycian xiymphs and 
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1. 18. Delpbic mount. "l Delphi, die ieat and onck of 
Apollp, had a mountainous and JTocky fitnadoos ok 
the ikirt8 of PamafTus. 

p.. 3 SI. 1. 7. Cyrenaic,^CjieoA'wni% the native conotiy 
•of Callimachusy whofe hjrmns are the moft icraarkabk 
exanqple of that mythological ^affioa which it affiimfd 
in the preceding j)oem« and hare always a£fbcded par- 
ticular pleafurc to the author of it, hy ttaSaa of tW 
myfterious folemnitjr ^th which they affisft the mind. 
-On this account he was induced to-attempt iomewfaat 
in the fame manner ^ iblely by way of exerci&s the 
jnanner .ijcfeif being now ahaoft inticety abandoned ia 
poetry. And as the meer genealogy, or the perfonal 
adventures of heathen gods« could have been but little 
interefting to a modern reader} it was therefore thought 
proper to Xele^l fome convenient part of the hiftory of 
jciature, and to employ thefe ancient divinities as it it 
probable they were firft employed; to wit, in perfoni- 
lying natural caufes, and in reprefenting the mutual 
agreement ior oppoiition -of the corporeal and moral 
;powers of the world : which hath been accounted the 
very higheil office gf poetry. 
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NSCRIPTIQNS, 

L . 

FOR A G R OT T a 

^ me, whom in their lays the (hephcrds call 

Aftaea, daughter of the neighbouring ftream, 
is cave belongs. The fig-tree and the vine, 
lich o'er the rocky entrance downward fhoot, 
tre plac'd by Glycon. He with cowflips pale, 
mrofey and purple lychnis, deck'd the green 
ore my threfhold, and my (helving walls 
th honeyfuckle coverM. Here at noon, 
I'd by the murmur of my rifing fount, 
umber : here my cluftering fruits I tend : 
from the humid flowers, at break of day, 
fli garlands weave, and chace from all my bounds 
:h thing impure or noxious. Enter-in, 
Granger, undifmay'd. Nor bat, nor toad 
.-e lurks^: and if thy breaft of blamelefs thoughts 
prove thee, not unwelcome (halt thou tread 
r quiet manfion : chiefly, if thy name 
ife Pallas and- the immortal Mufes own* 
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it. 

JOR A STATUE OF eHAUCEK 
AT WOODSTOCK. 

O U G H was old Chaucer; Such the placid mien 
^ Of him who firft with haimpny inform'd 
The language of our fathers. Here he dwelt 
For many a cheerful day. Thefe ancient walls 
Have often heard him> while his legends blithe 
He fang ; of love, or knighthood, or the wiles 
Of homely life : through each eftate and age^ 
The faihious and the follies of the world 
With cunning hand portraying. Though perchance 
From Blenheim's towers, O ftranger, thou art conic 
Glowing with Churchill's trophies ; yet in vain 
Doft thou applaud them, if thy bread be cold 
To him, this other hero j who, in times 
Dark and untaught, began with charming verfe 
To tame the rudenefe of his native land, 

III. j 

WHOEVER thou art whvfe path in Summer Iio 
Through yonder village, turn thee wheie tbi 
grove i 

Of branching oaks u t\w^\ ^^Uce old :] 

Jmbofoms. There dvie\\% ft\\i^ti> %wftxwx«iVsA ^ 
Of all tl\e \ianeft icQxxuA* hxAww*^^ ^5^im«. 
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A low plain chapel fronts thie morning light 
Fad by a fil^nt rivulet* Humbly- walk, 
O fti-anger, o'er the confecraCed ground ; 
And on that verdant hilloc, which thou fee^ft 
Befet with oliers, let thy pious hand- 
Sprinkle freih water fr<>m the brook, aiid ftrew 
Swcet-fmelling flowers » For there doth Edmund reft^ 
The learned ihepheixl $ for each rural art 
FamM, and for foags harmonious, and the woes 
Of ill-requited love. The faithlefs pride 
Of fair Matilda fank- him to the grave 
Iti manhood's prime. But foon did rigiiteous I^eavetr 
Witli tears, with iharp remorfe, and pining care. 
Avenge her falfehood. Nor could all the gold . 
And nuptial pomp, which lur'd her plighted faith^* 
From Edmund to a loftier hufband's home. 
Relieve her breaking heart, or turn aiide 
The ftrokes of Death. Go, traveller 5 relate 
The mournful ftory. Haply forfie fair maid 
May hold it in remembrance, and be taught^ 
That riches cannot pay for truth or love. 

IV. 

OY O U T H S and virgins : O declining eld :* 
O pale Misfortune's flaves : O ye who dwell! 
Unknown with bumble quiet ; ye who wait 
In courts, or fill the golden feat of kings : 
O ions of Sport and Pleafure : O thou wretch 
TJat y«cp'ft for jealous love, oc Uic focc yTOuiid& 
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Of confcxou^ Guilty or Death*& rapacious hand 
Which left thee void of hope : O ye who roam 
In exile ; ye who through tiie imbattled field 
Seek, bright reaown ; or who for nobler palms 
Contend, the leaders of a pubHc cauie $ 
Approach t beheld this marble. Know ye not 
T^he features ? Hath not oft his faidifiil tongue 
Told you the fafhion of your own eftate. 
The ft erets of your bofom ? Here then, round 
His monument with reverence while ye ftand, 
Say to each other : ** This was Shakefpeare's form | 
*f Who walkM in every path of human Ufe,^ 
«* Felt every paffion ; and to all mankind 
«* Doth now, will ever, that experience yield 
•* Which his own genius only could acquire/* 

V. 

fSULIELMVS III. FORTIS, FIVS, LIBERATOR, CVM 
INEVNTEAETATE PATRIAE LABENTI ADFVISSET 
SALVS IPSE VNICA; CVM MOX ITIDEM REIPVB- 
I.ICAE BRITANNICAE VINDEX RENVNCiATVS 
ESSET ATqVE STATOR 5 TVM DENIQVE AD ID SE 
"NATVM RECOGNOVIT ET REGEM FACTVM, VT 
CVRARET NEDOMINOIMPOTBNTICEDERENT PAX^ 
FIDES, FORTVNa/ GENERIS HVMANI. AvCTORl 
PVBLICAE FELICITATIS P. G. A* M. A. 
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VI. 
FOR A COLUMN AT RUNNYMEDE 

THOU, who the verdant plain doft traverfe here, 
While Thames among his willows from thy vir 
Retires 5 O ftrangcr, ftay thee, and the fcene 
Around contemplate well. This is the place 
Where ^ngland^s ancient barons, clad in arms 
And ftem with conque({, from their tyrant king 
(Theft rendered tame) did challenge and fecure 
The charter of thy freedom. Pafs not on 
Till thou haft blefs'd their memory, and paid 
Thofe thanks which God appointed the reward 
Of public virtue. And if chance thy home 
Salute thee with a father's honoured name, 
Go, call thy Tons : inftru6^ them what a debt 
lliey owe their anceftors ; arid make them fwear 
T« pay it, by tranfmitting down intire 
Thofe facred rights to which themfelves were born. 

vn. 

THEWOOD-NYMPH. 

P P R O A C H in filencc. 'Tis no vulgar tale 
Which I, the Dryad of this hoary oak. 
Pronounce to mortal ears. The fccond age 
Now hafteneth to its period, fince I rofe 
On this feir lawn. The groves of yonder vale 
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Are, ally my offspring : and each Nymph, who 
The copfes and the fiirrow'd fields beyond. 
Obeys me. Many changes have I feeii 
tn humsui £hmgs, and many awful deeds 
Of JufHce, when the ruling hand of Jove 
Againfl the tyrants of the land,^ againii: 
The unhallow'd fons of luxury and guile. 
Was arm'd forKtribution. Thus^ at length' 
Expert in laws divine, I know die paths 
Of Wifdom, and erroneous Folly's end 
Have oft prefagM : and now well-pleas-d I wail 
Each evening till a noble youth, who loves 
My fhade, a wliile released from public cares. 
Yon peaceful gate (hall enter, and ih down 
Beneath ray branches. Then his muiing mind 
I prompt, unfeen ^ and place before liis view 
Sincereft forms of good ; and move his hearts 
With the di-ead bounties of the Sire Supreme 
Of gods and men, with Freedom's generous de< 
The lofty voice of Glory and the fiiith 
Of facred Friendfhip. Stranger, I have told 
My funflion. If within thy bofom dwell 
Aught which may challenge piaife, thou wilt nc 
Unhonor'd my abode, nor fliall I hear 
A iparing benediftion from thy tongue* 
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vm. 

XT E powers tmfeeny to whom the Bards of Greec 
"* Erefted altars 5 ye who to the mind 
More lofty views unfold, and prompt the heart 
With more divine emotions ^ if erewhile 
Not quite unpleafmg have my votive rites 
Of you been deem'd when oft this lonely feat 
To you t confecrated j then vouchfafe 
Here with your inflant energy to crown- 
My happy folitude. It is the hour 
When moft I love to invoke you, and have felt 
Mod frequent your glad miniftry divine. 
The air is calm : Ae fun's unveiled orb 
Shines in the middle heaven. The harveft round 
Stands quiet, and among the golden /heaves 
The reapers lie reclined. The neighbouring grovel 
Are mute ; nor even a linnet's random ftrain 
Echoeth amid the iilence. Let me feel 
Your influence, ye kind poweis. Aloft in heaveni 
Abide ye ? or on thofe tranfparent clouds 
Pafs ye from hill to hill ? or on the fliades 
Which yonder elms caft o'er the lake below 
Do you converfe retir'd ? From what lov'd haunt 
Shall I expert you ? Let me once more feel 
Your influence, O ye kind infpiring powers : 
And I will guard it well, nor fliail a thought 
Rife in my mind, nor fhall a pafTion move 
Acrofs my bolbm unobl'crv'd, viTv^xckv:'^ 
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By faithful memory. And then at fome 
More a^live moment, will I call them forth 
Anew ; and join them in majeHic forms. 
And give them utterance in harmonious ftrains ; 
That all mankind ihall wonder at your fway. 

IX, 

X4'E though in life's fequefterM vale 
-^^ The Almighty Sire ordain 'd to dwell. 
Remote from Glory's toilfome ways. 
And the great fcenes of public praiie ; 
Yet let me ftill with grateful pride 
Remember how my infent frame 
He tempered with prophetic flame. 
And .early mufic to my tongue fupply'd, 

*Twas tlien my future fate he welgh'd, 
Andj This be thy concern, he faid. 
At once with PafTion's keen alarms. 
And Beauty's pleafurable charms. 
And facred Truth's eternal light; 
To move the various mind of man ; 
Till under one unblemifh'd plan. 
His reafon, fancy, and his heart unite* 
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I EPISTLE TO CURIO*. 

H R I C E has the Spring l>eheld thy faded fam^ 
And the fourth Winter rifes on thy fliame, 
e I exulting grafp'd the votive Ihell, 
mnds of trhimph all thy pmfe to tell j 
could my (lull through ages make thee Alines 
proud to mix my memory with thine, 
now the caufe that wak'd my fong before, 
ii praife, with triumph, crowns the toil no more* 
) the glorious man, whofc faithful cares, 
quell M by malice, nor relax'd by years, 
aw'd anibition's wild audacious hate, 
draggM at length Corruption to her fate ; 

If 
Curio was a young Roman Senator of diftinguiflied" 
I and parts., who, upon his fiiil entrance into the. 
;m, bad been committed to the cai-e of Cicero., 
gprofufe and extravagant, he foon didipated a large 
(plendid fortune ; to fupply the want of which, he 
driven to the neceiJity of abetting the deftgns of* 
ir againft the liberties of his country, although he . 
before been a profeflcd enemy to him.— Cicero 
:ed himfelf with great energy to prevent his ruin, 
Mrithout effe6:, and he became one of the firft vtc^. 
in the civil war. Thi^ epiftle was firft published 
le year 1 744.5 when a celebrated patriot, after a 
and at laft a fuccefsful oppofition to an unpopular 
fter, "had deferted the caufe of his country, and 
me the foremoft in fupport and defence of the famo 
ures he had fo fteadily and for fuch a length of • 
contended againft. It was altered by the Author 
the " Ode to Curio r* ^ut \Jci& QU^\^aa3w ^^"^ "^ 
urious to be oxiutted. ^» 
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l£ every tongue Its large applaufes owM, 
Aad inrell-eam*d lau^s every MxtCe beftpwMj 
If public juftice urg'd the high reward, 
Aod Freedom fmird on the devoted B9j:d t 
Say thep, to hi^i whoie levky or lujft 
Laid all a people^s generous hqpes in duA; 
Who taught Ambition £rmer heights of pow^. 
And fav'd Cormptiou at her hopelefs Kotir i 
Does not each tongue its execrations owe ? 
Shall not each Mufe a wreath of ihame beilpw ? 
And public juftice fawjftify the award ? 
And PVeedom'* hand prote6l the impartial bardf 

Yet long relnftant I forbore thy name. 
Long watch'd thy virtue like a dying flarae^ 
Hung o'er each ^mmering fpark with anxious cyei 
And wiihM and hopM the light again would rife« 
But fince thy guilt ftill more intire appears. 
Since no art hides, no fuppofition clears ; 
Since vengeful Slander now too finks her blaft^ 
Aod the iirft rage of party-hate is paft ; 
Calm as the Judge of Truth, at length I come 
To.yreigh thy merits, and pronounce thy doom 4 
^o xnay my truft from all reproacii be free^ 
And Sarth and Time confirm the fair decree. 

There are who fay they viewM without amaze 
Thy fad reverfe of all thy former praife^ 
That through the pageants of a patriot's name. 
They piercM the foulnefs of thy fecret aim | 
(Or deem'^d thy arm exalted but to throw 
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Sut ly whofe foul confcnted to thy caufe^ 
Who felt thy genius fbmp its 4>wn applaufe. 
Who faw the fpirits of each glonous age 
Move in thy bofom, and dinSi thy rage; 
I fcomM the ungenerous glofs of flaviih minds^ 
The owl>eyed race, whom Virtue's luftre blinds* 
Spite of the learned in the ways of Vice, 
And all who prove that each man has his price, 
I ftill believ'd thy end was juft and free ; 
And yet, even yet believe it — fpite -of thee. 
Even though thy mouth impure has darM difclaim^ 
Urg'd by the wretched impotence of (hame. 
Whatever filial cares thy zeal had paid 
To laws infirm and liberty decayed ; 
Has begg'd Ambition to forgive the (how } 
Has told Corruption thou wert ne'er her foe j 
Has boafled in thy coitntry'^s awful ear, 
Her grofs delufion when Oie held thee dear ; 
How tame (he follow''d thy tempcftuous call. 
And heard thy pompous tales, and tnifted all-« 
Kife from your fad abodes, ye curft of old 
For laws fubverted, and for cities fold I 
Paint all the noblcft trophies of your guilt. 
The oaths you perjured, and the blood you i^ilt j 
Yet muft you one untempted vilenefs own. 
One dreadful palm refer\'*d for him alone : 
With fludied arts his country's praiie to fpum« 
To beg the infamy he did not earn, 
70 challenge hate when honour was his due, 
Axui plead his crimet whore all hit viirtuc kaew^ 
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Each cronded haunt was ftirrM beneath l^is power. 
And, miumunng, challenged the deciding hour. 

Lo ! the deciding hour at lad appears ^ 
The hour of every freeman's hopes and fears ! 
Thouy Genius I Guardian of the Roman name» 
O ever prompt tyrannic rage to tame ! 
Inftni^k the aiighty moments as they fow1» 
And guide each movemjUit fteadfy to the goal* 
Ye fpiriu, by whofe providential art 
Succeeding xnotives turn the changeful heart» 
Keep, keep the beft in view to Curious mind. 
And watch his faacyy and his paffions bind t 
Ye (hades inmiortal, who, by Freedom led. 
Or in the H^id, or on the fcaifold bled. 
Bend from your r^diapt fets a joyful eye. 
And view the crown of all your lajboora. nigh* 
See Freedom mounting her eternal throne ! 
The fword fubmitted, and the laws her own : 
See ! public Power chaitis*d beneath her ftands. 
With eyes intent, and uncorrupted hands ! 
See private life by wifeft arts reclaimed ! 
See ardent youth to nobleft manners framM ? 
See us acquire whatever was ibught by you^ 
If Curio, only Gurio will be true. 

'Twas dien— O Shame ! O Truft how ill repaid ! 
O Latium, oft by fajthlefs fons betrayed !-i^ 
-Twas then— -What frenzy on thy reaibn ftolc f 
What ipelh tm£newM thy determined foul ? 
—Is this the xnaxv itvYttftdwnC* twsSfc^^'^Tw^^l f 
The man fo grcat^ fo \iwwf ^> l^\<e«^'* W 
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This patient flavc by tiafcl chains allur'd ? 
This wretched Alitor for a boon abjurM f 
This Curioy hated and defpisM by ail f 
Who fell himself) to work his country's feU f 

O loft^ alike to a€bion and repofe ! 
Unknown, unpitied in the worft of woes ! 
With all that confcious, nndiflbmbled pride^ 
Sold to the infults of a foe defy'-d ! 
W^ith all that liabit of familiar fame, 
DoomM to exhauft the dregs of life in (hame \ 
The fole fad refuge of thy baffled art. 
To a£l a ftatefman's dull, exploded part. 
Renounce the praife no longer in thy power, 
Difplay thy virtue, though without a dower. 
Contemn the giddy crowd, the vulgar wind. 
And fhut thy eyes that others may be^ blind. 
— Forgive me, Romans, that I bear to fmile 
When fhamelefs mouths your majefty defile. 
Paint you a thoughtlefs, frantic, headlong crew. 
And caft their own. impieties on you. 
For witnefs. Freedom, to whofe facred power 
My foul was vow'd from reafon's earlicft hour. 
How have I ftood exulting, to fuivey 
My country's virtues opening in thy ray ! 
Hov/, with the fons of every foreign ihore 
The more I match'd them, honcur'd her's the more • 
O race^ cre£l ! whofe native ftrength of foul. 
Which kings, nor priefts, nor fordid laws control, 
Burfts the tame round of at\\vn^V ^^.\\t«»> 
And fecks a nobJct -cet^tre for its t^\^s \ 

7. X ^" 
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Intent the laws of life to comprehend. 

And fix dominioir$ limits by its end. 

Who, bold and equal in their love or hate. 

By confcious reafon judging eveiy flats. 

The man forget not, though in rags he lies. 

And know the mortal through a crown's diiguife t 

Thence prompt alike with witty fcom to view 

Faftidious grandeur lift his folemn brow. 

Or, all awake at Pity's foft command. 

Bend the mild ear, and ftretch the gracious hand : 

Thence laige of heart, from envy far removed. 

When public toils to virtue ftand approved. 

Not the young lover fonder to admire. 

Nor more indulgent the delighted fire ; 

Yet high and jealous of their free-bom name. 

Fierce as the flight of Jove's deftroying flame. 

Where'er Oppreffion works her wanton fway. 

Proud to confront, and dreadful to repay. 

But if, to purchafe Curio's fage appiaule. 

My country muft with him renounce her caufe. 

Quit with a flave the path a patriot trod. 

Bow the meek knee, and kifs the regal rod 5 * 

Then ftill, ye powers, inftruft his tongue to rail. 

Nor let his zeal, nor let his fubje'(5l fail : 

Elfe, ere he change the ftyle, bear me away 

To where the Qracchi *, where the Bruti ftay ! 

O long 
* The two brothers, Tiberius and Caius Gracchu» 
loft their lives itv aXX!wn^v«v^\a\\vVt^^>\<i^ the only re- 
gulation that cou\d ^wt ^-aJovXvc^ "mA ^^^^\^»Kt>s^^ 
Roman repubWc . 'V- . "iwtCvvxs '^tvs!ta%\^\«Ax.^'^5sR. ^ss&c 
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t) long rever'd, and late refign'd to fhame ! 
If this uncourtly page thy notice claim 
When the loud cares of bufincfs are withdrawn^ 
J^or well-dreft beggars ronnd thy footftsps fawn j 
In that ftill, thoughtful, folitaiy hour, 
AVhen Truth exerts her unrefiftcd power, 
Breaks the falfc optics ting'd with Fortune's glare. 
Unlocks the breaft, and lays the paflions bare ; 
Then turn thy eyes on that impoitant fcene. 
And afk thyfelf— if all be well within. 
Where is the heart-felt worth and weight of foul. 
Which labour could not ftop, nor fear control * 
Where the known dignity, the (lamp of awe. 
Which, half abafh'd, the proud and venal faw ? 
Where tlie calm triumphs of an honeft caufe ? 
Where -the delightful tafte of juft applaufe ? 
Where the ftrong rea&n, the commanding tongue. 
On which the fenate fir'd or ti-embling hung ? 
All vanifhM, all are fold— And in theii* room» 
Coucird in thy boibm's deep, diftra6led gloom. 
See the pale form of barbarous grandeur dwell. 
Like fome grim idol in a Ibrcerer's cell ! 
^To her in chains thy dignity was led 5 
At her polluted ftirine thy honour blcdj 
With biafted weeds thy awful brow flie crown'd. 
Thy powerful tongue with poifon'd p^iilters bound. 
That baffled realbn ftraight indignant flew. 
And fair perfuafion from her feat witlidrew : 
For now no longer Truth fupports thy caufe j 
No longer Glory prompts thee to ?^ij^\viSft s 
Z a 
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No longer Vtrtue breat!uiig in thy brtaft. 
With all her coafcious majefty confeft> 
Still bright and brighter wakes the Almighty flame. 
To rouze the feeble, and the wilful tame. 
And where (he fees the catching glimpies row]. 
Spreads the ftrong blaze, and all involves the ioul j 
But cold rejftraints thy confcious fancy chill. 
And formal paflions mock thy ftruggling will ; 
Or, if thy Genius e'er forget his chain. 
And reach impatient at a nobler ftrain. 
Soon the &d bodings of contemptuous mirtli 
Shoot through thy breaft, and ftab the generous birtb| 
Till, blind with fmart, from Truth to Frenzy toft. 
And all the tenor of thy reafon loft. 
Perhaps thy anguiih drains a reid te2ur ; 
While fome with pity, fome with laughter hear. 
•^Can Art, alas ! or Genius, guide the head. 
Where Truth and Freedom from the heart are fled ? 
Can lefTer wheels repent their native ftroke. 
When the prime fun^ion of tlie foul is broke ? 
But come, unhappy man ! thy fates impend ; 
Come, quit thy friends, if yet thou haft a friend ; 
Turn from the poor rewards of guilt like thine. 
Renounce thy titles, and thy robes refign j 
For fee the hand of Deftiny difplay'd 
To Ihut thee from the joys thou haft betray'd ! 
See the dire fane of Infamy arife I 
Park a« the grave, and Ipacious as the flcies ; 
Where, from t\\c fviStoi >amt» ^^ VvtAx^d train* 
Xiic chiefs and i^\i««* o^ \V^>«Cvif^ w»»Mk. 
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Etenial baniere guard the pathtefs road 
To warn the wanderer of the eurft abode j 
But prone as whirlwinds ftrour the palliv« flty, 
1-fae heights furmountedi down the fteep they fly. 
There, black with frowfts, itlfentlefs Time awaits. 
And goad« their footftejps to the guilty gates : 
And ftill he aiks them of their unknown aims^ 
Evolves their fecrets, and thei^ guil^ proclaiihs ; 
And ftiii his hands defpo^ them on the road 
Of each vain wreath, by lying Bards beftow'd. 
Break their proud mai-bies, cru/h their feftal cats. 
And rend the lawlefe tt^phies of their wars. 
At laft the gates his potent voice obey ; 
Fierce to their dark abode he drives his prey^ 
Where, ever annM with adamantine chains^^ 
The watchful daemon o'er her vaffals reigns. 
O'er mighty names and giant-powers of luft. 
The Great, the Sage, the Haj^, and Auguft ♦. 
No gleam of hope their baleful manfion cheers. 
No found of honour hails their unbleft ears ; 
But dire reproaches from the friend betray*d. 
The chikllefs fire and violated maid ; 
But vengeful vows for guardian laws effac'd. 
From towns inflavM and continents laid waftej 
But long Pofterity's united groan. 
And the fad charge of horrors not their own, 

Z 4 For 

• Titles which have been generally ^fcribcd to the 
moft pernicious of mcHt Ai^BNdiDS* 



J44 AKENSIDE'S P O E7^ S. 

For ever through the trembling fpace refound. 
And fink each impious forehead to the ground. 

Ye mighty foes of Liberty and Reft, 
Give way, do homage to a mightier gueft ! 
Ye daring fpirits of the Roman race. 
See Curious toil your proudeft claims e£Eace ! 
-^AwM at the name, fierce * Appius rifing bends^ 
And hardy Cinna from his throne attends s 
*' He comes, they cry, to whom the fates aflign*d 
** With furer arts to work what we defign'd, 
*< From year to year the ftubbom herd to fway, I 

*' Mouth all their wrongs, and all their rage obey; 
^' Till, own'd their guide and trufted with their power, 
'' He mock'^d their hopes in one decifive hour s 
** Then, tir'd and yielding, led them to the chain, 
<* And quench the fpirit we provokM in vain." 
But thou, Supreme, by whofe etenial hands 
Fair Liberty"* s heroic empire ftands 5 
Whofe thunders the rebellious deep control. 
And quell the triumphs of the traitor's foul, 
O turn this dreadful omen far away I 
On Freedom's foes their own attempts repay j 
Relume her facred fire fo near fuppreft. 
And fix her fhrine in every Roman bread- 
Though bold Corruption boaft around the land, 
«* Let Virtue, if (he can, my baits withftand »'• 

Though 

* Appitre CUudAM^^t'Dtw.mNvx^ «Lnd L* Comclioi 
Cinna, bothallemv^t«\XDt^^N:X\^^\>jt^Tw\i^^ 
in Rome, and\)oxix^\^^^>>^'^^^^'^'^^'^- fcw^^>6svc5i' 
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Though bolder tiow (he urge the accurfed claim, 
Oay with her trophies raisM on Cutio'^s ihame $ 
Yet fome there are who fcorn her impious mirth, . 
"Who know what confcience and a heart are worth, 
«i—0' friend and father of the human mind, 
^Whofe art for nobleft ends our frame defign'd ! 
If I, though fated to the ftudious (hade 
Which party-flrife nor anxious power invade, 
If I a^Mie in public virtue's caufe. 
To guide the Mufes by fublimer laws, 
Do thou her own authority impart. 
And give my numbers entrance to the heart. 
Perhaps the verfe might roufe her fmothcr'd flame. 
And (batch th« fainting patriot back to fame ; 
Perhaps, by worthy thoughts of human kind. 
To worthy deeds exalt the confcious mind j 
Or daih Corruption in her proud career, 
And teach her (laves that Vice was bom to*fear« 

LOVE. AN ELEGY. . 

'Tp O O much my heart of Beauty's power hath known, 

'*' Too long to Love hath Heafon left her tlurone j 
Too long my genius moumM his myrtle chain, 
And three rich years of youth cpnfumM in vain. 
My wiihes, luird with foft inglorious dreams. 
Forgot the patriot's and the fage's themes ; 
Through each Elyfian vale and Fairy grove, 
Through all the eochanted paradife of Love. 
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Mifled by ficltly hq>e*s deceitiiil ilaine» 
Averfe to a6kion, and renouncing fame. 

At laft the viiionary fcenes decly-> 
My .eyeS) exulting, ble^i the new-born day, 
» Whofe faithful learns detect the dahgerous road 
In which my heedleis feet ieokreiy trod. 
And ilrip the pliantoms of dieir lying criiniins 
That lurM my fourfrom Wifdom's peaceful arms^ 

Fot filver ftreams and banks befprc&d with flowers, 
For mofly couches and harmcmious bovtrer^^ 
Lo 1 barren heaths appear, and {)QLthleft wocnky 
And rocks hung dreftdful o'ef unfatliotn*d fltxxb: 
For opennefs of heart, for tender iiniles. 
Looks fraught with love, and wrath difarainig wiles, 
Lo ! fullen Spite, and perjur'd Luft of Gain^ 
And cruel Pride, and cruder Difdain. 
Xo ! cordial Faith to ideot airs refin'd, 
^ow coolly civil, now iranfpor ting kind. 
For graceful EaTe, lo 1 AffeiSlation walks ^ 
And dull Half-fenfe, for Wit and Wifdom talks. 
New to each hour what low delight fuccecds. 
What precious furniture of hearts and heads ! 
By nought their prudence, but by getting, known; 
And all their courage in deceiving- (hown. 

See next what plagues attend tlie lover's ftate. 
What frightful forms of terror, fccTin, and hate ! 
See burning Fuiy heaven and earth defy ! 
See dumb Defpair in icy fetters lie ! 
See black Su(p\c\oxi\)tiv^\C\'i ^V^icxsv^^ brdxv. 
The hideous imagje oi\jaxxi^.^\i\»^^K^\ 
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And fond Belief, with all a lover's flame. 

Sinks in thofe arms that points his head with ihame ! 

Tliere wan Deje^ion, faulteiing as he goes. 

In (hades and filence vainly feeks repofe 5 

iMufing tliroiigh pathlefs wilds, confumes the day. 

Then loft in daiknefs weeps the hours away. 

Here the gay crowd of Luxury advance. 

Some touch the lyre, and othen urge tlie dance j 

On every head the rofy garland glows, 

In every hand the golden goblet flows. 

The Syren views them with exulting eyes, » 

And laughs at bafliful Virtue as ihe flies. * 

But fee behind, where Scorn and Want appe^f. 

The g^ave remonftrance and the witty foter. 

See fell Rcmorfe in a6lion, prompt to dart 

Her fnaky poifon through the confcious heart. 

And Sloth to cancel, with oblivious {harae, . 

The fair memorial of recording Fame. 

Are thefe delights that one would wiih to gain ? 
Is this the Elyfium of a fober brain; 
To wait for happinefs in female fmiles, • 
Bear all her fcorn, be caught with all her wiles. 
With prayers, with bribes, with lies, her pity crave, 
Blefs her hard bonds, and boaft to be her flavc ; 
To feci, for trifles, a diftra6ling train 
Of hopes and terrors equally in vain 5 
This hour to tremble, and the next to glow. 
Can pride, can fenfe, "can reafon, ftoop fo low ? 
When Virtue, at an eafier price, difplays 
"TheJkcred vvreatJis of lionourabk ^i^vfe*. 
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When Wifdom utters ber divine decree, 
. To iaugh at pompous Follvj and be free. 

I bid adieu, then, to tliele woeful fcenes j 
I bid adieu to all the fex of queens ^ 
Adieu to every fufFering, fimple (bnl 
Xhat lets a woman's wili hiseafe control. 
There laugh, ye witty ; and rebuke, ye grave ! 
For me, I fcom to boaft that I'm a flave. 
I bid the whining brotherhood be gone. 
Joy to my heart! my wifhes are my own ? 
Farewel th^ female heaven, the female hell j 
To flie great God of Love a glad ferewel. 
Is this tile triumph of thy awful name ? 
Are thefe theTplendid hopes that urg'd thy aim. 
When firft my bofora own'd thy haughty fway ? 
When thus Minei-va heard thee, boafting, fay, 
'* Go, martial mai.1, clfewhere thy arts employ^ 
•* Nor hope to flielter that devoted boy. 
<* Go teach the Iblemn fons of care and age, 
** The penfive ftatefmen, and the midnight fage j 
** The young with me muft other leifons prove, 
«* Youth calls for Pleafure, Pleafure calls for Love. 
** Behold his heart thy grave advice difdains, 
** Behold I bind him in eternal chains." 

Alas ! great Love^ how idle was the boa0[ ? 
Thy chains are broken, and thy leflbns loft. 
Thy wilful rage has tir'd my fufFering heart. 
And paiRon, reafon, forc'd thee to depart. 

But wherefore doft. \3tiD>i\\tv%tx ^tv ^-^ n«^\ 
Why vainly fcorcVi ioi ^Qwe ^tc^xkw;^ \a ^vj ^ 
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When crowds of vaffals court thy plcafing yoke, 
And countlefs vi6lims bow them to the ftioke ? 
Lo 1 round thy fhrine a thoufand youths advance^ 
Warm with the gentle ardors of romance j 
Bach longs to aflcrt thy caufe with feats of arms, 
And make the world confefs Dulcinea's charms. 
Ttn thoufand girls, with flowery chaplcts crown M, 
Xo groves and ftreams thy tender triumph found ; 
£ach bids tlie ftream in murmurs fpeak her fianrc. 
Each calls the grove to figh her fhepherd^s name. 
'But, if thy pride fuch eafy hojiour fcom. 
If nobler trophies muft thy toil adorn. 
Behold yon flowery antiquated maid 
Bright in the bloom of threefcore years difplay'd j 
Her flialt thou bind in thy delightful chains, 
And thrill with gentle pangs her withered veins. 
Her frofty cheek with crimfon bluflics dye. 
With dreams of rapture melt her maudlin eye. 
Tuin then thy labours to the fervile crowd. 
Entice the waryj and control the proud j 
Make the fad mifer his bed gains forego. 
The folemn (latefman figh to be a beau. 
The bold coquette witli fondeft paflHon bum. 
The bacchanalian o'er his bottle mourn : 
And that chief glory of thy power maintain, 
" To poife ambition in a female brain.*' . 
Be thefe thy triumphs. But no more prcfume 
That my rebellious heart will yield thee room. 
I know thy puny force, thy fmiple wiles 5 
I break triumphant througli ih'j ftiiu^^ \xy\%\ 
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I fee tby dying laxnp*s lail languid glow» 
Thy arrows blunted^ and unbraced thy bow, 
I fee] diviner fireis my bread inflame. 
To a£live fcieiice,; and ingenuous fame : 
Refupie the paths my earlieft choice began , 
And iofe, with pride, the lover in tfie man. 

A BRITISH PHILIPPIC: I 

OCCASIONED BY THE INSULTS OF THE SPANIAlDSi 
AND THE PRESENT PREPARATIONS FOR WAR. 

MDCC XXXVIII. 



"¥ tVhENCE this unwonted tranfport in my brcaft? 
▼V Why glow ray thoughts, and whither would the 
Mufe 
Afpire with rapid wing ? Her country's cauie 
Demands her efforts ; at that facred call 
She fummons all her ardor, throws afide 
The trembling lyre, and with the warrior's trump 
She means to thunder \t\ each Britifh ear j 
And if one fpark of honour or of fame, 
Difdain of infult, dread of infamy. 
One tliought of public virtue yet furvive. 
She means to wake it, roufe the generous flame. 
With patriot zeal infpirit eveiy breaft, 
And fire each Britifh heart with Britifh wrongs. 
AIas> the \alti aXXtm^xX HtV-aXYftSM-^tice now 
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Can the Mufe boai( ? or whsut ftttcntion now 

Is paid to fame or Yirtue ? Where is now 

The British fpirit, genorou&s warsn^and braves 

So frequent wont from tyranny and wpe 

To free the fuppUaot nation* ? Where, indeed ! 

If that proteflion^ once to Grangers given. 

Be now with-held from fons ? Each nobler thought. 

That warm'd our Ores, is loft 21^ buried now 

In luxury a»d avarice. Baneful vicef 

How it. unmans a nation ! Yet I'll try, 

I'll aim to (Kakc this vile degenerate floth j 

I'll dare to rouze Britannia's dreaming font 

To fame, to virtue, and impart around 

A generous feeling of compatriot woes. 

Come then the various powers of forceful fpeeckl 
All that /can move, awaken, fiire, tranfport ; 
Come the bold ardor of the Theban bard t 
The arouzing thunder of the patriot Greek ! 
The ibft perfwafion of the Romaii £st^ ! 
Come all ! and raife me to a» equal height, 
A rapture worthy of roy glorious caufe.! 
Left my beft eierts failing fliould ikbafe 
The facied tfagme; for wiidb no cmmman wing 
The Mufe attempts to foar. Yet- wliat need theft ^ 
My country's fame, my free-bom Bntiflit heartj. 
Shall be my Mt inlpirers, raiie my ^ight 
High as the Theban's pmioo, and ^«ith more 
Than Greek or Bomai^ flame exalt «iy foul. 
•Oh ! could I give the vaft ideas birth 
JBxpreSive oi' tibe thoughts that ^-iiison i»siiv^ 
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No more fhould lazy luxury detain 
Our ardent youth ; no more Ihould Britain's fons 
Sit tamely paflivc;*by, and carelefs hear 
The prayers, fighs, groans (immortal infamy!) 
Of fellow Britons, with oppredion Aink, 
.In bittcrncfs of foul demanding aid. 
Calling on Britain, their dear native land. 
The land of Liberty 5 fo greatly famM 
For juft redrcis j the land fo often dyed 
With her heft blood, for that a rouzing caufe. 
The freedom of her fons ; thofe fons that now. 
Far from the manly bleflings of her fway. 
Drag the vile fettc/s of a Spanifh lord. 
And dare they, dare the vanquifti'd fons of Spain, 
Fjiflave a Briton ? Kave they then forgot. 
So foon forgot, the great, the immoital day, 
When refcued Sicily with joy beheld 
The fwift-wingM thunder of the Britilh arm 
Dilperfe their navies ? when their coward bands 
Fled,, like the raven from the bird of Jove, 
From fwift impending vengeance fled in vain : 
Are thefe our lords ? And can Britannia fee 
Her foes oft vanquifti'd, thus defy her power* 
Infult her ftandard, and inilave her fons. 
And not arife to juftice ? Did our (ii-es, 
UnawM by chains, by exile, or by death, 
Prcferve inviolate her guardian rights, 
To Britons ever facred ! that thcjr fons 
Might give t\vetrv w^ to ^^^vasA.\\ —Turn your eyes, I 
Turn ye dcgcttftmXm -vYia ^VOcL\a.>'sgj*^\s(ja^ ' " 
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Call yourfelves Briton«, to that difmal gloom. 
That dungeon dark and deep, where never thought 
Of joy or peace can jenter j fee the gates 
Harih-creakuig open 5 what an hideous void, 
Dark as the yawning grave ! while Aill as death 
A frightful filence reigns : There on the ground 
Behold your brethren chained like beafts of prey: 
There mark your numerous glories, there behold 
The look that fpeaks unutterable woe.j 
The mai^led limb, the faint, the deathful eye 
With famine funk, the deep heart-burfting groan 
:Supprefs'd in filence 5 view the loathfome food. 
Refused by dogs, and oh I the flinging thought! 
View the dark Spaniard glorying in their wrongs^ 
The deadly prieft triumphant in their woes. 
And thundering worfe damnation on their fouls ^ 
While that pale form, in all the pangs of death. 
Too faint to fpeak, yet eloquent of all 
His native Britifli fpirit yet untamM, 
Raifes his head, and with indignant frowns 
Of great defiance, and fuperior fcorn, 
Looks up and dies. -» Oh! I am all on lire ! 
But let me fpare the theme^ left future times 
Should blufh to hear that either conquerM Spain 
Durft ofFisr Britain fuch outrageous wrong. 
Or Britain tamely bore it — 
Defcend, ye guardian heroes of the land ! 
Scourges of Spain, defcend ! Behold your fons. 
See ! how they run the fame heroic race. 
How prompt, how ardent in tliQic couxvtrj'^ c^Mfei» 
' A a ' ' 
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How greatly proud to skfTert their Britifli hloodt 
And in. their ^eeds rcfle6l their fathers^ fame ! 
Ah ! wouM to heaven ! ye did not rather fee 
How dead to virtue in the public caufe ! 
How cold, '•how c^relefs, how to glory deaf, 
;They fiiame your laurels, and belye their birth ! 

Come, ye great fpiritis, Ca'ndffli, Rawleigh, Blake! 
And ye of? later name your country!$. pride, 
> Oh ! come, difperfe tliefe lazy fiimes of floth. 
Teach Britiih hearts with Britifli fires to glow ! 
In wakening whifpers rouze our ardent youth. 
Blazon the triumph* of y«ur^tter days. 
Paint all the glorious icenes of rightful war* 
In all its fplendors) to their fwseiUng Ibuls 
Say how ye bowM tlie infulting -Spaniards prr<fe» 
Say how ye thundered o'er their proftrate heads. 
Say hov^ ye broke their lines and fir*d their ports* 
Say how not death, in all its frightful ihapes. 
Could damp your fouU, . or (hake the great refolve 
For Right and Britain : Then difplay the joys 
The patriot's ioul exalting, while he views 
T'ranfported millions hail with loud acclaim 
The guardian of their civil, facred rights. 
How greatly welcome to the virtuous man 
Is death for others good ! the radiant, thoughts 
That beam celeftial on his pafTmg foul. 
The unfadiijig crowns awaiting him above» 
The exalting plaudit of the Great Supreme, 
Who ia his anions Wv\i\ cotu^\w«w:^ ^«^i^ 
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Though to a lower, yet a nobler fcenc j . 
Paint the juft honours to his reliques paid, 
Shew grateful millions weeping o'er his grare ; 
While his fair fame in each progreffive agr 
For ever brightens j and the wife and good 
Of every land in univerfal choir 
With richeft incenfe of undying praife 
His urn encircle, to the wondering world 
His numerous triumphs blazon 5 while with awe. 
With filial i-cvcrence, in his fteps they tread. 
And, copying every virtue, every fame, 
Tranfplant his glories into fecond life. 
And, with unfparing hand, make nations bleft 
By his example. Vaft immenfe rewards ! 
For all the turmoils which the virtuous mind 
Encounters here. Yet, Britons, are ye cold ? 
Yet deaf to glory, virtue, and the call 
Of your poor injurM countrymen ? Ah ! no, 
I ftc ye are not ; every bofbm glows 
'With native greatncfs, and in all its ftate 
The Britifh fpirif rifcs : Glorious change ! 
Fame, Virtue, Freedom, welcome ! Oh ! forgive 
The Mufe, that ardent in her facred caufe 
Your glory queftionM : She beholds with joy 5 . 
She owns, /he triumphs in her wifli'd miftakc. 

See ! from her fea-beat throne in awful march 
Britannia towers : upon her laurel creft 
The plumes majeftic nod ; behold (he heaves 
Her guardian (hields, and terrible in arms 
For battle ihaj^es her adamantine f^c^i \ 

A a ^ ^'^^^ 
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Loud at her fpot the Britifhlion roars, ' 
Frighting the nations 5 haughty Spain full foon 
Shall hear and tremble. Go then, Britons, forth. 
Your country's daring champions : tell your foes. 
Tell them in thunders o'er their profbrate land 
You were not born for flaves t I»ct all your deeds 
Shew that the fons pf thofe immortal nien> 
The ftars oPfliining ftory, are not flow 
In virtue's path to emulate their fires. 
To affert^their country's rights, avenge her fons« 
And hurl th^ bolts of jui^ce on her focj* 



HYMN TO SCIENCE. 

<« O Vitae Philofophia Dux 1 O Virtutis indagatrix, 
«« expultripcque Vitiorum. — Xu Urbes peperiftl; 
*« tu iriventrix Legum, tu magiftra Mctnim k 
** Difciplinae. fuifti.: Ad te confugim.us, -a te Open 
" petim^s." Cic. Tufc. Quaeft, 

I. 

OCIENCE! thou fair effufive ray 1 

^ From the great fource of mental day. 

Free, generous, and refin'd \ 
Defcend v^rith all thy treafures fraught^ 
Illumine each bewilder *d tliought. 

And bUfs tn^ \^ow\v^ waA* i 
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II. 

But firft with thy refiftlefs light; 
Difperfe thofe phantoms from my fighter 

Thofe mimic (hades of thee : 
The fcholiaft's learning, fophift*8 cant,.. 
The vifionary» bigot's rant; • 

The monk's philofophy^ 

III- 
O ! let tliy powerful charms imparr 
The patient head, the candid heart; 

Devoted to thy fway j 
Which no weak pafllons e'er miflead. 
Which ftill with dauntlefs fteps proceed 

Where reafon points the way. 

IV. 
Give? me to learn each fecret caufe j 
Let Number' 9, Figure's, Motion's law6 

Reveal'd before me ftand j 
Thefe to great Nature's fccees apply. 
And round the globe, and through the fty* . 

Difclofe her working hand. 

V. 

Next, to thy nobler fearchrefign'd^ 
The bufy, reftlefs, . human mind 

Through every maze purfue 5 
Dcteft Perception where it lies. 
Catch 'the ideas as they rife, 

And all their changes view» 
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VI, 

Say from what fimple fprjngs began 
The vafty ambidous thoughts of maQ> 

Wliich^ range beyond control ; 
Which feek Eternity to ti-ace, 
Dive through the infinity of fpace. 

And ftrain to grafp the whole. 

VII. 

Her fecret (lores let Memory tell. 
Bid Fancy quit her fairy cell. 

In all her colours dreft j 
While, prompt her Tallies to control, 
Realbn, the judge, recalls the foul 

To Truth's fevereft teft. 

VIII. 
Then launch through Being's wide extent 5. 
Let the fair Icale, witli juft afcent. 

And cautious Heps, be ti'od ^ 
And from the dead, corporeal mafs» 
Through each progreflive order pafs 

Toinftina, Realbn, God. 

IX. 
There, Science ! veil thy daring eye 5 
Nor dive too deep, nor foar too high. 

In that divine abyfs $ 
To Fait\\ cottX.ttiX\ik^ beams to lend. 
Her hopes to ?i(^>iTe, Vt\ "^rt^^Xs^Ixv^A.^ 

And \\ g>t Yiet Nf «>J ^ ^V^'^** 
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.HYMN. TO SCIENCE, SJ9 

X. 

Then, downwards take thy flight again. 
Mix. with the policies of' men. 

And. ibcial nature's tics : • 
The plan> the genius of each ftate>' 
Its intereft and its powei's relate. 

Its fortunes and its, rife.- 

XL 

TJirough -private life purfue thy C6urr<^ 
Trace every af^ion to its fburce> • • 

And means and motives weigh : 
Put tempers, paflions, in the fcale, 
Mark what degrees in each prevail^ « 

And fix the doubtful fway. 

That laft> beft effort of thy fkill, 
To form the life, and rule the will. 

Propitious power I impart : 
Teach me to cool my paflions fires, ' 
Make me the judge of my defures. 

The mafter of my heart. 

xiir. 

Raife me above the vulgar's breath,* 
Purfuit of fortune, fear of death, - 

And all in lifethat^s mean. 
Still true to reafon be my plan. 
Still let my aftions fpeak the man> 

^Throvgh every various fcene* 

A a 4. ^V^ ,Y.-i:>\\ 
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XIV. 
Hail ! ,qi]een of manners^ ligbt of truth ;. 
Hail i charm of age, and guide of. youth.; 

Swett refuge of diftpcfs z 
In bufmefs^ thou I exa61:, polite ;, 
Thou giv'ft Retirement its delight^ 

Profperity its grace. 

XV. 

Of weifth, power, freedom,, thou ! the caufe; 
Foundrefs of order, cities, laws. 

Of arts inventrefs, thou ! • 
Without thee, what were human>kind ? 
How vaft Aeir wants, their thoughts how blind! 

Their joys how mean I how few I 

XVI. 

Sun of the foul ! thy beams unveil • 
Let others fpread the daring fail^ 

On fortune's faithlefs fea : 
While, undeluded, happier I 
From the vain tumult timely fly^ 

And fit in peace with Thee. 
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O D E 
For thcWINTER SOLSTICE, 
Dec,. II, 1740*. 

I. 

NO W to the utmoft fouthem goaF 
The Sua has tracM his annual v^ay^. 
And backward now prepares to roll. 
And blefs the Nbrth'-witli earlier day. 
Prone on Potofi's lofty brow, 
Floods, of fublimer fplendor flow. 
Ripening the latent feeds of gold, 
Whilft, panting in the lonely ihade, . \ 

The affli6led Indian hides his head. 
Nor dares the blaze of noon behold. 

IL 

But lo ! on this deferted coaft^ 
How faint the light ! how chill the air f 
Lo ! armM with whirlwind, hail, and fro(k. 
Fierce winter deiblates the year. 
The fields refign tlieir cheerful bloom 3 
No more the breezes breathe perfume $ 

No 

• This ode was afterwards entirely altered ; as may 
be feen in this volume, p. 191.-— The reader will not 
bedif{>leafed to fee it as it was origlnaiV^ Hix\x\^tK ^% 
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No more the warbling waters roll : 
Defarts of (now fotigue the eye j 
Succeiltve tempcfts bloat the (ky. 
And gloomy damps oppf«i« the foul..- 

m. 

But let my drooping genius ri(e»^^ 
And hail the fun^s remoteft ray : 
Now> now he clhnbs the northern ikies^. 
To-morrow nearer than to-day » 
Then, louder howl the ftomty wafte, .. 
Be fand and ocean worfe defa^d. 
Yet brighter hours are on the wmg, - 
And fisincy, through the wintery gloom, ■ 
Radiant with dews and flowers jn bloom».. 
Already hails, the.emerging Spring. 

IV. 

O fountain of the golden day. 
Could mortal vows but urge thy fpeed, . 
How foon, before the vernal ray. 
Should each unkindly damp recede ! 
How foon each tempeft hovering fly. 
That now, fermenting, loads tlie fky. 
Prompt on our heads to burft amain. 
To rend the foreft from the ftecp. 
And, thundering o'er the Baltic deep. 
To 'wtelm th& merchant's hopes of gain ! 
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V. 

But let not man's imperfe^b views, 
Prefume to tax wife Nature's laws 3 
'Tis his with filent joy to ufe 
The indulgence of the fovereign caufe ^ 
Secure that from the whole of things 
Beauty and good confummate fprings^ 
Beyond what he can reach to know» 
And that the Providence of heaven 
Has fome peculiar blefling given. 
To each allotted ftate below. 

VI. 

Ev*n now how fweet the wintery night 
Spent with the old illuftrious dead : 
While, by the taper's trembling light, 
I fecm the awful courfe to tread j 
Where chiefs and legiflators lie, 
Whofe triumphs move before my eye. 
With every laurel frefli difplay'd : 
While, charm'd, I rove in claflic fong. 
Or bend to Freedom's fearlefs tongue. 
Or walk the academic ihade. 
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